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To the High. Puiſſant, and moſt noble Prince, 


Duke of HAMILTON, CHASTLERAULT, aa 
BRANDON, | 


Marquis of CLIDSDALE, 
Earl of ARRAN, LANERK and C \MaRIDGE. 


Lord AVEN, POLMONT, MACHANSHIRE and 
 INNERDALE, 


1 
Barron of DUTTON. 


MayiT PLEASE YOUR GRACE 
Fall the endowments of nature, heroic virtue 
has juitly been the moſt admired. 


Ix ſhines in none of the Heroes of antiquity 
with a truer luitre, than in Sir WILLIAM 
WALLACE. and noneof them have deſerved bet- 
ter of their country, then he has done. 


Art his wiſdom, valour and conduct. were fill em- 
ployed for the good of his country; aud while he held 
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the ſopreme command, by his vigilance, defendel 


SCOTLAND from all treaſons at home, and at» 


tempts from abroad, 


"Tis theſe heroic virtues of our great GENERAL 
that make; me preſume, My L ORD, to beg your 
GRACE's pat ronage to this hiſtory done in modern 


Scots verſe. and | humbly preſume your GRACE | 


will have the goodneſs to forgive the low ſtrains of a 
writer, whoſe greateſt motive, is to make the hiftory of 
an ancient H ER O intelſigible to the age he lives in; 
in order to form their minds to virtue. by ſetting fo glo- 
rious a mode] beſore their eyes, 


Is by that, 1 can deſerve my courtry-men's thanks, | 
ot intitle me to the leaf? Hare of your GR ACE“ fas * 


your, 1 hall reckon myſelf unſpeakably happy. 


am not, now, My LORD. to take up your Grace's | 
time, or offend your modeſty by recapitulating, the ad- 
vantages you have from your birth improv'd by educati-, 
| on. and affiited by ample fortune nor of your many | 
prey virtges ; theſe my Lord being every where | 


poken of with the outmoſt admiration by all. That 
* Grace may be y ur country's darling, and 2s uſe- 
ul to it a> any of your illuſtrious anceſtors baye been, 
mall be the conſtant prayer of 


May it pleaſe your GR ACE 


| Gilbertheld Sep, 


2ift, 1921. 
Your G R A C E's moſt humble 


Moſt obedient, 
And moſt devoted Servant. 


William Hamilton. 
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many 7 ovetlook the many imperfections of the following 


vhere 
That ſheets which now offer themſelves to public view, 


uſe- | 
been, | If any perſon ſhall ſeem ſurprized at the low ſtrains 


II. 13 hoped that the reader will be ſo gererous at to 


and homely verſes; he may underſtand, that nothing 
more was intended in this new edition, than making the 
; original copy intelligible, putting the book in modern 
Scots, and making the nu nbers run ſmooth and eaſy z 
all which will be found in ſome meaſure to be dene: 


vant. 


vi The PREFACE 
AND tho* this homely way was the method concen- 


ed and concluded upon, by a vaſt majority, yet, to 
gratify the inclinations of a few, ſome part of the Book 
is done by way of Paraphraſe, and in more lofty flrains 
than what was at firſt propoſed. 


It is alſo expected that this new edition ſhall not be 


taxed with unjuſtice or partialicy to either fide, ſince 


it contains nothing but what is the fame in ſuhſtance 


with the old book, there being no defign to offend any 


perſon whatſoever, but, the contrary, to oblige all, 


'T s 


t be 


NTRODUCTION. 


HIS hiſtory of sir WiLLIAM WALLACE, with 
the other of the valiant King Robert Bruce, which 
Followeth upon the end of it the former written in Latin 
SÞy Mr Jobo Blair, chaplain to WALLACE, and turne d 
n Scots metre F one called blind Hary, in the days of 
Ling JAMES the IVth, the other written by Mr. Jobn 
Barbour Archdean of Aberdeen, a learned man in the 

lays of King David Bruce, and Robert Stuart) contain 
a relation of the moſt famous war that ever fell out in the 
le of Britain, fought moſt valiantiy for the {pace of forty 
Fears, betwixt the two realms of Scotland and England, 

the one unjultly purſuing, the other conltanily defending 

the liberties. of their covntry. During which broils, 
Jihere happened great alterations, both in the general ſtate 
of this Kingdom and in the overthrow and advancement 
Jof particular families the one for betraying the other 

or maintaining their countrys freedom and welfare 


THAT the whole hiſlory may be the more clear, we 
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deſt daughter Dornagilla of Galloway married John Baliol 


Viil The latroduction. | 


have thought pood in a ſhort Preface. to fer down the fro 
cauſes, occaſions, and the molt memorable paſſages of tbis ber 
war, In the yezr (285. Alexancer he third King of Da 
geotlard. being ſuddenly taken away by a fall his bel 
horſe at Kinghorn. without an» ifſ:e of his body and ia eld 
Fus the whele pofterity of his Father Alexander the ſe- ter 
cond, and rand · father to William the Lyon being ex- gr: 
tic ct the right of tle crown fel! to the heirs of David fon 
Earl of Hurtir gtour and Garrioch youngeſt brother to 
William the Lyon. He tad left three daughters, the el- 
deſt Marparct mariied to Allan lord of the Galloway; 
the ſecond iſabel, ro Robert Bruce (ſitnamed the no le) 
lord of Arrardale, zndCleveland: the youngeſt Ada, mat- 
ried Hency taſtings an Engliſhman $ who having no juſt | 
title to the crewn; the contention reſted betwixt the pof- 
terity of the two el'er daughters : For Allan lord of vert 
Galloway. having no ſors by his wife Margaret his el- 


a man of preat power and lands both in Scotland, Eng- 
and ano France; and bare to him John Baliol; after warde 
Kirg Robert Bruce by his wife label of Huntingtoun bad 
Robert Bruce. Earl of Carrick (by marriage of Martha 
ker:trix thereof who contended wich jchn Balio!, and | 
died ir the time of WALLACE wars. His eldeſt ſon" 
Robert Bruce lucceeded King of Scotland 


DORNAGULLA of Galloway claimed the crown as 
heir to Margaret eld: ft Caughier to prince David. Ro- 
deit Bruce Earl of Cariick. aibcit ſon to Ifabel the fe-? 
cond daughter, yet, contended that ig ſendal fucceſhon, 
the fir male ought to fſuccerd befores woman ſtanding | 
in the teme degree, as a fon excindcrh his fiſter from 
ſucce ſſiop 2b. ongh fie be elder; and therefore he and Bret 
Lorriagitta ct (Galloway landing in the ſecond degree om 


ion. ry nc. David, he cugbi :, be you {erred 0 ber; 27 the 
as e 
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wp the fro her fon John Baliol, he could clrim nn ris ht hut by 
af tbis ber, and likewiſs wag a degree fur bet off rom trince 
ing of David. The like practice had failen out ſ me ten years 

his before, in Hugh rhe fourth Duke of Barpon''y. whoſe 
and ia eldeſt ſon Hugh (dving before his father; left a daugh- 
the ſe - ter jolo, counteſs of Nevers who claimed to ſacceed her 
1 ex- | grandfather Hugh the Iv, cotwithitznding Robert ſecard 
David ſon to the ſame Hugh the IV, was preterred to her and 


her to ſucceeded the Duke of 8arpundy ; if then the ſecond fon 
the el- in feudal inheritance ſucceeded b fore the el deſt ſon's 
oway ; daughter, far more on5ht the nephe to \urcetd before 
no le) the Niece, The night of fucceifion being mus mace 


# doubtful, the competitcrs were ſo powerful, that they 
no juſt drew the gresteſt part of the kingdom in two equal Face 
e poſ · tions ; fo that it ſeemed impcſſible to ſutſe the contro- 
rd of verfie at home, without running into @ moit pernicious 


his el - civil war. 

 Baliol CHE ſtates of Scotland to prevent this miſchics, 
„Eng - choaght it fitteſt to ſubmit the arbitriment of the plea to 
rwards Edward the I, ſurna med Long ſhanks King of Eaglacd 
un had and that upon diverſe weighty reaſons ; for he 2nd his 
dartha Frher King Henry iii beiag joined by many alliances of 
ol, and Ybauds and friendſhip to the two tall Kings of Scotland 


I. . . m 6 * 
elt ſon bad lived in great amity and concord with them receive 
ing and interchanging mary favours aud Hind duties, 
The two competi:ors al'o Bruce ard Raliol, had as grear 


own as lands in England as in Scotland, ſo that he (and he on» 
Ro- ly) was able tom rg &+m e Hand to rexfia, Finally, 
the ſe · the Rates of Scotland not being ab'e to determine the 
ceſhon, plea, there was ud prince hefides more powerful, and in 
anding appearance more [ive o comonole the conroverfie with 


r from out great blood hid, Tis motion was in ſecret very 

he and \greedily embraced by Wing howard hoping ia lo troubles 

degree. dome « water to find a yoipfyl filhing, eiter by d-awing 

jor ; % the kiugdom dt Scotland under his direct jubjection, or 

T; at call under hs bun:oce, as Lo d Patamoudt and lu- 
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perior 3 cenſidcring the di culty to determine the que -. 
tion zt home, and the intereſt he had in both the parties 
being (for a great part of their eſtates). his vaſſals and 
febjeAs : his great power alſo, having (beſides Ireland) 
a great part of France under his dominion, and the low 
countries his aſſu red confederates, gave him great encou- 
ragement ; acither wanted he great friendſhip in Scot» 
land, having a: that time many of the greateſt poblemen 
in Scotland, vaffuls od feud ris to himſelf for many 
lands which they held in England, partly for great ſer- 
vices done to himſeif and his father. partly lyiag with» 
in Northumberland, and the border ſhires then hoiden by 
the Scots in fce of England; partly alſo by interchange 
of marriages and fucceſhons betwiut the two Paticns, 
which for a long time had lived in perfect amity, as if it 
had been one kingdom, And to make the controverſy 
more fearful, he ſtirred up eight other competitors, be- 
fides Brace and Baliol ; Florence Earl of Holland (deſcen- 
ded of Ada ſiſler to William the Lyon: Patrick Dum- 
bat Earl of March, Sir Walter Rofs, Sir Nicholas Sou- 
les, Sir Roger Mondevile, Sir John Cumine of Badenach 
(theſe five were deſcended of younger daughters of Allag 
Lord of Galloway) Sir William Veſcie, begotten upon 
King Alexander the II his baſtard daughter, but preten- 
ten ed to be legitimate, and lohn Haſtings Lard Aber 
ge vany, deſcended o: Ada youngeſt daughier to Prince 
David of Huntingtouu. 


HAVING thus prepared matters, he came to 
Berwick, and met with the flates of Scotland, to whom 
he promiſed to decide the centroverſy according to equi- 
ty» whicl that it might ſeem more likely, be bad brought 


from Franc” furdry of the moſt famous lawyers of that 


are; He chricd ao out of the ſtates of dcotlard aſſemb- 


led, twelve -{ the wiſeſt and moſt bonous able, to whom 
he joined the like rimbir of Engliſh, as aſſe urs ic himin 
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Bruce or Baliol were. 
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kis arbitrimeat. At this meeting. by the doubtfal anſwer 
of lawgers. and number of new precenVeats, hs ma de the 
matter more difficult, and appointed a gew catention 

at Norham in the borders, t:< year fell owings ö 


DIFFICULTIES thus increafing, ard the Earl of 


Holland having on foot a great army to teke ihe ro wn 


of Scotland by force (which their own ſtortes affirm to 


have landed in Scotland and to have intercepted ſome 
renpths) at the meeting of Norham, King Edward dealt 
ſecretly, and by fit agents with the ſtates „f scotland. 
for eſcewing of imminent riiſchi-fs to become ins ſub- 
j:Qs; He being. deſcended of K David's filter aad ſo 
but two degrees further frow the crown of Scotland tan 
This being fler refuse oy att, 
he betock him to his ether deſiga, An ſieſt dealt Te 

creily with Robert Bruce promiſing ro decern in. fis fa- 
vours, if he would take the crown of Scetland holden gf 
him, and do him homage for it, su be itouiy refu (- 
ed to ſubject a fre: nailanto any Over lord; whereups n 
Kinp Edward called for John Baliol, who knawing that 
be was not ſo much favoured of tte (tates of S:viland 
eaſily condeſcended to King Edward s defire, and being 


dy him declared-King of Scotland the ſtates deſirous ot 


peace, conveyed lin to Schon where he was crowned, 
Ano 1291, and all except Pruce {wore te him abedi - 
ence, clicteafter Duncan Macduft Earl of Fife wa: kil- 
led by che Lord Abrrnethy (a man of great power in 

thofe times allied both with the Cumines ad Biol : ) 
The Earls brother fin ing the King parvual in the 44. 


mini ſtration at juilice, funmoned him to compear before 


the kiug of Eogland in parliameat; Where being pre- 
ſent and fitting de ſides King Edward (alter he had dune 
him homage) wnen he was called upon, thought co au 
ſwer by a piocurator : but he was forced to riſe and Rand 
a: the bar, This indigaity grieving him greatly, he tie- 
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ved eo free himſelf of this bondage. At the fame 


tim? war breaking cv! betwixt Eng and and France, 


K inp Edward ſe t ambaſſadors tothe parli»ment of Scot» 
and to ſend aid to him, as now being their Over lord, 
Thee came allo other ambaſſe.'o s from France. deſire 
irg the aicicrt | -apue to he renewed, The King and 
ftare* of co lin renewed the lea ue with France 
which bad remeinel inviolably kept. for the ſpace of 
five | a1dred yoars before, The King of England's ſuit 
war rejected becanle the pretended ur ender and hoe 
mage u male by John Balio! p ivately, without con- 
fent of the parlament 4 mairiage alſo was ccocluded 
berwixt prince E Yar Ralinl, and a daoghter of Charles 
Fart of Vos brother to ihe French King PHILIP 
F.award btaviig fore feen all theie things, had draws 
Robert Bruce Ear! of Carrick, with his friends, enemies 
to Baliol, and divers nohlemen of Scotland whe held 
lands of him in Ergland to bring ſuch forces as they 
cod make to gſſiſt him in the French war; but with 
al raking tince in the French for ſome men b, he 
Ju:iderly turned bi: forces defiinate againſt France to- 
ward Scoiland His revy was vanquiſhed at Ferwick 
and eightecn of his (hips taken. Yet his land hoſt by 
the mezns of the Bruſhan f-Rion, ard the Engliſhed» 
Scats poblemen took the town of Berwick with great 


fQzughter. and ſhortly thereafter Dunbar Eoirburgh, 


and Stirling In, and about theſe callles. he had killed 


or taken c:ptives the greateſt part of the Scors noble» 


men: So that c offing Forth, the blow being fo ſudden 
he feund no preparation for refiltance, Baliol turrendered 
himlelf to King Edward at Montroſe and was fent by 


fea unio England, where he remained captive. till ſuen 


time, as by inte ceſſion of the Pope. be was let at liber- 


ty, ſwearing and giving hoflages never to return into 
S<ct.and, King Edward came 10 Scan ard took upon 
digs the crow nf Sceiland. as firfciied by the rebellion 2 
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ame of his homazger Baliol. He ſent for the nobles of Scot- 
nces - and who remajoed, that th-y with ſuch as Were his 
cot · Fraptives miohe ſwear homage to him, es to their Liege 
lord, ard and King, theſe who refule :, Were tained pri- 
E fi re Yorers, 
and | 
ance KING Eſward thinking that now all was ſire for 
ce of bim in Scotland, let Join Plantagen. i fome call} him 
| ſuit ? Warran] Ezrl of Surrey and 3ir Hage Crilanpham tre- 
| ho» ſurer, and returned to procure the Frech wr tek ng 
con- ſuch of the nobility of Scotland as be feat 4 along with 
uded him with their followers. The great men of ct and 
aries being in this manaer either {mprifzned by King E. land, 
LIP or ſwern to bis obedience, ard tied thereto by reaſon of 
rawu their lands holden of ihe crown ef Engi:cd, the reſt ei- 
emies ther fled into the ifles and ligblands, or thougut it fufe 
held ficient to defend their own, till better times. 
they 1 
with BUT while men of power pegleded the publick canſe 
„ he of the liberty 6f Scotland WILL AM WALLACE a 
þ.: - Oy youth of honourable birth, berg fon to Malcom Wallace 
rwick of Ellerſlie, but of mean power, having fürſt in private 
ot by [ killed as many Engliſhmen of the ga:riſons s he could o- 
ſhed- : vertake them, by theſe expleits became {o encouraged, 
great being a man of invincible hardineſs, incredible tre nathi 
urghy 3 of body and with! very wiſe and chcumſpect, that ne 
killed gathered his friends and neighbours. and by jeopard es 
10ble» and trat ageme, divers times cut off great numbers of 
pdaden l the enemy: the report thereof drew to lim ſich 22 4 
dered ſected ihe ſilkerty and welfare of their count-y, and {1:4 
:nt by courage to hazard themſelves fer the vin 1Citing thereof, 
tuen As namely the Earl Malcom Lennox, the Lord William 
liber⸗- Douglas [wo has been taken capt ve at the winning of 
into Berwick, whereof he was captaia and ſeat home upon 
upon aſſurance] Sir John Graham, Sir Nail Campbell, Sir 
ellion 


2 Chriltop1er $2aron, sir Jonu Ramſay, Sir Fergus Bar- 
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clay, Andrew Murray, William Oliphant. Hugh ay, 
Robert Boyd, John Johnſtoun, Adam Gordon, Robert 
Keith, Rannald Crawford younger, Adam Wallace, Ro- 
ger Kilpatrick, Simon and Alexander Frazers, James 
Crawford, Robert Lauder, Scrimger, Alexan ler Au- 
chinleck, Ruthven, Richard Lundie, William Crawford, 
Arthur Biffet, James and Robert Lindſay, John Cleland, *' 
Williem Kier, Edward Little, Robert Rutherford Tho- 
mas Haliday, John Tinto, Walter Newbigging, Cerdan 
Barde, Guthrie, Adam Couric, Hugh Dungafſs. John | 
Scot, steven Leland, Mr John Blair, Mr Thomas Gray, 
and other gentlemen, with their friends and ſetvants: 
who afier fome valiant exploits happily achieved and 
aiia1my of ten thouland :ren lei by Thomas Earl of Lan. 
c: fier to the Eari of Wartan (defeat by WALLACE at Fer. 
Biggar) hoidirg ao aſſembly at the Foreſt Kirk, choeſed unt 
ALL ACE to be warcen of Scotland and Viceroy |, be 
in Baliol's abſence, in which effice he ſo valianily be. 11. 
h ved himſelf. that in a ſhort {pace be recovered all the Ser 
ſtrengths on the borders, and brought the ſouth parts of 7 hi 
Scotland to good quiet, of 


THE Engliſh fearing the loſa of all. ſubtilly took truce 
with WALLACE for one year beginning in February. 
In june following they proclaimed 2 jnſiice-2ire to be hol - — 
den at Glaſpow and Air, the eighteentn of that month, u 
thinking to intrap WALLACE and all his friends, and 
ander colour of law to cut them off at the day appointed 
All landed men, according to the cuſtom aſſembling to 
this court, The Engliſh men condemned them of fellony, 
and hanged them preſently : among the reit Sir Rannaſd 
Crawſord ſherriff of Air, uncle to Wallace, dir Brice Blair, 
Sir Nei Montgomery, and many of the Barons of Kyle Cun. - 
ningham, Carrick. Cliddiſdale Thee 1hat eſcaped by fight © © 
dvertiſed WALLACE who chanced to come later than My 
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1 ay, ide reſt. He aſſembling ſach of che. country, as deteſt 
Robert Jrg ſo horrible a fact, extremely hated the authors there. 
ce, Ro- of in the beginning of the night ſecretly entered ipto 

James Air, ſet fire unto the place, where the Engiiſh men after 
er Au. that fact, were ſecurely ſleeping and ſuffer'd none 
,wford, o eſcape, The garrilon of the caſtle iſſuing forth to 


quench tke fire, an ambuſh laid for the purpoſe entered 
| Tho. ide houſe, and made it ſure. The next morning WAL- 
Zerdan LACE came to Glaſgow where the Lord Henry Percy 
Jobn had retired from Air be day before. him he expelled 
Gray, thence with great ſlaughier, The victory he ſo hotly 
vants : pur ſued, that immediately thereafter he took the caſtie 
4 and of Stirling recovered Argyle and Lorn with the town of 
Lan. St Johnſtoun and country about: theac? he travelled 
ACE at through Angus and Mearns, taking in all the ſtrengths 
hoeſed *untill ke came to Abe ragen, which he found forſaken of 
iceroy he Engliſh men a¹ tau fied by fea W the Lord 
iy be. Henry Bewmont an Engliſn Lord who had married the 
all ths beretrix of the Earldom of Buchan czmed Cumine, 
arts of Thus ail the north country was reduced io the opefience 
of Wallace except the caſtle of Dundee, while he lay 
| at the fiegr hercof neus came of the approach of the 
L +ryce Engliſn arty led by John Earl of Warras and Surrey, 
rruary. and Sir Hrgh C.cfſiopham with a great number of Nor. 
be hot. thumberland men. ard ſuch uf the Scots a2 held with 
month. England to rhe number of thirty thouſand, WAX 

LACE having with him ten thouſand men hardened 
i ams, met thera befide Stirling on the North fide of 
Forth, which having no foords at that place, was pa: 
ellony, able only by a wooden bridge. This he on purpole had 
annala cauſed to be weakened. ſo that the one half of the hoſt 
e Blair, being paſl, led by Crefüöngham, the bridge broke with 
ſe Cun, tibe great weight of their baggage. Theſe who were 
r fight e over, WALLACE charged ſuddenly betote they 
\ than Were put in oder, and cui the molt part in pieces with 

their leader Cicſfängbam; the reſt ſcakirg to elcope, 
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N „tan of Sifriirg cle and being horly purſue d 

4 WALLACE. barely efcaped hiatlelf, Gying into Dun! 

| bar a caiite then belerging to Patrick Earl of Mart 
to tbis battle for ght on the 13th of eptember 1 gf 

i there died no scots man of reicurk, but Andrew Muri 

| ef Bothwell. The Enygiifh garriſons hearing of this diff 
comfiture fled from all places ſo that before the laſt d 
September, all the ſtrengths of Scotland were recovered 
except Berwick and Roxurgh. | 


— 
— 


$ " AFTER heſe vidories + He held a parliament at of 
4 Johrhoun, as warden of Scotland, and {tiled the Who 
i country, caußpg the nobility to ſweat to be faithful 1 


5 the tate. ti ſuch ime“ as they migbt condeſcend ub 
ſhcu'd be King ; Earl Patrick Dombar refufing- to 20 
kr wiedge the authority of this parliament, was chaſe. 
cut ot Scatlard, and becauſe the year by palt the groun 
| bad rot been manured ard great famine threatened tu 
| lrc Wallace aſſenbled 2a grezt hoſt and entetret 
England, where he remained all the winter, and tt“ 
ſpring fo lowing, living upon the enemies and enrichir;, 
his ſo:diers by therr ſpoil during which time the Eng 
liſh cuitt never encoumer bim in ocer field x only at h 
bit entry King auerd with a great army of raw ſci 
diert came ag2 vit bim in the plain at Stanmore bo 
perceiving the 'i{cip'inz ard hard „ tlution of W a LE 
LACE“ tot, belcie they came rearer than half ! 
mile crew back his army and retired: WA LL 4 C ; 
for fear of ambuſh, Leeped tis tyidiera in order, and 
| tur ved them not, Thus Kirg rdwacd left his country 
to ihe mercy &f apreoveked enemy, eng notwithſtanding? 
hal he promiſed battle. yet he kept timfell clofs til 1 
peace was concluded for tac years, sc iwWick and Roxt 
dureh being tene: ed to the Scots 
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with fifty of them in his company. 
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SCNTLAND thus enjoying perfect liberty. MAL- 


LLACE being earneſtly requeſted by the French King, 


to the end that his ſpecial captaios might be kept in 
military exerciſe during the peace, failed over to France 
He was encount=ce 
ed on the way by Thomas of Charters [comm y cal- 
led Thomas of Lon goveil] who wich ſixteen fail iaſeſt- 
ed the ſeas: but boarding WALLACE s ſhip, he was 
taken by him, and thereafter fought molt valianily un- 
der him and King Robert Bruce, for the liberty of 
Scotland. After his landing in Franc, be was employ- 


2 ed in war againſt the Engliſh, who at hat time poſteſſ- 


ed the Dutchy of Guyen and Burdeous; them be de- 
feated ip ſundry fkirmiſhes. But in few days he wag 
called home by ſome of his friends in Scotland for King 
Edward undetflanding his abſence, and pretending that 
be had broken the peace in Guyen, dealt with Rovere 
Bruce Ear! of Carrick, and his friends, and with ſuck 
noblemem of Scotland as held lands, in England, or en- 


| vied Wallace's glory, ſhowing that it was a ſhame 


for them to ſuffer Wallace, a mean gentleman, to 
rule Scotland, while any of the blood royal did remain; 
ſo promifing his aſſiſiance to Robert Bruce, he ſent a 
great army into Scotland, and by the Belp of the Bru- 
cian ſactios and Erpliſh noblemen, he ezfily obtained 
the greateſt ſtrengths in Scotland. Waliace return= 


ed the next ſummer, and ſecretly ame ſſing a number 


of his (peciel foll wers, who had lurkeq ill his back» 
coming, on a ſudden \urprized st Jolinſtoun by ſtrata- 
gem: and puriuing his victory hotly chaſed the Engliſh 
out of Fife. Upon ihe report bereof all the reſt of his 
followers came from their larking ole bz whoſe aili{t « 
ance he recovered divers ſtrengths. Tine: Lord william 


Douglas took the callle of Sanquhair by a ſtratagem, 
and findin;. the Englith captains of the neareſt garriſong 
to come and belege kim, be ſent ſecretly to Wal- 


' 
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ace, who coming with his power net only raiſed |» 


the fiege, brt chaſed alſo the whole Engiiſh parriſons pthe 


out of r!::ſe quarters : from hence he came to the North © 


parts, Which he recovered with ſmall difficulty except i 
the ſliong caſtle of DUNDEE, to which he laid fri 


ſiege, 


THE Kirg of Erglard prieved at this fortunate ſuc- Pt 


ceſs of Wallace, and underſtanding that he was high- u! 


ly envie0 by the Ear] of March, the Cumines, (the ® 
greateſt ſu'name then in Scotland) and divers ancient 
noblemer [o whoſe honour Wallace's renown ſeemed to 
deropate) he ſlirred up Robert Bruce <lder is faction, 
perſuacing them that Wallace was Bruce's only competi- 


tor for the crown: having ſo mace 2 firong party for bo. 
himſelf in Scotland, the next ſpring he came with an ar- 
my of forty or filty thouſand men, Scots and Engliſh to r. 


Falkirk, ſix miles bereath Stirling. The Scots army 98 
was very great being thirty thouſand ſtropg if they 
bad been all of one mind. For John Cumine Lord 
of Cur berland who had an eye to the crown) had 


perſraded the Lord John Stuart of Bute, being tutor e 
and Grand-father by the mother of the Lord James i 
Stuart of Renew lately Gvecezſed, to contend with I 
Wallace for the leading of the van-guard alleging the ſame # 
belonged to the Lord Stuzrt's houſe by anciem privilege. t 
Wallace refufing this, they parted one trem anctber in 


bigh chaff, there remaining with him no more but ten thoul- 5 
ſend of his old ſoldiers. Cumive with ten theuland of his 
followers. after a ſmall ſhew of reſiſtapce, fled treaſonably. 


leaving the valizr: 8tvan incloſed by two baitles of the Eng- 


liſh, by Whon after he had ought valiantly for along time 


he was cui off with all his followers, Wallace with bis 6) 
battle defended themſelves valiantly, until they were d 


lafe'y-reurec beyond the ziver of Carten, juling (befides * 


A < — 


oo 
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arriſons Epthers) the noble Sir Jong Grahame. tlie mot ant 


North 


orthy of Scotland next vnto WA“ LACE. Bruce, 


except Wbom the King of England bel ron with +1! his 
ne laid friends to the fieid pretending t5 n: hig fo recovery 


te ſuc- 
; high- 
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Jol his right from the uſurpr ] XLIL ACE, p.rceiving 
WALLACE on the other ſide of Carron, deüted to 
pea. with him , and upbraided him with (o fo diſh an 
gulurpation of the kingdom of Scotland, againit ſo power- 
ful a faction at home, aſſiſled by ſo mighty a King a- 
Ibroa !; I, anfrered WALL ACE inteaded acver to 


ſreign in Scotland, but finding my native connmy aan 
*Z60ned by you and Raliol, who have the right to the 
Bcrown have ſet myſelf to defend my fricads an neigh- 
Þoars from the unjuſt tyranny and vuiurpaticn of the 
King of England, who ferteth you forth mol nanaty- 
rally to tear the bowels of your mater with your ewa 
Hands. after diverſe ſpeeches to this parpule, Bruce 
Þperceiviag the frau ful and tyrannoas de-hag of King 
Edward, returned to the holt {ne next myrniag 
SW ALLACE undcertanding that the Taglich army Was 
really entrenched, and in great ſecurity, a maſſi 1g 
ith his owe army ſuzh as had eſcaped, let don then 
a the dawning before they chuld be arrayed and xul— 
ed my; ſo that the Engliſh King returned the 
Pine withour any furtrer exyſgit #ruce rem: noring 
what he beard of W + LLAC&, delired Kiag E- 
ward according to his former promiſes to pat him in 
poſſcthon of lo much of the kingdom of vcotinnd as then 


5 
# 


Mi was under nis power: to whom he aalwired 13 the 


Piengh tongue, Have we no more ago hat C3Oguer Knge 
dom fir you ? By this [pecch the Lord ric! chacgir- 
0 lo great griei and ange, that wirhin tow lays he 
"departed this life, without ſeeing bis el det loa Kore 
Brock aficrwerds King, biuny Koc for allaraice ut ni 
BF a'her's obedieace in Cila's cities in France. 4 

AF Tag this unbappy ba dz, NV ub ICE Rriving 
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to recover ſuch caſtles and ſtrengtbs as King Edward pt ! 
had intercepted found ſuch oppoſition and backward. uade 
reſs by envious emulators, that he returned 10 81. 
nftonn. and in an aſſembly of the ſtates reſigred pot 

h charge of war-en, and with eighteen men pafſeq} 
a ain into France, acco:ding to a promiſe at his returty 
tierefrom This fell out in the end of the year 300 
The oppofite faction having gained their defire : chaſed 
John Cumine povernour ; the rather becauie King Ed} 
werd hed promited to aſſiſt him to the crown of Sc 
Jand. But he found him as great an enemy as he bad 
deen to WALLACE, For after ſeven months truce, ob 
tain d by means of the French King Edward ſent Sir' 
Ralph Gontray with a great army to fubdue the Scots and 
to put an end tothe ar, which they expected ſhould be 

caſie, WaLLackE being now out of the way, Jobn Cumine 

Joining with the Lord Simon Frazer, making ſome eight 

or nine thocſand men came to refiſt the Engliſh who hav 

ing *aſted the co: »try as far as Roſling, about five miles 

from Edin:urgh exp Qiog no refiſtance divided them 1 

lelves into thice batdes that they miyht ſpoil Farther id 

the county. I be Scots embracipg the occaſion, ſet up- * 

on the firſt battle, and eably diſcomſi them: The ſecond . 

allo a! eit ſtronger by the joining of thoſe who fled, was 

after a long confiift pur to the rout. By this the third Y®* 

battle coming to the revenge, put the Scots 10 a ſtrait, a * 

being tore wounded wearied, and weakned in the two | 

former oartles. and having 10 withſiand a freſh enemy ol J 

far greater number Hereup.,n they were forced 10 kill * 
all the coptives, left they ſhould aſſiſt the enemy, and with f 
their weapons io atm their baggage men : and ſetting for-"* . 
wa'rd both with courage and nec: {ſiiy ſceing no eſcape, 
after a long and hard fight, they put the enemies to fliglit. * 
This was the 24th, ot March 1302. 1 


-KiNG Edward fore igcenied by this evil ſucceſs, lems 
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Edward or Robert grace younger out of Calais, whom he per- 
ckward-Wuaded that he had for a long time, againſt W A Le 

10 St. LACE diended his fathe:'s right ro the crown of 
refigredſÞcotland ; that having put WAL L AE ont of the 
n paſſed! Jays he found the Cumines xs great enemies; notwith- 
« return tending be intended yet once more to put that enemy 
ar 300 put of the way, and ſo ſettle him en his kingdom The 
; chnſcd/Froung Prince believing him, cauſe1 all his friends and 
Ling Ed. Favourer: in Scotland to join with lum and entering the 
of Sci orders, (poiled the country and took divers caltics as 
s he bad Far as Douglas, Some report that the laiy Douglas 
ruce, ob- named Ferras, an Engliſh woman, betrayed that caſtle 
ſent Sir to the Brace, who took the Lord William Douglas cap- 
cors and five with all bis children and goods, The Lord bi- 
hould be ſelf was kept prifoner in Berwick, and thereatter in York, 
1 Cumine Where he died Mean time King Edward had prepared 
me eight m'ghty army both by land an fea, with which he eh. 
ho hav- fred Scotland and ſubdued alt before him. while he 
ive mile: Fame to Stirling keeped then by Sir Willi-m Oliphant ; 
d them. bo after a long ſiege knowing of no relies, yieloed 
irther ig the caſtle upon condition that hinueif and all that were 


, ſet up- with him, ſhould paſs with their lives fate: not wich 
e ſecond tanding Kiag Ed yard keeped ſtill all the uoble men, to. 
Jed, was gether with the captain Sir William Oliphant; and fuch 
he third a would not {wear homage to him (pretending to be 
ſtrait, a protectot of Robe:t Bruce's richt) ke tent pr:lorers to 
the two London, i Having in this calile inte:cepted divers of 
nemy ol Joby Cry1ine's friends, he procured them to das him 
j 10 kill? to a party with him: in which he ſo bliadef hint with 
and with hopes of the kingdom, and with fear of viter undoing 
ting for that he Jed bimſelf and his friends o the Engl x 5 
0 eſcape, 2 this acceſſion ealily paſſed forward with che 
to fligtt, arte of victory as {ar as the outmoſt baunds of KK 5s, 
1 and in his back coming carried a#4y with him into Eng 

cels, ſei land all books. regilters hi turies, la , and mona 
"ments of we kingdom ; and among viters the tatal 
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Marble Chair. whereupon the former Scots Kings uſed 
to be crowned at Scoon, on which was enoraven 2 pro 
phecy, beating. That where this chair ſ:- uld be tranl 
ported the Scots ſhould command there, He cartied al. 
ſo with him all the learned men and profeſſors of scot, 
land, amongſt ochers the famous Doctor John Dung: 
firnamed Scotus, thinking hereby to diſcourage ard ef, 
feminate the minds of the Scots that they ſhould caſt off 
all care of recovering their liberty, the memory there 
of being drowned in wblivion, At his retuin into England 
he left his coultn Sir Aymer de Vallange Eatl of Pem- 
broke viceruy, having fortified all callles with ſtrong 
garrifor.y, 


THE Scots who ſtood for the liberty of the conotry, 
being totſaken by John Cumine, ſent earneſt letters to 
France to move W ALLACE toreturn, He was then 
mae ing war upop the Evgliſh in Guyen; but hearing 
the miſchie fs ot his country, obtained leave of the French 
King to return ; and ſecretly amaſhog ſorue of the re, 
mainder of his old friends, recovered divers calties and 
towns in the north, and having greatly increaſed his army 
beſicged St Johnſtoun till it was rendered But as he 
procceded in the courſe of his viCtories he was betraye 
by his familiar friend Sir John Monteith. to Aymer Val- 
laage who ſent hia into England, where by King Eward's 
command he was put to death, and his body quartered, 
an lent into the principal cities of Scotland, to a let up 


tor a terror to others, 


NoTwiTHSTANDING, this cruelty prevailed lite 
tle for the aſſuring of King Edware's conqueſt New e- 
nemies ariſing whence he leaſt expected; for as he re- 
turned from nis laſt journey into Scotlan , Joha Cumine 
and Robert Bruce meeting togethe: ater long confer- 
eace of the ſtate of their country, perceived that not. 
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withſtanding he had promiſed to each of them a-part his 
help to obtain the crown of Scotland, vet his intention 


© was only to uſe their aſſiſtance to conquer and ſecure 


of all monuments public and pr:vate. 


to himſelf, as he well declared by ſpoiling the country 
Hereupon they 
zgreed that Cumine ſhould quite all his ripht to the crown 
iu favours of Bruce. and that Bruce ſhou!d give him all 


his lands for his aſhitznce. This contract written and ſeal- 


© ed by both parties. Bruce returned into England with the 
holt waiting for a ſit time to eſcape from King Edward: 
la the mean time WALLACE returnirg, and recover- 
ing many places in Scotland, ſent privately for Bruce to 


r 


come home and take the crown, and to his brother Ed. 
ward Bruce, a n oft y-liant youth; who coming out of 


Ireland. took ſundry ſtrengths in Annandale and Gallo. 


way, Cumine who had kept old enmity wil: WALLACE 
not enduring that Bruce by his means ſh uld come to 
the crown, revealed the conttact betwixt him and Bruce 


to King Edward; who at firſt delayed to cut off Robeit 
Bruce, til] ſuch time as he might get the reſt of his breth 


ten into his hands, 


BRUCE advertiſed of his danger by the Erl of Glo- 
ceſter (ſome call him the Ear] of Montgomery) his old 
friend. who had ſent him a pair of iharp ſpurs. and 
ſome crowns of gold 23 if he had borrowe i the ſame, 
gueſling the meaning of this propine, cauſed by night 
ſhoe three horſe backware and polied away from court 
with two in his company and on the fifth day (the way 
deing deep ir; winter) arrived at his own caſtle of Loch- 
mabane, where he found his brother Edward with 
Robert Fleming, James Lindſay, Roger Kilpatrick, and 
Thomas of Charters who told him how WALLACE 
wes betrayed by Sir John Monteith and the Cumine fac- 
non à few cays before, Immediately hereafter they 
interccpied a neſſenger with letters from Cumine ts 
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King Edward, deliring that the Rruce ſhould be dif. 
patched in haſle z eff (hriny a nobieman much favourſt 
ed by the ccwinors) he ſhould raife preater ſtirs, Thy 
rreachery of Jch: Cumine before only ſuſpeted, wail 
hereby made manifeſt, „ hich fo incenled the Lord Bruce 
that riding to Dumfries ard findiog Cumine at the 
mals in Gray Friers, after be had ſhown bim his letters Y; 
in impatietce he ſlabbed him with his dagger; and 
thers who. were about him doing the like, rot only dif: 
patched him, bur alſo bis coufin Sir Edward CumintS$ 
and others who aſſiſted him. This flaughter fell out thi 
dintb of February in the beginring of the year 136 
as we now account. 


> 
2 


10 


THE Bruce thus rid of one enemy, found a greu ff 
Number a» it were arifing eut of bis efhes. ven thi 
whole poifl. re ume of Cumine with their allies, tht 
Earl of March the Lord of Lorn, the Lord of Abernethy 
the Lord of Brechin the Lord Soules the mof part d 
the north, and all Galiowzy followed the Cumines : This 
E. of March and Lord William soules commanded th 
Mers, with Berwick 20d the borders 5; all which they 

ielded to King Edward, and maintained againſi Roben 
33 At the fame time bis two brethren. Thoma: 
and Alexander tzruce with Rarnald Crawford young 
er, ſecreily lar ding in Galloway, were taken by Duc 
can MacCougzl a great man in Galloway and ſent id 
King Edward, who cauſed them all three te be hangs 
ed . On the other fie. aſſembled to him beſides theld 
above n«med, the young Lord James Douglas (whd 
hearmg of his father's death, bad rewined f.om Fran 
where he was at ſcheols, and ſtayed a time with hi 
kir'man William Lambertoun Biſhop-of St Andrews) 1 
Malcom Lennox, Ear] John of Athol, (although of the 
Cumine: blocd. yet being father in law to Edward Bruct 
S Neil Campbc}! Sir Gilbert Ray, Sir Cariſflgpher ses 


The Introduction: xxv 


be diſ da, Sir Thomas Rannald sir Hugh Hay, John Somer- 
favour® vale, David Barclay \lexander and Simon "Frazer, Sir 
ha Thy Robert Boyd, Sir William Haliburron with ſundry who 
ed, wa bad food with WALLACE before, With this com. 
i Bruce, pany he paſt to Sceon, and took upon him the crown of 
2 at th Scotland in April 2305, After this he gathered an at- 
letters my, minding to befiege st Johnſtoun: but finding his 
and o power too weak, he retiied ro Methven, where he was 
al) diß gnexpeRedly aſſaulted and diſcomſitted by Sir Aymer de 
CumineF Yaliance but with ſmall loſe of men, except ſome who 
out th ere taken, as Rannald Barclay, Frazer, inchmariine, 
r L300 Somervale, ard Sir Hugh Hay, who were conſtrained to 
wear homage to King Edward The commons diſcour- 
Þ aged with this hard ſucceſs. fearing the Eogliſh, for- 
ſook the new King; who had a few company ot gen- 
tlemen about him, with whom he travelied towards Ar- 
lies, the gyle, meaning to lurk r s time with his brother in law 
der neth Sir Neil Campbell : Hut De was *ncountered by the way, 
part d by John of Lorn Coukia q john Cumine, and conſtrained 
es: The (, flee, albeit with 2 9 iO of his own folk After 


| a grez!\ 
zven tht 


ded i" this ſecond diſcomfiiare, he {ent his Queen [ >eiag dangh- 
ich the A ter to Gratney Earl of Mar] wich his brother Sir Neil 
Roben Bruce, and JohoEaciof Athol, to the caitie of Kiidrimmy 
Thom in Mar. The Kicg of England ſent his fon Prince Ed- 
Jounzg ward with a mighty hoſt to beſiege this caſtle The Queen 
by Due hearing this fled to the trith of Tane in Rots + bur the 
3 ſent 10 2arl of Rofs took her, and ber daughter. and ſent them 
be hang captives into England. The caltle of Kiltrimny was 
des 15 traiterouſly burnt by one of the garriſon : all that were 
18 0 


within it taken, and kanged at che command of the Enge 
n Fran 


Slim Kings 


8 - _ EING Robert (ering wicter approaching, and finding 
gh pag 5 7 retreat in the main land, retired with his malt entire 
ar c 


Friends to his old friend Angus Lord of tlie iſles ; with 
her Se Thcar be liayed a Rock time in Keatice and thereatter 


* 
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ſ ech org in'o the ifie of Raughline, where he lurked , 
ail the he : every man efteeming bim to be dead 
The next tpring he landed quietly in Carrick and on i 

lu ien intercepted his own caſtie of Turnberry, the Lord 
Plercy flyiae home out of it to his own country. Sit bin 


Fo lames Donylas departing thence ſecretly, came, inte f fiec 
1 Douglas- ale, and by means of Thomas Dickſon an old Her 


© ff ſervant of bis father's, he recovered his own caſtle ol ſtor 
Douglas. and caſt it down orce and again: therefore; flig 
he returned to King Robert to Cumnock ſhewing kim} 


] that Aymer de Vallance and John of Lorn with an army, Vu 
in were coming againſt him. The King with five hundred int 
1 valiamt men kept themfelves in a ſtrong place, waiting, | 
1 while Str Aymer ſhould invade : But took no heed t . 
|; | John of Lorn who feichinga corhpaſs. {et upon his back Sit 
WW with eight bundred highland-men and had wel! nigh cat 


incloſed him about. The Kine perceiving the danger, An. 
divided his men in three; and appointing where they Gal 
ſhould mect at night, fled three ſundry ways. John ol Sit 
Lott having a floth hound, purſued ſtill after the King, fol 
who putung away all that were in his company, fave} 
one mar, fled into the next wood and with great dif · 
ficulty <icaped the ſloth-hound Sir Aymer ditappoint. ho 
ed of his er erprize, ſhortly theicafter with fifteen bur. 
dred choſen men, very nigh ſurprited the King in Glen- Ve 
trole wood: but the King wich his men taking eourage, 

ſo reſolutely defended the place being very firong, and 

kille4 diver> of the firſt who aflaulted them, that the 4 
reſt fled hack Therefore with more courage” he went Þ PE 
into the fields and reduced Kyle ud Cunningham to his tr 
obedience, Sir I mes D. gas alfo with threeſcore men !y 
lying in an ambnſh at © ftrair place ir Curnirgham, ca- in 
led the Netherfoord where Sir Ptulip Mouoray was pe- © 


fing with a thouſand men agaialt the K'og being ten hi 
1s Kyle, killed many of them, and put the relt to flight . fo 
1 On the tenth of May lollo wir g, sir Ajmer with thre" be 


e lurked 


e dead.] 
and on if 


the Lord 
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thouſand men cave againſt the Kirg then hy ing at Gaul 
ton in Kyle : King Robert hearing of his coming, abe 
ii he exceeded not ſix hundred men, gane forih a3ziak 
him at a place under Loudon ut which ne was fo ſorti- 
fied on either hand with ves an! foatice, that rac e- 
nemies could not incloſe kim on the files: an fo by tie 
ſtout and reſolute valour of few, $i: Aymer was pu to 
flight, which ke took fo foie g hear that he retired n- 
to Epgland, and gave over his olfice of Walden, or 
Viceroy, Joha of Britain Earl of Kich nond being ſent 
into Scotland in 14s place, 


KING Robert after this paſt into the north, lerving 
Sir James Douglas on the borders, who taking his own 
caitle of Donglas by a ſtratagem, razed it io the ground, 
and in few days chaſcd all the Eagli out of Douglas» 
dale Attrick Forreſt, and jedburgh Forrech ani touk 
Sir Thomas Ranna!d, the King's fiſter's ſon (% hed 
followed the Engliſh ever ſince Hs captivity) end Sir 
Alexander Stuart of Bonkle, Sir Alexag er and Simon 
Frazer meeting K. Robert in the nocth, ſhewed him 
bow ſohn Cu nine Earl f Bichan, David Lord Brecten 
Sir John Mouvray. and the relt of the Cam.man ion 
were gathering an army again him 


MEAN while by the afitance of his friend: t 1 theſe 
quarters, on a ludden he furprized the cuitlc of ande- 
neſs ; the fame of which victocy caul:d many gter 
rengths to yield; all which he overtrew, ond g. 
ly increafed the number of his friends, in bis 
ing; taking fickneſs at love ury, Cumine fe. dh hm 
The King. after his friends had fora ume dard 
him recovering fomewhat, went ou to the fivid anl 
fo hardily aſſaulted the enemy at Old Meliirai, that al- 
beit their number was far greaier, yet hey took ber 
fight, With the like lacceſs he fer upon the [ing 


2 (dan 
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Clereſk in Angus, where being ſhamefully put to flight he i 
he fled into England with Sir John Moubray and died [row 
there ſhortly, Lord David Brechen, ſortihed his own „ Stir! 
co{tise, but David Farl of Atho!. forced him to yield 't, Phil 
2 (bin telt ro the King. Mean tine Philip Frazer teok Menue! 
the cafile of Forfar ; And the Kg purſu eng this vice he y 
ry, ꝛcduccd all the Nerth to his obedience ;: And Mhrov 
jo bir g with Lord J-mes Deuplas, reiurnipng from he ſome 
South with his two capiives, be took St J bnſioun, by ware 
ſo: pri'e ; from thence be palt inte Lorn. the Lord where evi 
of bad ambuſhed two thou!:nd men on the fide of an high [ed 8 
Keep bill, where the King behoved to enter through a Mart 
nzn16w paſſage; but Sir J-mes Douglas, with Sir Alex- Arie 
ander Frazer and dir Arcrew Gray, climbing the bill pare 
eme {uddenly on their backs, and pvt ibem to flight Med | 
J.hn of Lorn fled into England by fea + his father Lord, Tb. 
Alexander M Dongal i ded bimſelf and the caſtle of foot 
Puoliafinage to the King, Bren: 
Yew 
BY this mears ell or the North file of Forth was re- 4ſt 
d ut ed to ovecience; Sir Kev ard his brother in the mern ff 
time, with long pd hard fig bing hae cct quered Gallo. Waft: 
way James Douglas by a ſtratagem turprized the flrong hin 
caltle of Roxburg2 on the Fahens even, while all the Men 
parriſun (⸗Her the cuſoms of the ume! were fealling tw. 
#nd playing be riot. The report whereof ſo whetted the © Scc 
Veliant Thomas Randal, newly refiored to his uncle“ ſa- fla. 
vour, an' made Earl of Murray, that having beſieged ger 
the caſtle of Edinburgh for ſome months, he fer bimſelf Es 

by all meant 10 Carry the ſame, which he obteiued by a 

narrow paiſage up th! ugh tlie rcck diſcovered to bim; 
Ly which be aud tundry (tum pentlemen. ſectetly paſſed ba. 
Up. and 1e'ing the wall, after I: pg on.) Cangercus fighting MI Le 
made tllemſelvet: maler of the place Tae garriions of all 
Kupline, Lanerk, Dumfries, Air, Dundee and Bote, an 


heariag Ui, z elded up tlieſe callles, whign were all 142 d c. 
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> flight pe iſle of blen zIſo returned to the obedience of the 
d died Mroun of 8-01 (and Sir Edward Bruce having beſieged 
1s own Stirling caſtie thiee months agreed with the captain Sit 
ield it, philip Moubray, that if the King of England did not reſ- 
r tcok Foe him withir twelve months thereafter. the ca le thould 
is Vic- ihe yielded to King Robert. Alveit this ſeemed a rath 
: And rovocation of fo mighty a King as fdward II (who 
om the ome ſeven years before, had ſucceeded his father Ed- 
dun by ward Longſhanks but far degenerate trom his valour } 
where be ving not only England and Ireland, and many Englilh- 
n high ed Scots, with the Duchy of Jayen, Burdcous, and wiher 
ough a parts of France ſubjed unto bim, but allo the low coun« 
 Alex- tries firit'y confederate with him; Yer King Kobert pre- 
the bill pared himſelf to encounter him in the üelds, and pather- 
flight Med ſome bve ard thirty thcuf nd men, few but valiant. 
Lord. Tbe King of England had above an hundred thouſand 
aſtle of foot, and ten thouland horſe : with whick multitude in- 
tending to deſſrey the inhabitants of Scotland, and tg 
ei de the land to his followers, he came to Bauockburn 
was re- (ome tuo mile» beneath Stirling) where on the twent 
e mern förſt of June 13) 4 be was encountered by the Scots, aud 
Gallo. Wafter long and hard fighting, his great army put to rout; 
> ſirong Ahimſelf with a ſmall company flecins inco Dumoer, was 
all the ſen by the Earl into England in a fiſhing boat, leaving 
fealling two hundred rob egen und gentlemen killed by the 
ted the ¶ Scots, and at many taken the number of the commons 
cle“ ſa- Mflzin and taken was inc edible. of Scots were ain two 
eſicged MM gentlemen of note, Sir Willam Weponr, andSir Walter 
bimſelf ME vis, wu four th uland common ſoldiers, 
ed by a 
bim; After this victory Stirling being yielded, and Dun. 
palled IF barton goiten by compoſiun, the Earl of March, the 
fighting Lord Soules, an Abernethy, an! others of the Cumines 
ions of allies. weie r2:caciied 19 the King who paſt into the liles 
Bute, and brought them to obedience. taking John of Lon 
11 r42'0 Wl Captive who died in piiſen iu Loculeyin, Thus Scot- 
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land was freed of the bondage of England, except Ber. 


wick which was recovered four years thereafter 138 
and the dcots making divers incurfions into England un- 
der the leading of Earl Toomas Randal, and Jama|} 
Lord Douglas. requited the harms received from them 
before, and enriched themſelves with their ſpoil, ; 


AS for the authority of theſe two hiſtories, although” 
they poſſialy err in ſome circumſtances of time place. 
and number, or names of men, yet generally they write 
the truth of the ſtory of theſe times, both at greater 
lergth and upon more certain information than thoſe”? 
who have written our Chronicles, 80 eommitizng them Si 
to thy diligent peruſal (Gentle and courteous Reader) 1 
wiſh you profit thereby and all happineſs from G O D, 
FAAEWELI. . 
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the Firſt BO OK 


OF 


Sir William Wallace, 


F out anceſters hiave ard true arcient Sorts, 
Whoſe glorious fcutcheons, kutzw no bars nor, 
blots x 
But blood untainted circled ev'ry vein, 

And every thing ignoble did diſdain ; 
Of ſuch illuſtrious Pattiots, and bol, 
Who ({ioutly did maimtein cur rights of old, 
Who their malicious, and inveterate {oes, 
With iword in hand, did catlantiv oppoſe ; 
Ang in their own, and nations jt deſenge, 
Did briſkly check the frequen! inlolence 
Of haughty neighbours, enemies proteit, 
Pits Daves and Saxon's Sco:!and's very rſt 
Of ſuch ] ſay, I! brag and vaunt fo long 
A. I have power to uſe my pen or tongue; 
and found their praiſes, in ſoch modern (train, 
As {oiteih beſt a Scots poetic ven, 
Firſt. here I honour in perticuiar 
Sir William Wallace, mach renown'd in war: 
Who's bold propenicors bave long time {iood, 
ef honourable, end troe Scolith blood, 


A. 


- 
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And in firſt rarks of ancient Barrons 22, 

Old Knights of Craipy Barronets alfo ; 
Which gailant race to make my ſtory brief, 
Sir Thomas WIe ce repreſents as chief 

So much for the brave Wallace father-ſide, 
Nor will { here his mother's kindred hide. 
She was 2 lady molt complete and bright, 
The dangh.ter of that honourable knight, 

Sir Rannii Crawford, high ſheriff of Air, 
Who fondly doted on this charming fair, a 
Soon wedded was the lovely blooming ſhe, #4 
To Malcom Wallace, then of Ellerſlie : + 
W hich am'rous pair tranſported with gelight, * 
Begot young Malcom that ſame joyful night : 
n William, who by true conſent of all, 

Was horeur'd to be Scottiſh General: ' 
And tothe ration's univerſal joy, 1 
At Forreſt church, made Baliol's viceroy, 

Who's murtial courage, With his conduct wiſe, 

From Engliſh thraldom reſcu'd Scotland thrice. 

And did preferye the old imperial crown, 5 
To his immortal glory, and renown 

»Twas then, that, to the terror of his foes, 

Our Thiſtie, did drive home the inſulting Rote, 

But here I muſt beg leave ts bid adieu 

To good Sir William for ſome minutes few, 

Till, like a juſt impartial, boneit man, 

As I have heard, ill how tle2 wars began. 

King Alexander, ai Kingiorn in Fife, 

There, from his horſe did Joſe his royal liſe, 

Thto' which aroſe a gricvous fore debate, 

Some years thereal'er who ſhoul]: ule the sst“, 

David our Prisce, Earl of Hluntin toun 

Three daughters had, whom ſearch ail Briten rave 4 
Thro' all its coiners, an its diſte ent airts. 

None mers excell'd in bright, aud princely p ar's. 
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Chap, I. In TRODUCT1oON, 


Brace, Baliol, Haſting, from thoſe dies ſpring, 
The Bruce and Baliol {frive who ſhail be King. 
Nor did the diſpuie end, but grew ſo hot, 

The candidets in two ſtrong tections got. 
Which at that time appear do be fo «qual, 
Few could forſee, or gueſs well at the iequei ; 
Here lay the great Ciſtre's and miſery, 

The caie at home could not determin d be: 

W herefcre, to vod a bloody civil war 

The Scotiſh ſtate: eſteem'd it bettet (ar, 

The two comendants ſhould ſubmit she thing, 
To the deciſion of the Engliſh King. 

Who piecdily the ref *reace di embrace, 

But play'd lis cards with a d.ſſæmbling face: 
Yea, lo politic was this crefty King, 

For his {el{-ends. things fo about to bring, 
That, agents he did lecretly cmploy, 

Ihe Scotiſh lord: with cunning to decoy 

To his own mea ures; a pernicione plot 

Quite oppolite unto the trult he got: 
Thinking to make, (ſo big his hopes were gro 
The Scotiſh crown pay homupe to nis on. 
Which with one voice, flatly the {lates refuſe, 
In ſpite of all politics he could ule, q 
The Biſhop there of Glalgow, fitting by, 

Said Sir, excuſe us, for we do deny, 

Any cv'r lord, but che great God above 

To whom we'tl-homage pay, or tul;-& prove, 
Then to the Bruce, the treaion was propos d, 
Which was by him molt generouſly oppo.'g, 
Believe me Sir ſaid he, III hang as ſoon, 

As YI reſign our wdependeat crown 
Therefore leave off, your words are all in vain 
Such treachery, true honour docs ddl in. : 
Onto the Baliol next he did apply, 

Who did content, alas 109 hallily 
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held the crown of Edward, contrair right, 


Fr which he wy created K ng on light ; 
Gate dee ficn Shall the guiſe thus go! 

S arciest 8 * gold of England? No. 
( „„ ems oeh make a ſcurvy Rep, 
1 tg rt. 4 d Bal ol to zccept. 

A* winch for cen known and lure, 
Wat „ti ether of heir power 

] hen i 8 " haut i e firm aſſent, 

Ct the elt, „% $S-onih parti unn. 


ice the SCE cone ou Kinys 0 1908 had wore, 
8 10 Fe indere do a; before 

noh, pa mem w thin 1 ſpace 
js called Here bie e 2 Fa gulgrace, 
A: wich tint as fo ix ecding „roth, 
ble quiekly ve its bale uvdawrul a:th x 
Ru ſore and cnre'd the fatal hour, 
\ be ſwore. «at was not in his pow'r, 
N ah wes moni beiter, as Divines exiort, 
ian tc comunue an be damied for't. 
On wh ct, Kp, Edvard ra:g'd in hot with ſpeed, 
Ade hint I w tinnen, io Wark on Creed. 
Um Coripitr k oft Duo bar be fent, 
Be courtct if bet on a bad intent, 
Who, „hen ge dme in p: relence oi that King, 
Adv ©c t15,, en id rd him ev'ry thing, 
LT tien le 2 TO; UC, 481 lt the I: ht ot nature 
101 own country, proves a bicody traitor : 
To B-rwick poer the reach tous hillifh knaye, 
J undermine. deftroy,, cheat and deceive: 
W we com'd ture, with more reſpect than due, 
d theuphr by Sets both faithful, lei, and true. 
K ng E wetd !oilgws on with ali his hoſt 
Jy ea ery wor Berwick then was loſt 
Cortparrick rote, when ail were ſleeping ſound, 
* Il. poitculzics, let the biidges down, 


S — ¹ 3 cog. TA: = — = 


$ - — 
* * 
r 
— — 
- = 
"DD 
— o © 2 
- — 
” : : 
— 


* 


hap. II. Dol depoſed. 
aoseard be enters, bloody ſalls on, 
1 ht thouſand bills, «nd fifty, ſpareth none. 
Then to Donba: he aw Cortpa rick rode, 
RW ahout removie, oz; ary lexr of God. 
pere did the ſtont ar valiant Scots conveen, 
Wh relolution true, and courzge keen. 

No fkgtt Kg Edward then the common foe, 
3 Whocdy's tn blood, did theo the nation go: 
But by deceit, and a prodigious force, 

The Scots ate here gan put to the worſe, 
be Earles Mar, Morterth, and Athol brave, 
No acceſs tt their pailent men could have 
Wao in the caſtle cloſely were block'd up, 
ZAnd fcarcely had, whereof to bite or ſup ; 

X So by no means unto their men could pet, 
FCorſpatrick had the caſtle fo b<ler, 

At laſt the armies march and do incloſe, 

Where the brave Soots, oy'rpowered by their, foes, 
Rather than fly or cowardly to yield, 

Do bravely fight, and die upon the field, 

hu to Coripairick's everlaſting ſtain, 

Without all mercy moſt of them were f|11n, 

For when the bartic hotteſt was, he then, 

Plague rot him; hew'd down all bis countty-men. 
Great loſs the Scots at Berwick and Dunbar 
Had in this molt unjuſt and cruel war, 


CHAP. 


How King Edward and Corſpatrick came 
to dcoon, and depoſed the Baliol. 


[ING Edward and Corſpatrick march for Sccon, 
And Scotland now ſiags a moſt mourniul Tune 

Few Scots were left the kingdom to defend, 

Then tor the Baliol ro Mourrote they ſeud; 
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And to their great and everlaſting ſhame, 

Do ſtrip him of his royal diadem. 

Vhen thus depes'd, Edward uſurps the crown 
And then alas, all things went upſile down 

Was crowned upon the very ſelf ſame ſtone, 
Gathel:us fent om Spain with his own ſon, 
When lber Scot firit imo Scotland came, 
Kenneth cur king and ſecond of that name, 
Brouglu i tu 5coon where kings in pomp and glore 
Weie ciown'd for eight hundred years and more 
Even in that ancient royal marble chair, 

So famous, and fo long preſerved there, 
Wu.chas a trophy, thence they do tranſport, 

To London where king Edward kept his court, 
But yet I'm told that ancient fate's decree 

W here this fone itanJs Scats (& 21] the maſters be, 
Brace, with eight ſcore the flow*r of Scotland then 
Were c-ptives icd away with Engliſh men. 

At lait thc power above beheld the wrong 

And ler not the ulurper reign too long, 

For at thi: time Scotland was almoſt loſt, 

And overipread with a Sutheron holt 

Wallace his tather to the Lennox fled 

Ilie et eſt fon he tirhe:. with him led. 

't he render monber's alſo gone ar laſt, 

And to K:i.piudie, with young Wallace paſt : 
Into the picaſant Car's oi Gowrie, where 

He was brought up with his old uncle there, 
Who ts Dundee him carefully does ſend 

For education, bu! behold the end. 

There he continues in his tender age 

Fil more adult, then does he ramp and rage 

10 tex the Saxon hood in Scotland reign 

And govern'd by a moſt uarighteous king. 

Who wiought preat wrong in country and in town 
VV aited our lands, and broke onr bundings down 
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Maids, wive's and widows chaſtity, they ſpill 
Nor could the nuns refiſt their ſuſcful will, 

King Herod's part they acted in the land 

Upcn the children, they before them fand 

The Biſhopricks that were of moſt avail 

From Biſhops and Archbithops they tov!: hail, 
Nor could the Pope them with his threarning fear 
They gripped all, thro* violence of war 

Of ev'ry benifice was worth their while 

They rook the rents, left biſhops the bare ſtile. 
Our Barons kill'd, without remorſe or care 

As teſtiſy the bloody barns at Ait 

Where eighteen ſcore were hang'd by Saxon ſeed 
As in the Seventh Book you ſhall thortly read 
But | po on with faithfal pen and true, 

And candidly, my purpoſe to purſue 

Wallace, tho” young as yet for ſword or ſpear, 
Did grieve, and groan, ſuch injuries to hear 
Ah? ſhould my country ſuffer ſuch diſtreG 

Szid he ; and Suth'ron daily thus increaſe, 

{) had but ten thouſand at my bick, 

And were 2 man, I'd gar their Curpons crack. 
Yet e'r he was fell ſeventeen winters old, 

He was both ſeemly, ſtrapping ſtout and bold ; 
Was with the South'ron frequently at ſtrife, 
And loierimes twinn'd them of their precious lifes 
By khew:rg der, all grew ahove their neck 

A. cert=1n tcken of tiue Scots reſpect. | 

I ren, leit them weltring'in their blood and gore, 
A full toot ſhorter than they were before, 

That they ro Scots mipht pive no more offence, 
Wacrewith bis piictt moſt freely did diſpeyce ; 
Abfols'c the fin, and did remit the guilt 

It Scuch'son blood; fo innocenly 'pilt, 
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CHAP 11. 


How WALL ACE kilPd Young Selbie the Conſta- 


ble's Son of Dundee. 
NTO Dundee Young Wallace nov is gone. 


Sprightly and pay, as could be look'd upon; 
Well ſhap'd and han ifome cleave, neat and clean, 


C!z41 wich a garment of a gemming green. 

The conſtahle old Selbe, hid hard by, 

That crabbed rogue, who molt maliciouſly 
O-preſ:'d the Scots, with great deſpite and rage, 
A ſon he had, near twenty years of age ; 

V. hs ſome young fellows with him ev'ry day 
Took to the town, to ſport the time away, 

This vain young Fop, ſo much on folly bent, 
Young Waliace faw, then ſtraight unto him went 
And with diſdain, 1aid Scor, I ptay thee ſtay, 
What devil clad you ina ſuit ſo gay; 

A horſe's mantle, was thy kind to wear, 

And a Scots whittle at thy bealt to bear. 

Rough roulion ſhoes or any eominon tra% 

Did ſerve ſuch whore-fons thro? the dubs to plaſſi; 
Give me that kniſe, under thy girdle ings, 


| Nay pardon me, Sir, | know better things; 


Therefore forbear, I carneſtly intrear, 

It both defends me and it cuts my meat. 

Selbie aſſu'ts him and would tak't by force, 
And io whe ples went on, from ad io worſe. 
Fall by the c6i/ar Wallace did him take 

Made the jour g quire tremble there and ſhake, 
His dagver With the o her hand drew out, 
In fpite of all his men lo ſtong about: 

Ard boldly withour e ther fear or dread. 


Upon the pet he {tick'd your, Sebbie dead. 


aſta- 
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Chap III. RW] young 32116 at Dundee, 


1 > fqnire fel], ob fy 71 nere aa no ane 

and then his men pu: ſu'd varng Waiiace fare: 
Who made a pair of clean!y clever heels, 

And fo eſcap'd from all ihe South'ron chels;; 
The blood) dapper faſt held in his hand, 

And ſparcd none that did hi: f. aht withſtand. 
Unto an inn he formerly did kno, 

Thitker he fled, and could no further go. 

Help, help he cry'd when the Hood wife he faw, 
And ſave my life from cruc} South'rop law. 
With ruſſ:t pown ſhe quick! y por him dreft 
Above his cloaths, which covired all the eſt; 
A ſudled curch o'er head and neck lat fall, 

A white worn hat then birſed on withal ; 

Ard as the ſourth'ron came into the inn 

Gave him a rock then he began ta ſpin, 

in queſt of Wallace they ſome time have ſpent, 
Bur could not know at het door in he went; 
They ſearch'd thro? all the corners of the inn, 
But he {at fil}, and cunningly on pia 

Tho' at the trade he was not prerric⸗ 100g. 
He drew a threed, and e N eee is 'ONp, 
Away they went, hen Wallace did revive, 
And leupb 4nd ſmirled ac them in bes ſlecve. 
Like wad men then, they all run up zun down, 
Cry, turn 1 10 Scots, leuve none alive in on. 
Yet the Good wife, kept Wallace una nt 
Sate and (eco, ont of the South'tons Sight, 
Thro? a back way ſhe did convey bim fat:, 
Where quietly | he by the vater 4: it. 

Such was his mother's great ccc mM, ar Acre, 
That ſhe of him did almoſt now de! pa 

At length ſe wet him ta her pr. 2 faruri e, 
Bleſs me dear ſon. mn ay 1 — ve mine cyes, 
IS pofhole thou bait the den er go (ft, 

Sate, Providence is more thin Kidd at laſt, 
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There he inform'd her of his doleful caſe, 
Ar-whi-k:ſhe weep'd and often ſaid alace, 
Ee'r thou I-:re off, thy foea will have thee fang'd, 
Mother he ſaid. I'd rather fee them hanp'd ; 
| Theſe Engliſh lawns 1h-t do poſſeſs our land. 
Ne thinks we ſhould moſt manfully withſtand, 
| His uncle kaew he hed the {quire kili'd, 
Whick the old man with grief and forrow ſill'd: 
Ye did alate when a few days were paſt. 
Bu: di add mi'chief to him at the laſt. 
Te Ef ſh now meſt ſubtile ev'ry way, 
A cvty great 'gainſt Scots prepared they; 
For at Dundee hey call a juſtice air, 
No longer then durſt Wallaee ſojourn there, 
His mother cla her ſelf in Pilgrims weed, 
Then him diſgu's d and both march'd off with ſpeed ; 
N-ught io defend himſelf he had from foes, 
But a mall ſwcr\i he bore below his cloaths ; 
Aw:ythey went, none with then; living moe, 
Wren challeng*f, ſaid, To St. Marg'ret we 90 
From Seu 'run folk great friendſhip thus they ſound, 
Becauie St Mergaict was of Engliſh ground. 
Cloſe by Linderes the ferry ov'r they palt. 
Then tbro' the Ochell matched very faſt ; 
Into Wumfermling lodezd all that night. 
And cn the morrow by the day was lipht 
They traveil's with ſome Engliſh gentlemen, 
Who had their dwelling ia Linlithgo then. 
A captain's wife who had a p'lptim been 
Was theie, who when ſhe had young Wallace ſcen 
Did him admire ; becguſe he wat fo fair, 
Handſome, pentcel, and of cngazing air, 
There merrily they p-li the time around, 
Then crofs'd the Fo: th firaipht to Linlithpoy town, | 
Where mutually a complement or two 
»Was paſt, and then to Dunipace they go 
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Chap, III Kill'd young Selble at Daindee, LL 


There Wallace friend did dwel! a parton great, 
Wallace by name. of opulent eſtate: 

A man devout, who bravely made chem fare 
And ſhare the beſt, the time they rar:iced there, 
He did inform, and made then: understand 
The troubles great that then were in thc land, 
Intreatinp them, in kind and homel» pliraiſe; 
There to abide. til God fend better days. 
Wallace reply'd L haſten to the Weit, 

Our kin ate kill'd, were | at home, the beſt 

Ot Suuth'ron biood, 1 hope *twixt you and me 
To let it out; then Vi} avenged be 

The parſen fgh'd and taid he much did doubt, 
It would be lange'r that time came about 

Come well, come woe, my purpole i*;} pur.ue, 
Then 19 the heneft parton bad edieu, 

To Fllerſle he and his mother went. 

She on the merrow for her brother lent, 

Who told her to her forrow, griet and pain, 
Her buſb.nd and hercetd.(t fon was ft.in. 

That, when Sir Malcom's tiouph firews were cut 


Scuch'ron to death upen his knees he pur ; 


Lill wich their bloody ſpears, they bor. him down, 
Then ſtick'd that gloricu- anight of picat renown, 
Thus at Lochmabane, fur then country's fake, 

A noble exit theſe two heroes nike, 

Jo Ellerſlie | nack gan repur, 

Whete g good Sir Rainal me: bis filter there; 

Wyo did beteech and humbly h. alto 

That to lord Piercy forthwith he wot ld pos, 

Fo; from her hovu'e ſhe would oo longer %, 

Eut lor Fl 'd at} one fer tohve GUILLLY, 

Zit Rannald in bis filters favours wrote, 

and then ic hei a ale protcelio- gt; 

Which the brave wallace hi di a dain, 

+ lierefore Lo ic moo V Cu gd with 16: 101 Al. 
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12 Si- WIII IAM WALLACE. Rook J. 


Nor 06-0 Sir h anpald entertain him „te, 

Soto bis thift, ae ces Wallace fare. 

The Enptifh hag be whole ſtrengths of the land, 

And Altherr de - one durft nor could withiland M 

Vet Walle neee ud 41th them accord, 

For be he dre, be e third er ford, 

: i? 41-16 gurt oe him in the face, 

He.put a blow pro his picet diſnrace. 

Tis Enplifh eterks in rrooptecy have found. 

A W 3; ce, fo id nut them from Sootith ground, . 

Who fietrward proved to bu v. ry tre, 

For th.ce Le grove away that Fa: rout Crew, 

Sir Ik 2 nzid 7. for him a place þCParcs, 

tol tp tion ffs from tg ith taps and inares, 

Vith his own aucle, ho at Kichstdtoun 

Dies c, and was Sir Richir4 of renown. 

1 :ave he bad that while eltate, 

% ug he we, which chanc'd thre' courage great 
2 440! Engl; en: non lle did daily dare, 

Waen be war +0877, and well exp ein wer. 

Ihen did he ut ome vents, and loft much blood, 

4 gentlen..n b va'tan', wile, and good. 

In Februar Wallace was to him ent, 

ard in Apr, » fiſhin? rem him went, 

Winch will afford tome {port as you ſhall hear 

F liſen then With an attentive ear. 


A 
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HA IV. 


How Waltace fiſh'd in Irvin water. 


Rcading no harm, nor darger of his foes, 
Wallace iſhing fort iverſion goes 

"Forry what fport and paſtime he naght get. 

None wich him buy a boy ts bear his net, 


t 


24 2d. 3 We 3 a a MO wtf 


0k T. Chap. IV. F Ov in Evin water, I 
Lucky he wer he'd mol ſucceſs fully, 


Tis - R ' a 
Tit the 1:44 Fierny, ant his court oe by; 


Which did confi le and much peplex bis mind, 
ö Becauſc he had jorger tis fond behind. 
| Five Of that iro ovine teig in garmeme green. 


loumed on Forich.ck havis Wallace feens 
Jo him advanc'd, Th bianting! nguage pales (have. 


C: 
Then damn'd end two e, zmunds Scot they fith well 


v * — 1 | . a 
| With modeſt grace void We.it.ce did reply, 
I' ſhare the halt with you met chearſully: 

* 


Ode of then anſwer'd hat we nid be toofmal! 
Then „ghted dor, ani! on e boy tek all. 
Which in his knapſack ſpeccihh he pets, 
The meikle ſorrow be in's grecd guts 
Then Wallace ſaid I'm fure in modeltie 
You'il leave vs ſome if preantemn: na you be; 
An aged kiight that lives in vor der houſes 
at Let bim have fone pray, be {© gereious, 
The clown he boaſting {41d not one word more. 
The river has enough behind in tore : 
We ſetve a ford thai! dine on them &er long, 
Then Wallace freetiap laid thour't in the weng; 
Whom thau's thou here, faith thou Celerves a blow, 
Poor prating Scat, how dateſt thou talk fo, 
Then at him runs, and out lis {ward docs draw, 
But Wallace poult ſtaff kept ihe rogue in awe, 
1 hat iruſty tree as the pocr iconrdtel found, 
Lay'd him and tword, both quick:y un the ground: 
Wallace the {word caught fail into tis band, 
Which did the {{ncy icliow toon mmer d: 
Then a back ſtreak fo cicvet!y he g. ve, 
His neck in We molt cle-niy there he clave. 
The other four alightirg tram their hetle 
Do him attack, with ail their ſttrength, and force, 
Yet tho? they him {urreund ch EV T1 fi. le, 


Wich bandy blows he pay'd them back and fide. 
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Upon the head ſo fierce he ſtruck at one. 
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17 The ſhearing ſword cut thro? his colar bone: 
* Andther on the zrm that ſtood near by, 

. He flruck ; till hand and fword on field did ly.“ 
1 Three fl-w he there two fled with all their mighit 
Me Unto their horſe in a confounded fright ; 


Left all iheir ih, no longer durſt remain, 

ArJ three fat Engliſh houcks upon the plain. 
Thus in great hurry baving got their cuffs, 

They fcamper'd off in haſte to fave their buffs, 
When Piercy knew by the poor filly lowns 

That thiee were kill'd, and ſaw two bloody crowns, 
He quickly afſk'd, how many foes might be 

Ley fait but one, à cevil fure waz he. 

Since one las killed thiee, put two to flight, 
Cowardly cexcomts pack you out of fight : 

Mott mantul'y it !rems ihe Scot bas fought, 

For me this d y in faith he's not be fought, 
Was't evo; heart before ? peu whore-ſorns burds 
Thar s Scots poult fi; ff fol'd five Engliſh ſwords. 
to Vale i retuin who by mere force 

Defeat tlie fve 2nd pickt up all their horſe. 

Wa; better mounted than he was before, 

Rode to his uncie, fiſh'd that day no more, 

The rews did fo ſurprize the ancient knight, 

He aln-cit fainted in bis nephews fight: 

Ihen bios keep ſecret : for ſuch ſiſhing ſport 

It it be koevn you may pay dearly for't. 

Vocle faid Wallace, to tie good old man, 

I'll putt my fortune now where beſt 1 can: 

Since J no lor ger may with you abice, 

I'll wry tele Engliſh peldirs how they ride. 

A vile oi gold the knight unto him gave, 
Wallace kreel'd don, and kumbly took his leave, 
When ther is dene, pray nephew fend for more, 
Ius ends the Firſt Lock, here I cia. my ſcore. 
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Sir William Wallace, 


. 


How WALLACE kill'd the Cborle with his, owa 
Staff in Air. 


OUNG Wallace now clever of lich and limb, 

1 With graceſul air appears, both tight and trim ; 
Which with his many other yourb ful charms, 
Conſounds the South“ on, highty them alarms. 

His glorious actions early did preſaze, 
A lumbiing ſiroak to cruel South*ron rage: 
Which did ſo many of his friends deſtroy, 


75 As ſcarce was known ſince Adam was a boy. 


let the late fiſhing, makes poor W.Hace ion! 
! t Ochter-F ouſe a little to abicun 5 

Then to the Laipland wocd when it grew late, 
T. make a ſilent and a {oft retreat. 

Same llule time thercafter did tepalr, 

Uoto the pleaſant ancient town cf Air; 

Cluls by the, wocd did there d'en his horſe, 
Then on bis foot walk 6:ayely o the croſs, 
Lord Piercy did cominentd hee then, 


And 1}:s Whole rown did frarm wh Engliſhmen. 


\ SS, P * P 4 © « ; 
| W hich tiplit no doubt did Wallace much confound, 


Vet never dah'd, but brill / walk'd around ; 
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Tho' ſome afhim, which 1 am apt to trow. 

He in his heart curz'd the Barbarian ce. 

And being prompted by his yonihful age, 

Could ſcarce refrain bis raſſion nd his rages 

But paſling ver this, I now rake haſte, 

To entertain you with a handſome jeſt, 

Into the town liv'd a hadge Engliſh fellow, 

All overgrown with guts of T-—rd and tallow] 
Who greatly brag ed of his prodigious length. 
Which cuſt him dear as vou ſhall hear at length, 
A greater burden {ai this prince of Sotts 

He'd bear, than any three good ſturdy 5cots, 
Aud with a ſtaff like a [tage dancers poll. 

For one poor groat he would permit and thole, 
The (irongeſl man to beat tim on the back; 

So imprudently did the carle crack. 

Which {tory when it ca ne to Wallace ear, 

To ſmile and laugh he ſcarce could we't foibear; 
He told the ſejlow that he would be willing, 

For one Scots blew to ire an Enpliſh Qiilling, 
The greedy wreich did freeiy condeſcend, 
Which quickly bious!: im to his fatal er d: / 
Then Wallace pave bim uch a dreadful thump 
Upon his back, cloſs by hit preat fat rump, 
Thar to ihe view of all were preſcar there, 

He clave his rig-bone, and he nc'er ſpake mair : 
Thus dy'd the wie ch for 4 voor price and (mall, 
And his preat Eng! ft tordire pay'd for ell. 
Wich ſwords tcurd Wallice hen the Engliſh flock 
He ro ways daſh'd did his feel bonner cock, 
And {truck a Sourti:'ron it that trully tree, 
Out ov'r the hesch till reins and bones did flee, 
Then cleverly with {och good will and luck, 

On the ſteet bare hath engcher ruck, 

Iii tho, the obe t ee i fruſh'd and rave, 

Fie kid the fellow ard turn'd to the lave; 


Chap J. Ri!Pd the Churle ins Air. 


Then with an awful grace he made a pa, 
And out his ſword with majeſty did draw 


Which clear'd his way like a true friend indeed, 
* And qu ckly help'd him to a ſturdie ſteed 
To loatle fellows there, that griev'd him moſt 


He dous'd their deublets rarely to their colt ; 

His anger kindled, to ſuch height it grew, 

With one good ſtroak the foremoſt there he ſlew, 
A blew he got upon the other knave; 

Till his good ſword, down thro? his body drave. 
Five South'ron he *twixt hope and great deſpair, 
Kill'd on the ſpot : now was not that right fair, 
Out thro the town his way did cleanly foree, 
Made his eſcape and then did mount bis horte; 
To Langlands fled, his time ne well did uſe, 

And left the blades all ſleeping in their ſhoes, 
Him foot and horſe purſue to overtake. 

Bur the thick trees his refuge he did make: 

Pro viſions come to him from Ochter houſe, 
And ev'ry thing that was fit for his ule : 

Sach n=-cefſarys they to him afford, 

As do ſupp'y, him both to bed and board. 


| Good Wallace then uppn a time at length, 


Returp'd to Air, as he recovet'deſtrongth, 

Bar ah ! it prov'd'a mol! unlucky day, 

I with to Jove that he had ftay'd away, 

Sir Ranald's ſervant for fomc filk | e ſent, 
That errand O! that W-.llace kad wiſkent, 
For as you'll quickly underſtand, and hear. 
The fauce was ſhaip, and colt him very dear. 
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How WAL LACE ki!l'd Lord Piercies Steward, and 
was impriſon'd in Air, 


HE ſich no ſooner had the ſervant pot, 
1 hen Pieicie's ſteward called, and ſaid Scot, 

For whom buys thou thoſe fiſh thou carrys there, 
Who anſwer'd Sir, for the Sheriff of Air. 
By heav*r's King. the ſteward rudely ſwore," 
My Lord ſhall have them, thou may purchaſe more, 
Wallace incens'd with anger ſtanding by. 
Said why ſuch rudneſes, tell the reafon why, 
This fired ſoon the hauphty ſtewards blood, 
Who theught what Wallace ſpoke, was next to rude, 
And did his ffomach fo with venom fill, 
As might the vileſt loathſome ſpider kill. 
Go hence aid he, thou ſaucy Scot with ſpee l, 
Thee and thy Sheriff both l mock indeed, 
Then with hee bu-1ing ſtaff he Wallace ſmote, 
But he had better kiſs d his bum, poor fort. 
For Wallace by the throat him quickly caught, 
And the proud Steward beiter manners taught, 
Then from his pocket pull'd a dagger knife, 
Which rwinr.'d the fooliſh coxcomb of his life, 
But Ah! alas, how quick aſſemble d then 
Fourſcore at leaſt, well harniſhed Engliſh men: 
Whoſe polt it was to watch end guard the town, 
There ſuddenly poor Wallace they ſurround 
At them he ſtar'd and never ſpoke a word, 
But boldly drew bis awful daiing ſword ; 
Aud cleverly unto his feet did get, 
And ſtick'd the foremoſt fellow that he met, 
Upon the knee another hit he fo, 
That moment made the bene aſunder go. 


nc 


Chap. II Impriſoned in Air, 


Nor can I fay the third had better luck, 

Who got his neck in two moſt cleanly cut, 

Thus Wallace rag'd and ramped lion like, 

And made the carles ſtrangely fidge and iyke, 

No wonder for they got moſt grievous wounds, 
80 deſperately he claw'd their Scuth'ton crowns, 


And tho? the gate with {word and [pears they kecp. 


He hew'd them down like heartleſs ſillie ſheep, 
Yea when they him inviron'd round about, 
Quite thro” the preſs he ſuddenly broke out, 
Unto a wall was builteby the lea ſide, 
Where in his own defence he did abide, 
Jill from the caſtle iſſu'd one and all, 
Got on a dyke ard then broke down the wall 
No ſhift he had but there to fight or die, 
Great numbers then he hew'd down haſtily 

So ſuriouſly out thro” the South'ron pſt, 
But oh ! his noble ſword did burſt at lait, 
Broke from the hilt he knew of no remeed 
Then ſtoutly drew his dagger out with pecd, 
One there he kill'd, and other two he ſent 
To death the ſame way that the $-{t chict! went; 
But at the Jalit, his foes On ev'ty hand 
They rudely ruſh with ſpears, and him command 
Such was their pity they forbii to flay 
But ſlatve with hunger till he d pine away, 
Thus they the facred ſcriptutes verify, 
The wicked's mercy's are mere cruelty, 
With Engliſh row lie's pris'ner gone at will, 
Had he pot help he would have fought tant Art, 
1 o ſpeak of rauſom that was all in vain 
Becauſe that day ſo many be had ſlain, 
His trouble here I ſcarcely wel! can tell * 
His priton much teſemb'ed that of hell, 
Such meat and drink as they to hum al'gy, 
Would kill and poiſon cy'n a very Sow, 
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20 Sit WitLiam WALLACE Book I, 


But here | leave him it this doleful caſe, 

Till providence ſhall order his releaſe, 

The woeſal weeping and the piteous moan 
made for him would rent a heart of {tone 
No cop fort here to diſkpate their fears 
Novught to be ſeen but pale cheeks ſtain d with tears 
Alas {aid they can life eudure to lee 

Wallace impriſon'd by the enemy 

The flower © youth in {wert and tender age 
Mace ſubject to the ctutl Saxon rage, 

Liniog tine day a Chiitzin thete is none 

Like the yours Wallace: for its he alone 
That's capable oi Scotland to take care, 

But nov he's caught into the woeful ſnare. 


ht. 


ED III 


How WALLACE wat impriſoned in Air and eſcaped, 


1 FRRINOS and water, for his nouriſhment 
And ſuch fad ſtuff ro Wallace they preſent 

Inlicad of what was wholeſome cleanly food, 
Got ihe refole of eyfry thing was good, 

Thus in the priſon langaiſhing he lay 

Ti ceath was pictur'd in bis beauteous clay, 
His vital {piriis almoſt ſpent and gone 

Jen to Jencsvab made his piteous moan; 
Confteis'd bit fins, moſt Lumbly then implord 
Mercy thro, CHRIST his Savicur and LORD, 
Then ſaid. my GOD O pleale for to receive 
My ſoul and body I thee humbly crave 

For if relief thou do not quickly fend 

My Gays in piifog here IH fhorily end, 
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Chap, II. Ipriſoped in Air and Eſcaped, 


Pleaſe to prolorg my days, O GOD to me, 
Since my belief is wholly apon thee; 

Which by thy Grace thou graciouſly haſt wrought, 
And me from hell by thine own blood haſt bought, 
Why wilt thou give thy handy-work to thoſe, 
Who are our pation's and my mortal foes, 

And who malicioufy this land abhor, 

would me deſtroy with many others more. 

O buckle ſword, tny metal was not true, 

Thy truſhing blade, me in this priſon threw : 
To Engliſh men, ov't little harm thou's done, 
Of gall-ot Scots who kild fo many a one, 

Of us indeed they have not kill d a few. 

My valiant father, and bold brother too, 

Were at Lochmabane kill'd by South*ron, 

But death reſiſted ſure can be by none. 

This ancient Kingdom, LORD do thou relieve, 
From Engliſh thraldom and deliverance give. 
Tho? now O LORD my pow'r be gone indeed, 
Yet King of Kings help thou and ſend 1emeed. 
Of worldly comforts new I take my leave, 

J (hail be ſhortly where I ſhall not grieve : 
Thus heartily to all I bid adieu, 

None other gift have I to leave you now. 


AD1iEU Wallace that was both flrong and ſtout, 
Long in this priſon thou mult ly no doubt: 


Now all thy noble kindred brave and bold 


Thy freedom purchaſe cannot, no with gold. 

Thy tender mother that in pair, thee bore, 

In her ſoſt arms ſhail ne*r incloſe thee more + 
How ſeemly was thou, with thy {word ard ſhield, 
When thou kill'd numbers on the bloody field. 


ComMPLAinyye poor, with rev'rence tell your tale, 


.. Complain io heavens, with words thai cannot Hail ; 
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22 Sir WILIL IA WALLACE, Book II. Chaj 
Liſt up your voice to the great GOD above, Wit. 
That's full of mercy, pity, and of love. The 
Complain for him that ſits in diſmal cells, His 
Aud in the melancholly dungeon dwells : His 
With grief and pain; which he ſcarce can endure, Ther 
Pray for's relict, to the great GOD of pow'r : And 
Comp ain ye birds that once were blyth and glad, Her | 
Now change your notes, and hang the drooping head, Ia af 
Complain ye loros, complain ye ladies bright, Thus 
Complain tor him that worthy was and wight And 
Complain ye men of war in mournful ſong She v 
For him, of Saxon's ſons that ſuffers wrong. Till h 
Complain for him, who lyes both day and night, Thom 
In priſon, for maintaining Scotland's right, Who 
Complain (or him who did moſt frequently, In vu] 
Sound up the triumphs of our vctory Did p 
What ſhall ey of the brave Wallace more, Who 
A cruel flux in priton, anda fore, And y 
Dig then a'mvoit reduce him to laſt breath, The p 
And jeft lm gaſoing in the jaws of deaths What 
The Jiy!or now's com namded with great aw. The p 

T bring him to the ſentence of their law. The 8 

Who, when be view'd him, to his great ſurpriſe, (ood 

Thought death already had ſhut up his eyes, Haw t 
In haſte retu:ns, and does report the news, The pr 
That be had paid both law and priton-dues, For th 
Perſvadee thus, that he was very dead, Wallac 
Fer Wallace now there was no more remead. Thom: 
Being cenc uded, by conſent of all, The pe 
To thiow him quickly over the Catile wall. But UI 
But providence which interpoſes oft : the ſe 
D:reGs bis fail :nio a place was ſoft ; Thar di 
tiis nurſe which liv'd in the New town of «ir, Lon } 
fleating the news in haſt came runcing there. To cat 
And en her krees with face as pale as clay, penſi ve 
Did purchale leave to bear his corps away. By Goc 


Chap Ill Impriſoned in Ait and eſcaped 


With ſorrow, him unto her houſe ſhe bore, 
Then with warm water bath'd his body o er 
His he«rt ſhe found to flighier to and fro, 

His eyes at laſt they did caſt up alſo 

Then on a bed ſhe laid him ſoft as (ilk 

And ſurkled him with her own daughter's milk 
ler love to him and tender care was ſuch 

In a ſhert time he did recover much 

Thus ſecretly ſhe dil him nurſe and feed 


And made the word till: paſs that he was dead,” 


She Weeped ſore in every body s ſghe 

Till he became both able ſtout and tight 
Thomas the Rymer at that very tine 

Who prophecy'd in ancient Scottiſh rhyme 
In vulpar «{timatian not the leaſt 

Did pay a vifit to the pariſh prieſt. 

Whoſe ſervant, bad juft at the market been 
And what befel poor Wallace there had fern, 
The prieſt does on his ſervant quickly call 
What news ſaid he! Sir few or none t all, 
The prieſt ſaid, that he never yet did know, 
The Scots ard Engliſh part without a blow 


Good Wallace quoth the lad and ſhook his head, 


i ſaw them caſt him ov*r the wall for dead 
The prieſt replied with a heavy heart 

For that I hope to ſee the South ron ſmart. 
wallace was wipht, and come of gentle blagd 
Thomas he faid the tidings were not good. 
The peieſt ſaid ſurely they wculd, foſter feud, 
But Thonas ſaid that W.llace was not dead 
be ſervant told. he ſaw a womin there, 
That did belong to the New-town of Air; 
Upon her knees from South ron parchafe leave 
To carry Wallace fomew here to his grave, 
Penfive a little Thomas in his thought, 

By God laid he that bath this world wrought, 
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And brirgs to pals each thing for his ou giore, 
Ifhe be dead Thomas ſhall live no more 

The honeſt Prieſt hearing him ſpeak ſo plain, 

He charg,d'his ſervant to return 2gain, 

To view be woman's houſe and caretully} 

To lock about, what he could hear or ſpy, 

The ſervant thus in haſte is gone away, 


Straight to the houſe, and place where Wallace lay 


Who's this lyes here. he did demand in plain, 
The woman roſe in orrow, grief. and pain 

The worthy Wallace oh; replied ſhe, 

Then weeped ſore, and very piteouſly, 

She on her knees did pray for JESUS ſake 
He would conceal and no diſcovery make, 

The ſervant anſwer'd with a fearful oath 

That he to harm him would be very loath 
Might he in life but ſee him with his eyes, 

He would rejoice or curs'd might he be thrice 
She, to good Wallace led him up the ſtairs, 
There ſaw him gladly, and he back repairs, 

To Thomas, and his maſter* who attend 

To hear the ſtory all from end te end. 

He told them the fiſt tidings were a lie 

Then Thomas ſaid before that Wallace die 

Out of this land he ſhall the South'ron ſend 
And thcu'-rdz on the field make their laſt end 
He Scotland thrice ſhall bring into gieat peace 
And South'1on av te frighted at his face, 

Chen chear up Scots, caſt from you care and ſloth 
And pray believe hat Thomas ſays is truth 
Wien Wall:.ce g&'ons we tolight produce, 
We'll fird lam 5 t inferior to Bruce, : 
But *cauſe te Biuce, was of our kingdom heir, 
Wallace there ore with him we'll not compare 
Yet by his courage, ard his conduct wife 

A; we have heard ke rcicu d Scotland thrice, 
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Chap. IV. The Pottle of Lowpox-Hirr. 


Unto the nation's univerſal joy, 
The time he was the Balio''s viceroy, 
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The Battle of LOVVWDON HILL. 


OW to my purpoſe gladly Urctura, 

| Since | for Wallace need no long-r mourn : 
* Who when he found himſelf in caſe to rue, 

| Thought it not ſafe in New-town to abide, 

| Then 10 the South trans great ſurpriſc, 

Once more appears, them frights ani terrifies ; 
His nurſe, her daughter, chili, and amy, 

| He firſt diſpatch's away to Ellerſlie. 

| Wheo they were gone, no weapon could he find 
There; that could ſuit and pleaſe his anxious mind, 
Except a ſword, that in a nook did ſtand, 

Oer grown with ruft, which he took in his hand, 
He drew the blade, and found it well could bite, 
Wi-1ch pleas*d his fancy to a very mite; 

Th-n blythly ſaid, faith thou ſhall go with me, 
I'll with a better 1 provided be. 

To fee his uncle good Sir Rannald, then 

Fain would he go, but that the tngliſh-men, 
Who cunningly lor him had lai the fate, 

He tear'd, might catch him in his journey there, 
Ati Riciartown then longes lore to be, 

To get ſome horſe and armour que, 

With all precaution Wallace vert lair, 

Yet met three Sguth ton ting Unto Air, 

Long caſtle bold, and with him y.o-men two, 
Wallace drew back and would rot with them 80. 
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A: him they ride, and ſaid deſyneſu'ly, 

T 52 8rot abide, for ſure thou art a Ipy: 

Or 1 Ornette, har dare: not how thy face, 
Rt Wan an wort with a molelt grace, 

Si- Im ſick, f ( love let me be, 

Lone e ]“ laid e that ſhall not be, 


Thy cantus p 15/1 ckh's (omethin odd, 
"To r with w hn heit eragvel the road, © 
P:ito cu. ad 4 wor of noble hew, 


a 
H. «116 9 * C7 0440 Vallace 0 drew. 
Ther wik a fir le, but a dreadſul blow. 
He ci-ve hi: ncek bone cleverly in two. 
Theo yeo;men, then, in haſte ſoon lighted down, 
'T:.- firft mil<'4 not a clink out cer his crown. 


Wich to the craig a clean ir ciſion made, 7 
A brave performance by ihe ruſly blade. Fre 
The other fl:d an Curſt no longer ſtay. 1 
He ſc-r'd at bloo! : that was the realon why, Th 
But Wallace quickly brought the culzeon back, 80 


And there puye him the whiſtle of his plack. 
Along his ribs he gave tim ſuch a rout, 

Till all his intrails and his lungs hang out. 

Then tcok their holes, and their armour bright, 
J hen noble weapons, clever clean and tight, 
And all their coin, hne one hi: horſe he cocked, 
With gold and murey juplng in each pocket. 
Then in great hatte he rode to Richaitown, 

A merry n.eetivg wes lighting down, 

Sir Richard he was there that noble knight, 
Who mourning {or him elmolt loft his fight. 

Aud kis two fons who never were fo fain, 

As now, to ſee Wall ce alive again 

S;r Rarnlu alfo came io tes him fait, 

The women eld by To iby us they paſt, 

How Wallace cp. S:: Ranneld changed |. n2s, 
He wanted faith to cedit the good neus. 


Chap, IV The Battle of LowDox Hr. 


Till he him ſaw. he thought the time was long, 
But when they met, who can expre's wih;ioogue 
How him he haſs'd, and kit: fo tenderly. 

Till's very fon! was in an ex'aſy, 

The tears of joy which from his eyes did flow 
Fer he could ſpeak a long time heid him fo 
Bur at the laſt moſt lovingly ſaid he, 

Welcome gear nethew welcome home to me 
Thanked be GOT) that hath this wonder wroaght 
And ſately out of priton hath hee brought, 

Hiz moiher came, and kins folk vor a i-'v 

With joyful heart, ro know thoſe. ridings true 
To Robert Boyd that worthy was and wipht. 
Wallace he was a blyth and a welcome ſighe. 
From ev'ry different aitt they crowd and come. 
Tov ſit and to welcome Wallace home, 

Tharks be 10 600, who tid io him diſp. noſe 
v0 happy, kind, and good a providenze, 


Here ends my Second Book. | fay no more 
But quictiy Idiaw a Second Score, 
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Sir Willizm Wallace, 
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How Wallace re ve aged the 1 zughier of his, Father. and 


Ci his Brother o LOW DON HILL. 


* OW July ce:k*d in al! her trim array, 


G } 1 an? dale did fruits and flowers diſplay, 
rh «44 each ben } ihet breaks the tender blade 


er. ccrn les i- the preen wond ſhade 3 » 
At! re &t fiſh came in at ev'ry firth, 
ent chert and got with imerkle mirth 

Bu. Stare I this while fad ſkalch of wars, 
Opprets'd unh want in duleful cate appears. 
F : ny a Gay throuphor this hurry'd land 
1e ch was drawn, but j:b.ur at a tang, 

8d oy Avpul! came with Jack of meat, 
Ok with thin chaft biades look'd ur co bleat. 


BUL Fogliſh wen who wanted not for gear 
Were weil bain'd Callaus, and had ay good chear, 


% 


ö 


and 


So prophe'ics © 
As hey inform whe aniique legends read 
| And tho ot legends we.znd ſpells might doubt, 


Chap I" Revenp'd the laughter of his Father 29 


—— — 


For to ther Gil in good wargons came 


All things to gall he gals, and cam the wame 
FW]! ted were they: nur wan ed to prog ine 
Amenplt rheir friends ; but tifi-d cant wine 
go cruce they grew m glit ro nin them wir uſland 


ut as they 11d they rul'd o'er all this land 


Iii ridings came that ale out an fair 


Had broke their priſen in the rown of Air. 


| Which when they heard they ſuddenly were caſt 


Imo the dumps, and ffoad ret {ore „galt 
Earl Picrcy too when he had heard this tale, 
Ev'n thol'd the lofs. az he had tint his cala; 


And thus he fpoke | meikle dread that we, 
| My merry men, tl i» dc'eful day ſhall dree. 


For it it fo be that Wallzce is not fail, 
From Edu e he' I free this land at laſt 
old lung time have ſaid 


Yer well the Loon I ken, ard ken him out, 
And think ite better, ſince better may got be 
To fleech him off with gold ard land is fee. 


| Might he ſtand ſtedfaſt for King Edward then 


Might all the land be rul'd by tnglith men. 
By force. his late eſcaping lets us lee. 
Not to be dung or Variquilhed 1s he 


THUS they forſooth, to Wallace we return 
Sore thrawn was he, and did wich anger buin 
In Kichartown no langer weuld he bide. 

For friends advice 0+ ought that might betide, 
do when they ſaw their counſel all was tint 
They let him take his will and forth he wert 
To venge him if he mighi upon the plain, 

Un South'ron blood that had his kindred flain, 
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Sir Richard had three ſons as has been told 
Adem Richaerd, and >imenn, brave and bold: 
The eideſt Adam might no man him flee, 

So {tout tho? aged, but exghreen was he, 

Gi perſon large right hardy wiſe and wight, 
Thereafter pocd King Robert wade him knight, 
For in the Bruce“ war: his truſt; arm, 

On Enp'iſh men had oft wrought mickle harm 
This valiant fquire with Wallace furth did ride 
Into the fiel] and fo did Robert Boyd, 

A canty catie, who ſcorn'd he was fo cruce, 
The Englith yoke, nor with their k ing made truce, 
C'ciend was there, who was of Wallace blood. 
Ard had with bim full oft in perils ſtood 

Ard kdward Lir:l- his fiſter's ſon fo dear, 

A poruly pany al prath d in arniour clear, 
Accouer'd tus, from Richartown they rode 
To Machiin mure but ſhort time there abode 
For friends in{orm'd ilem that in bondage were 
How Fenwick ſtraight was coming on to Air, 
Wih waypen loads of victual and rich ſpoil 
And good purvey. they brought them from Ca1lifle 
This Wallace heard, a blytb man then was he, 
Ard irly gran'd at blocdy game to be, 

To Lowdon then chey tryſted ftraight to ride 
And in a ſhaw a little there beſide 

They lodg'd them ard ſeeing it was night, 
Kept watch from gloming till the morning light 
A good true Scot who kept a ſtabling there 

By Lou con hill a true Seot late and air 

Frae be't ke ſaw hem, come within a blink, 
And brought them wealth of meat and toſie drink 
Syn told them how the Cerriage men in haſte, 
Had fent fore riders w » to Air had paſt 
Leaving the re{t with pow'r of great avail 
Who were by then, he trow'd in Annandale 
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Chap. 1. Revenged the ſlaughter of his Father 


Then Wallace ſaid we mult not ſojourn here, 

Nor change our weeds, but wear our ilk-day gear. 
For ay ſince from his priſon he got free, 

A ſummer-wed was all the weed had he 

Harneſs except. which lil] he wore for life, 

To work his will in caſe of ſudden ſtriſe. 

A good habergeon cover'd with his go wn, 


Was in his hand, a ſteel-cap on his crown. 
Two gloves of plate his hands did guard full well, 
| Cloſe was his doublet, and the collar Recl. 


His face when he came in among ſtrange folk, 
He held it beſt to hide within his cloak. 

Elſe in the battle it was ever bare: 

On foot no champion might with him compare, 
So ſtrong he wa, fo terrible and Rure, 

His dreadful din!s were prucſome to endn-e, 
More did they fer if Wallace had been tans, 
Than if a hundred South'ron lowas were lain. 


Tue worthy Scots would naw no onger {ty 1 
To Lowdon-bill they paſt by break of day, 
Devis'd the place, and looſe their horſes turn, 
AnJ thought to win or never home tetura. 
Two ſcouts they ſent to viſit well the plain, 
Bat they right ſoon returned in again, 
.eporting, the foes were coming fa't ; 

Then quickly on the ground they all them caſt, 
Prayiop with bumble heart he God of might, 
nem io protect, and Scutiands broken right, 
In harneſs bright they graith'd them readily, 
Nor flinch'd there one of : the company. 
Said Wallace then, here was my father lain, 
And brother dear which d uh me mckle pan: 
So ſhui my elf, or venzed be on that head, 
The wattor here, that canz'd the ſellon deed, 
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No longer tarryiag, now with hearty «ll Cl 

I-continent they hy*d them up the hill. = 

Fenwick the knight the convoy did command; Ys 

And mickle dole had he wrought in the land, A 

Tke {un was up, and dight in bright array, T 

When Engliſh men ſaw them upon the brace, Bu 

Them as he faw {aid Fenwick to his men, Ar 

Yon Wallace is for well the Lown I ken. Fe 

Tho' he fo lately did our priſon break, 3 

Soon gripp'd again, he's ne hare leave to crack, Fe 

His head, I ken, would better pleaſe our King, Al 

Than gold, or land, or any earthly thing. A 

With carriage he his ſervants bare bide ii!l. 28. 

T':en with the lave he thought to work his will, E 

N neſcore he led in harneſs burniſh'd bright ; V 

And fifty were with Wallace in the right. E 0 
Un:ebuted the Scuth'ron were in weir, Ar 

And faſt they came, full awful in eſteir. Sy 

A dyke oi ſtones they had quite round them made, Tt 

And proudly there with great rampaging rade, Es 

bo The Scots un 1901, he pa:s took them before; Po 
ii The South'ron law, their cour-ge Was the more, W 
f In pridetel ire they thought o'er them to ride; Te 
* But not as hey did wih it chagc'd that ride, Tt 
#5 Fur Scots on foot, great room about them made An 
"Rf With praricing ipears, and tore upon them laid. Th 
W. ] + e South'ron, who were arm'd ia plates of ſteel, Ar 
ph Tust day did reckon to avenge them well, Ri 
. And rucely on their here about them rade, T! 
) "1 hat ſcarce with esſe upon their feet they bade. So 
Wallace ve forem oft inet fo (cl wad keen, Th 

The wayward ipe-; weut thicegh his body clean. W 

Jen d ord: ere drawn oth feavy ſharp and ang, Th 

On cithet ſide iuli cruelly bey dang. Fo 
A ice eflaiizic then der thore mighe be ſeen w 

Oi horte aad men, as cer was on the green. Th 


II. 


N 


Chap I Reveng'd the Nanghter of his father 


The Evogliſhnen who w-recxpertin weir. 


Thought by main force the S quite 10979 19 bear, 


And with their horſe environ'd then about 
That of the day they made no longer doubt. 
But our men ftoutly ſo their orders 1504 
And dy'd the field that day wich South'ren blood 
Fenwick, their captsin dight in glittering gear 
Did on a prancing ſtead that Cay *ppear . 
Forth to the thickeſt fight he hi-s bim tat 
And fyne his ſpear with dreadful] fury calt, 
A cruel chie! he was and unco keen 
Of Wallace father he the death had been, 
And brother alſo, whom he held ſo dear, 
Who when he {aw the traitor knight ſo near, 
Outragious as a hunpry lion grew, 
And at full ſpeed to claw his noodle flew | 
dyn at the Jown a fearful] fleg let flee 
That from his rumple ſhear'd away his thigh, 
Ere he was dead, a throng came in fo faſt 
Poor Robert Boyd was almoſt ſmor'd at laſt, 
Wallace was rear and turned in again 
To refcue him, then chas*d them through the plain, 
The 1emnent ſojlowed after him ful! faſt 
And drave the South'ron till they were aghaſt, 
There Adam Wllece heir of Richartowy, . 
And Beaumont [irake a ſquire of much rcnowny 
Ripbr belly fl-ught, ſo that withouiten mair 
The buinithd weapon him in ſunder ſhare, 
Some Enplith yet altho their chief was ſlain, 
Them it! abode as men of mickle main 
Where Wallace was their deed was lite ken*p 
Tho“ they did all themſelves forto defend 
For he behay'd himſelf fo worth. ly, 
With Robert Boyd and al! their chivalry | 
That not a Souch ron ere even tide 
Might any longer in tha! ic ur abide, 

| E 
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But thought their part was plainly fowto flee, 
Which cen as many did as could win free, 

An hundred at this bruilliement were kill'd. 

Three Yeomen Wallace left upon the field - 

Two were of Kyle and one of Cunningham, 

Who lefr to follow Wallace their own hame | 

Of Erpliſhmen four ſcore eſcap'd that day, 

Leaving their conyoy to the Scots a prey. 

Who there got wealth of gold, and other gears 
Harneſs and horſe, and things of uſe in weir 
The Engliſh knaves they made the carriage lead, 
To Clyde's green wood till they were out of dread 
Syne fair and faſſ with widdies they them band, 
To bcughs of trees. and hang'd them out of hand, 
None did they ſpare. that able was for weir, 

But prieſts and women they did ay forbear, 

When his was done full blyth they went to dine, 
For they no ſcant of victual had or wine, 
Tenſcore of harneſt horle they got that day. 
Belice good provender and other prey, 


THE South'ron now who from the field did fly 
W'th ſorrow to the town of Air them hie, 
There to Lord Pi:r:y doleſully relate 
Their ſad Giſt: let, and unfon'y fate 
What ſkaith he por and who were flain in fight 
And how his men were hang d by Wallace wight 
Said Piercy then, if Wallaccllong we bear 
Out of this land he ſhall exile us clear 
Certes when lately he our priſoner was 
O'ei ſlothfully our keeper let him pals 
Not ſafe ev'p in this fortrets ſhail we be 
Since now our victual we! muſt bring by ſea 
Beſides it grieves me for our men ſo true 
Our kin che day that we came here may rue ; 


CHAP. f 


How the Engliſh men, made Peace with W:!lice, * 


2 9 


HEN Wallace now had vanquiſh'd in the field, ; 
The traitor faiſe, that hed his Father kid, 


And brother als, that brave and worthy knight, 
With many more, that all were men of mint; x 
He caus'd provide, and diſſibute their ſtore,, 3 
To go on new exploits, and purchale more. ; $ 
In Clyde's green-wood they did 1.jcurn three days; 

No South'ron might adventure in thoſe ways. 0 


Death did they thole, durit ig their gate appear: 
And Wallace word did travel! far and ntar. | 
When it as heard he hving was again, 3 
The Ergliſh men thereof hd mickle pain. E 
Earl Piercy ſtraight to Glaſpow did him fare, 
And of wile lords a council fummon'd there. 


And tho' they had ten thouſand men, or mo, f 
Would yet no chitiain out on Wallace go, 3» 
„ So did che dead the Carle. Then did deviſe I 


How they by wylie gates might him furprize, 
Sir Aymer Vallanye, that falle knight and {trong, 
In Bothwell dwelt, and then was them among; 
He ſaid, my lords my counſel Pl! propune, 
Which if ye take, ye mickle f:2ith all ſhun ;; | 
Peace muſt be made wi houtten more delay, | 
Or he more wicked pranks than theſe will play. | 
Lord Piercy faid with him no trace can be, ] 
A Carle to haughty, and fo tel} is he. 
More miicl.et he will do before he blin ; 
For South'ron blood to flicd, he thinks no fin, 
Rephy'd Sir Aymer, truce ye forely need; 
nercafter ye may find gut ſome remead, 
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} think 'twere teſt, fo gemle he's and trove, 

To wry what pood his kin with him can do. 

This matter bid Sir Rannald tke in hand, 

Wilen bis Nevoy or forefceir all Lis lard, 

Uni] ſuch tige a+ he the work hath wrought, 

Sie Ronnzld igtght was to the ccuncil brought, 
ere him they chaig'd with Wallace peace 16 gain 


Or he it Louton priforce hr nid rem ain. 
8 


Sr Rarrals ai, my 10:ds, ye know right well, 


For ny ac vice he W not do a deal. 

His worth» kin ve guegy have flain, 

Ana e056 hinfelf in prifor thole much pain; 
on think yo then, be'tl do this thing for me 
Now he's ai lage, hbeugh you cay*'d me Jie, 
Lerd Fecy ben 1d peak Sir Ranrald fair; 
Make but this peace, thou Sherriff ait of Air, 
And it the bis'oe's cen accompliſh'd be, 
Unt'er iy feal tſha)l be buund to thee, 

Tiat Enyliſh men ſhall do him no diſtreſs, 
Nor 2ny Scot, wi-boutien due redreſs, 

Su Ranri Il hne he could not chem gainſtand, 
So under ok what Picrcy did commands 
Fiercy wiis tive nd violent fl had been, 
And mild in peace althcugh in battle keen. 


= 


Fr'p then Sir Renn:1d ro the woods ef Clyde, 
Mere Wallace wight did with his men abide, 
Win whem torpatb'riny as to Cine he went, 

He fat him down, and thar'd their merriment, * 
and ſeelied was with detnttes rare ard fire; 
King Ee ward's feif drunk never better wine, 
ibn after nicat bis errand he declar'd, 

Ind how unleſs he came, be would have far'd x 
Nevoy, laid he. part of my countel take, 

And tor a iealon, tuce wah South'runs make; 
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To bear their yoke, that would indeed be fin, 

Who are fo tet to uin all thy kin. 

Then Wallace id urto hs men, ſhall be 

No peact, unieis ye beter like than me. 

Sai! Boyd, before this worthy knight ſhovla fall,“ 
I thick, *twere belt make tho (ore at gall, 

For that advic.. Ciel-nd put in his word: 

And Adam heir of Richartown concurr'd ; 

As they agreed, did Wallace peace proclaim, 

In hopes wi hen few months to gain his aim. 

Then leave they took full facly on the plain, 
Praying they might in ſalety mect again: 

Each went his ways; and Wallace bound to ride, 
10 Gr-ſbie with Sir Ranna'd to abide, 


| : i 
In Avgult's pleaſant month was cry'd this peace; \ 
and Mars and Juno their contentions ceaſe, : 
Saturn grew mild: and all the ſtars above | | 


Gave place to Venus, gentle queen of love, 


F 


How of flew the Buckler-· player in the Town 
of Air. 
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3 UT Wallace wight ſtill tholing in his breaſt 


4 

His counttys wrongs, at Croſbie could not reſt 0 
Much did he grege in tiavel for to be. = 5 Y 
And lorcly long'd the town of Air to ſees» N 
So with Sir Rennald ps ſſiag on day. * 
Fifteen he took and tv the town went they. q 
Diſpuis'd they went, and in ihe gaie they ſaw 5 
an Enpliſh fencer, at the weapon ſhaw 1 
There as he {tocd, his buckler in his hand, 8 
Wallace near | y a looker on did ſtand, 3 


— 


38 Sir WII IAN WALLACE Book III. 


Lightly he ſaid, Scot darſt thou, ſye a ſtroke ? 
Quoth Wallace, yea, gan thou 4arſt wich me yok e, 
Smite on he laid, thy nation I dely : 

Wallace therewith a fleg at him ler fly; 

The ſword fo tell was on the buckler caſt, 

Clear thro? his harne it to his ſhoulder paſt. 
Lightly returning to his men again, 

The women made a (in our Fencer*'s lain. 

The man is dead; what need's of words mair ? 
Fell men of arms then round him *fembled there, 
Eight ſcore at once upon ſixteen they ſet ; 

But Wallace quickly with the foremoſt met, 

And Jent bim with good will a fearful blow, 

TT har thro? the helmet ſhatier'd all his pow. 
Syne ſltake another ſo the breaſt aboon. 

The {word went clear throughout th* unſonſy loon, 
Great room e made, fo did his truſty men, 
Till mary a fecktul chiel that day was lain. 

Fer they were wight, and well rrain'd up in weir, 
Oo Engliſh-men right boldly did they bear, 
Great ſlauglver of the enemies they made, 
Their hardy chief ſo well about him laid; 

Till from the caſtle new recruits they ſpy' d, 

W hich Wallace ſeeing wilcly turn'd fide, 
Thinking it ſateſt to evite ſurpriſe; 

For he in war was not more wight than wiſe, 
Then thro' the throng as by main force he paſt, 
Their harns and heads aſſunder hew'd he laſt, 
Himſelf return'd the hindmoſt in the rear, 

Jill he had brought his men quite out of fear, 
Then to their horſe they went : thereatter rode 
For better ſafety to the Laglan wocd, 

Twenty and nine they fell in that days fead 

Of South'ron men that nevel'd were to dead. 
The remnant to the town did flee amain, 

Curſing the peace with Wallace they had tane, 


III. 
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Earl Piercy at the heart was ſorely griev. d, 

To find his men thus wofully miſchiev'd, 

Three of his kinſmen whom he held fo dear, 
Were ſlain that fatal day in armour clear, 

Great moan he made, then to Sir Rannald went, 
A herald charging bim incontinent, 

Wallace to keep from warket town and fair, 
(Skaith to prevent) where South*ron did repair 
The South*ron knew it Wallace was alone 

That them en this miſchance had ove.thrown 
And therefore kept the truce made on their word 
And liv'd with other Scots in good accord, 

Now Wallace on a night from Laglane rade, 

To Corſby where the knight his uncle bade, 


| Upon the morn by it was peep of day 


Came in Sir Rannald where wight Wallace lay, 
Shew'd him the writ Ear! Piercy to him fent, 
And did enireat that he would give conſent 
To do no ſkaith to any Engiiſh born 

Until the truce were ended which was ſworn 
Said Wallace, nought of harin's be done by me 
That you may prieve while I abide with thee 
Bis uncle with him then accorded was, 

And bade him welcome there his time to paſs, 
There did he bide the fpace of ſeventeen days 
Obey'd in ilky thing that might him pleaſe 

But in his mind re vain'd another thing, 

Nor could he relt him tho“ he were a king. 
Till he his friends, and native land might ſee, 
From thraldom and proud Kogliſh loons fer free, 
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The Fourth BOOK 


OF 


Sir William Wallace, 


G HK A P. . 


How WALLACE won the peel of Garguonock, 


5 WAS now September, crown'd with fruits 274 | 


corn, 
For ſuſtenance of ev'ry creature born, 
Wien mavy Kvgliſh peers of high renown 
In council did conveen in GLASGOW town, * 
Bebov'd Sir Rannald Crawford then be there, 
For he of rigut was ſheriff horn of Air, 
With him his nephew Wi liam Wallace went, 
And only ſervants three, that their intent 
Might not mifconſtru d by. proud South'ron ſta nd 
And thereby bring new miſchiefs on the land 
Burt long they on their journey bad hot been 
ee Piercy's bagyege paſſing by was feen, 
Five men, that were its corvoy maich,d beſide, 
Of theſe, two welk'd on cot. and htee did ride, 
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chap I. Won the Peil of Gargunnock. 


With tedious journey now their horſe were tir'd, 
So they Sir Rannald's from his men requir'd ; 
Which mildly when refus'd, with might and main 
They rob'd theſe honeſt Scots upon the plain, 
This Wallace ſaw, and ſorely griey'd was he 
Such miſchief wrought upon his men to ſee, 
But mindful how his uncle did engage 

His word, he now reſtrain'd his deadly rage 
Yet from his party preſently withdrew 
Burning with anger and revenge in view, 

To lie in wait for the rapacious breed, 

Who thus had perpetrate this foul miſdeed., 
Near to Cathcart did he them overtake, 

And rudely ſtraightway in among them brake, 
A burniſa'd blade that tide did he unſheath, 
Which none provok'd, that aer evited death, 
Their foreman firſt with ſuch good will he gave, 
That hat and head together off he rave 
Syne on the ground two of his comrades laid 
The others fled diſcomfit and afraid. 
While Wallace ſeizing on their gold and gear. 
And paſſiug Clyde, gotinto Lennox clear. 


Leaving his friends his abſence to lament, 
With Wallace to pa's on is our intent, 
To Malcom then of Lennox mighty Earl | 
His way took, this great Chief the Scottiſh Pearl, 
The earl receiv'd him in a courteous way, | 
And much iatreated ſtill with him to ſtay, 
Off'riag, that he his men ſhould all command; 
But Wallace, grieving for his native land. 
Reſolv'd what ſtore of men he might to raiſe, 
To combat in the ſield of Scotlands praiſe. 
Steven of Ireland, exil'd from his home, 
Did there into a league with Wallace come, 
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Women and baire: he would not doom to die, 
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do di F:winn a man of dreadful ſize, 

Olen ing ett. and iniquous eyes; 

S- 1.0m be trilPd win grueſome to the ſight; 

Ar oed ant bant'ry was his ſole delight. 
With tt (2, „% te mor? wet Wallace forth, 

Their vationt march cting „e North. 

Fall in wan way upon Gargunnock hill 

The Sauth'ton banus hat forrtyd a Peil, 

Wie ebambers met, and hall commodious bull 

And Hergth of men, and ſtore of victual fill'd 

Wollace this 5-e determin'd to take in, 

Could it be fii'y done withouttes din, 

Sees having ſent and fiading all was right, 

Re/9:v'd on th' enterprize that very night. 

His hardy men at arms were ſent before, 

To break a bar that held the utmoſt door. , 
But they in vain to break it did eſſay, . 
Till Wallace fretting at the long delay, 5 
Came on himſelf, and with a furious ſhock ! 
Tue bar and ſtaple all in flinders broke, 

Then open drave the gate, and there withal 

came tumbling down three ell breath of the wall. 

Much marvel did his men who ſaw this ſtorm, 

Ard him do more than twenty could perform. 

The paſſage clear'd. into the houſe they ruſh'd, 

And all that did oppoſe hefore them puſh'd. 1 
A Watch- man had a feilon ff of ſteel, 
Wherewith he Wallace thought at once to kill; 
But be recoiling with a little pains, 

Soon reft it from him then dang out his brains, 
The captain ſyne he in the throng did meet, 
And with the ſtaff ſonn laid bim at his feet. 

His men parſuing, ſlaughter'd all the lave; 

Ne men at arms they ordzt'd were to ſave. 
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Bat let them ſafely paſs unhurt and free, 


Chap I Won the Peel of Gargunnock AZ 


The gold and wealth the ſoldiers prey became 
But Wallace fought for Scotland and for fame, 


Sojourning here four days the val'rous crew, 
Upon the fiſth Northward their match purſue, 
The Teth they crolſs*d and the clear curving Ern, 
The motions of their South'ron foes to learn, 

In Methwin ſortell chuſe their n-*xt icticat, 
And for the hunting there had lore of niet. 
Wallace was pleas*d, he nov a place had found 
Where for his men proviſions did abound 
Where now at relt refreſh themſelves they might. 
Nor more be forc'd at once to faſt and fight. 
Yet for himſelf co daiuty fait he fought 

So did his ceurtry*'s cares poſſeſ his thought 
But wet or dry was stille ich him the fame, 
And cold-and hunger welcome if they came, 
So did be grieve for Scotland's woful caſe, 
And ſuch his katred to the Suuth*ron 12ce. 
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How Wallace paſt to Saint Johnſloun, flew the Captain 
and won Kincleven, | 


HS. = cas 


OW Wallace prievirg idle thos to be 
Reſolv'd at length Saint Johnſtoun for to ſee 

Scven men went with him grzith'd in armour cicar, 

The reſt he leſt to Steen of Ireland's care. 

Changing his n«me he ertrance ſoon ob+ain'd, 

Oft heard bhimſelf miſfcel!'d and fore difdain'd 

But well diſſembling his intem, he chote 


At a young maiden's mauſion to live ciole, 


| 
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A gentle loving creature mild and meek. 

Who often {qmeez'd his hand and clap'd his cheek. 
From ber he learn'd how things with South'ron went 
For ay to do them ſkaith his will was bent, 
Butler he heard. an aged cruel knight 

Nincle ven kept, a caſtle wondrous weight 

Glad of the tale, he ſtraight way did repair 

To Meth win wood, among his comrades there, 
Syne drew them up and march'd in good array 
Along the green nd benny bank: of Tay, 
Approach'd the calile ſilently and flow 

That of his coming South'rons might not know, 
But they within f-ar'ul.of {udden harms 

Were quickly alli'a ftir end op in arms 

Then did a fierce and cruel fight enſue, 

As ever was montain'd s:rong fo few 

But Wallace fl the foremoſt of the fray 

Soon gave the Englih leons right Scots-man's play 
Oft did he pierce their battle thro” and thro*® 
And at each onſet many hack'd and flew. 

Butler himfeit came Wallace to withſtand, 

But who could grapple Wallace hand to hand, 
Sore did the knight the raſb adventure rue, 

For with ont {t;cke his hezd in ſunder flew, 

1 heir Cuiftain flain the remnant Engliſh fled 
Behind them leaving threeſcore ſoldiers dead, 

I he caſtle yielding after ſome ſhort ſtay. 

T hey fet ou fire then brought their gear away, 
Syne Wallace, wiſely ali bis men withdraws 

and lodges lately in the ſhort-wood thaws, 


CHAP III. 


SHORT. WOOD Shas. 


HE Engliſh theo that in Saint - Johnſton lay, 
Soon hearing of this fierce and fatal fray, 


Vowing revenge, a thouſand men of war 


Sent tow'rds the wood, right awful in effeir, 
© Theſe partly Sir John Butler did command 
A valiant Chief, as any in the land. 


Seeking on Wallace 'well aveng'd to be, 


Who at Kincleven caus'd his father die. 

The like ſought Loran, who from Gowrie came; 
For tht Unquihile Sir James Butler was his eme. 
| Into the Shaw their men came pouring in, 

* Archers, and ſpearmen, with a dreadiol din. 
But wallace undiſmay'd ſo placed his crew 

* Beſt to defend themſelves, for they were few 


. 


5 Then did a feel and bloody ſtour begin, 


As ſcarce before on Tay was ever ſeen, 


Sach deeds were wrought, as truly 'twere a crime, 


Them to diſcrive in our unlearned rhime, 
How arms met arms, and {words went cliſhy claſh, 
For rural laysto ſing would be too raſh; 


Of Wallace is my chief intent to ſpeak ; 


Much did ke toil and oft their ranks did break, 


Upon young Butler lighting at the length, 
Againſt him ſole he guided all his (treagth ; 

A manfu! ſtroke at him then letting flee, 
Defended underneath a bowing tree, 

The branch came down ſo weighty on his head, 


At in an inſtant fell'd the Chiltaia dead. 


Loran to ſæe his fri- ad fo fall was woe, 

So flew on Wallace an enraged foe. 

But he, deſendiag with his awful blade, 
Dead at his feet the doughty younker laid, 
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The worthly Scots did nobely all that day, 
And drove their foes with ſhame at length away. 
Seven of their number fell in fight no more; 
But of the South*ren race at Jeaſt fix ſcore. 

Now fearing leaſt their foes ſhould gather new 
Recruits, and them with num'rous bands purſue. 
To Methwin wocd they went e'er it was dark, 
And thence retreatcd into Elchock park. ; 


H 


How WALLACE was ſold to ihe Engliſh - men by b ; 
Leman. 1 


1 FRE while they tarry'd Wallace took a bee 
Into his reed that maiden for ro ſee, 

Of whem we ipoke before; a Friars gown 

He ro difguiſe his per ſonage puts on: 

Then hies hint to Saint Johnſtoun might and main; 

To meet the dame he was ſo wondrous fain. 

There baving paſt a night, in wanton play, 81 

He mace a ttyſt to come another day. 

Mezr time the scuth'ron did corrupt the maid 

With gold to have him when he came, betray'd. 

Accercing te bis tryſt, be came in halle, 

Incentinept :nto her chamber paſt, 

What they did there, wha reads, may rightly ſpell ; 

And certes 'iwere unmeet for me to tell. 

1 here Gelliarce paſt, it ſmote the damſel's mind, 

To loſe a love ſo trulty and fo kind. 

With bitter waillinps then to him made known . 

'i be cafe, ard pray'd him quickly io be gone, 

Her cime he pardon'd with a loving kiſs, 

Wip*d oft her tears, nor took her fault amiſs, 
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hap IV. Eſcaped out of st Johnſtoun, 47 


hen ſtraight way putting on her ſemale weed, 
3-takes him to the gate with utmoſt ſpeed, 


Paſt unſuſpect'd by all the watch, but twain, 


ho wonder'd much at ſuch a ſturdy Quean. 
im they purſu d till getting out of cry, 
e faces him about, their ſtrength to try; 
balls out a brand, was hid beneath his weed, 


And laid upon them, till they both were dead, 


hen haſtes him to his men he left behind, 


uch, hazard is in truſting woman kind 


The End of the Fourth Book, 
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| The Fifth B O O K 


OF 
Sir William Wallace, 


. 


ow WALLACE eſcaped out of St Johſtoun, paſt 
to Elchock park, and killed Fawdon. 


low he paſt o Lochmabane. 


low WALLACE woa the callle of Crawford, and killed 
the Captain thereof, 


) LD Wiater now Lis heary aſpect ſhows, 
Froſt baygas the glebe whilii Boreas fiercely blows, 
9 weping the ſnow alorp the riſing hills, 

Wiich ev'ry glen, Nlanting hollow fills : 
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Cold grew the beams of the far diſtant ſun, 
And day was done ere it was well begun, 
Long, dark, and hateſu} was the gloomy night, 
Uncomfortable to each baniſh'd wight ; 

Who durſt not truſt a roof to hide their head, 
But ſculk from hill to hill with cautious dread, 


BRAVE Wallace having plac'd his ſentries right, 
Deem'd it not fafe to leave his hold that night. 
For after his eſcape full well he knew, 

His diſappointed en mies would purſue, 

And ſo it happen'd. After they made ſearch, 
Finding him gone they arm'd and made their march, 
Amidf the throng his ſubtile miſs with ſpeed, 
Convey'd herſelf away, and ſav'd her head; 

Whilſt they enrap'd, the South Inch way have tane, 
Where their two men they found by Wallace flain, 
Six hundred ſtcorg they were well arm'd and bold, 
Who round beſet our Champion in his hold: 

A hound they had of wondrous bloody ſcent, 
Would trace the ſlayer's ſteps where e'er he went, 
A guard ſhe bad, The telt the wood beſet, 
Looking on Wallace row as in a net; 

Around the ſtrength Sir Gerard Heron lay, 

While with three hundied Butler made his way, 
Into the wood, WIe valiant Wallace ſtsod. 

la ſhinning arms ce were his men but good; 

Mot one to ſever Now paſt their power to fly, 
Reſolv'd io cut their way or bravely die; 

The hardy Chief, urſkeath*d his conqu'ring ſword, 
Beſought the aid of heaven hen gave the word, 
Fiercely he met his bold attacking foes, 

And quick as lightning dealt his fatal blows ; 
With horrid din the temper'd edges claſh, 

On coais of steel, whence hiſty ſparkles flaſh, 
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But maſſie armour, and defenfve ſhic lg 

Muſt io the nervous arm*of Wallace yicl. s 
Like a ſwola current ruſhing from a bill 
Whick does with Wieck the lower vaileys fill 
Thus through the martial preſs he made a lane} 
Who durſt oppole no ſooner did than flair. 
Fuurty of which infatearely bold 

With gaping wounds upon thejearth lay cold. 
Thrice hve there fell of Seots men brave and true 
Too great the loſs, when good men were lo few. 


OUR martial HERO thus cuts out his way 
His men with haſly ſtrides made toward Tay, 
hinking to paſs, but the attempt was van 

Rather, ſaid he let's die upon the plain, 

Than fink one ſingle drop of Scotiſh blood, 
VIithout revenge in the relenticls food 

Then with « ew courage in defence they tand 
For Butler in array Was near at hand} 

Baited in blood, and panting for revenge 
Haſt'ly they meet aga'n and deaths <xchange, 
T lie youthful captain of the Scots in ire 

Used to the wars. cxeris his glorious fie 
Runs through the cred, and mows them down like prafs 
Whilf| he unvulacraile lands Ike bref: 

But many of his few with grief he ſpyd 

Vote guſhing wound: the'r thitlds, and coats had àdy'd, 
No way he thevght on could bring them rehiet 

Un'els the dowafal of the Scuth'ron chief 

Him keen he ſought thro: throngs from place to place 
Butler tho* boid declin's to fee his fac 

Anmdit ſtrong guards bereath anfaped oak 

Evited at this (time the fatal firnak, 

Steven Ireland here and faithfal K erly ſhew?d 

Their valour brave. and fi m by Wallace fto0d; 
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| Upon the rr nnd, at this hout fixty more Soc 
1 it Golith N ir, lay weltring in their gore, Tt 
3 Niue more ef Scots were of warm life bereft Ne 
4 Ard only Exteen row with Wallace lefr In 
| Wie got clear off whilt Butler's wearied rout | Ar 
Confus*dly fled *uwixi pat ties they got out = 
| 5 wm 

THE Enpglith men not knowing where they went | Th 

Set the ſluth hound upon the bloody ſcent An 
With noſe a ground cloſely ſhe did purſue, | Ki 

Till ſoon both parties were in others view 18. 

The cnenq purſu'd on courſers fleet | An 

W tile the brave Scots depend on nimble feet Ps 80 

Of rifiag ground they had two miles in length Tr 
Before they could arrive at any ſtrength Jut 


Good hope tney had. for day was nigh expir'd W 
But io their grief ill fated Fawdon tyr'd , M 
Wallace was loath io leave him on the way * 
Leſt ro aproaching foes he'd fall a prey | | 

Urg'd him r* exert hi: ſtrength with words of love 


But all in vic no further would he move WI 
The chick enrag d. his ſword with lury drew, Pa 
And at one ſtroak the lagging traitor flew So 
Backward @ ''f:i-1s keaule's Jump he lay W 
While the u inn'd head babled its Efe away ; Te 
Juit was the act. le was a villain found, 
Uieful io this, His blood would ſtop the hound 
Sure proof of faiſhocd, ſhur: way had they gone M 
In prime of years lirong muſcles clad each bone Fo 
Him thus Giſpatch'd, Wallzce his foll'wers chears, Af 
Then ſprung the mountain ſwifti as bounding deers An 
| | Fli 
IRELAND mean time, and gallant Kierly ſtocd To 
Eaſt varu of Duplise, inja ſcroggy wood," Or 
By wis the lars wire twinkling trom on high, Of 


From every op:ning of the cleudy iky : 


Chap I 


Eſcaped out of st Johnſtoun ST 


goon as the Engliſh came where Fawdon lay 

The blaod hound ceas'd to tract they flyers way 
Nor farther mov'd her ſcent now being fuk 

In this new ſteam of blood her noſe had drunk 
And now they deem'd that the deſpairing Scots 
Had fighting been and cut each oth-rs throats, 
Kierly and Steven unknown mixt with the croud 
That preſs'd about, and Fawdons dogy view'd, 
And as Sir Gerrard bow'd to take a lock 
Kierly a dagger in his boſom ſtruck, 

Benea'h his armour upward gave the wound, 
And, brought this leader ſtagg'ring to the ground, 
Soon as his men the accident eſpy'd 

Treaſon around with monrnful ſhriek- they cry , 
Juſtly gonvinc'd that this azudacions blow 

Was giv'n by Wallace 'ſelf or fuch a foe 

Mi Jt their confuſion, aided by the lo un 

The two brave Scots efcap'd imocndin, bon. 


With grief and madneſs Butler“ colour chang'd 
While heſaw gaſping Heroun unreveng'n, 
Part of his hoit he lent t* inter the n 
Some to the woo'!'s diſpatch dome to the plain, 
Whiiſt he himſel! with a {troag party lay 
To guard the paſles. til returmng 4ay 


Goon Wallace ever careful of his train 
Miſſing nis two b ave men was fi d wich 04n, 
For much he fear'd they taken wee r fl vn, 
After vain ſearch into the wool he pait, 
And ſafely at GalK hall arriv'd at lat ;. 
Flint gave em ftv, an] hunger made em tot 
To take two wedders tiam à 0. h bring 400. 
On which they ſup'd Mean wer e they heard 19147 
Of a loud horn at Which they einn aghan 
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Two were Ciſpzrtch'd to learn who blew this horn 
And lan, tbey waited for the ſpyes return. 

the nutte ceniru'd {hl and drew moe near 
he horrid din tur ' the Chif-ain's ear 

Two more be feht Bur sone return, d apain, 
Which 117d 118 Coun fol mind with rage and pain 
The other nine he ſent emo e bv one, 

To lind;the reit thus he was lett alone 


Tut au al found ircreas'd ff! more and more 
Lower and longer fwel'd the wrean;ul roar 
Vkch woe him em e woo nt er ſhy0k be ore 
Bü t leon vs daunticls foul tie dw col ect, 

Teen iw if in hand wil daring from etect 
Mcuv'd 10 re gate, Where t@ his odd [urprize 
ike fright ui Fewdon flood before his eyes 
Fielding his bl on head in his ght hand 

Sοσj,j.j Wallace crew a crols and made a ſtand, 

At hin, the ppatition thiew its head 

Winch Wallace caught up by the hair with ſpeed 
And thiew it back Bur Creadtul wis his fright 
For well he knew it was tom: hel ich ſpright, 


Which meck'e bis {word Straight up the ſtairs he flew 


And .cvon buvfelt cur at a window threw, 

Ther cc up ike iszer kaitily he ran 

Never is tiightet fince be was a man 

Backward bg,turn'd his «ycs from whence he came 
Aud thought he jaw the tower ail in a flame 
Wie co the op did frighttul Fawdon ſtand 
Wu a prodigivus rafter in his hand ; 


But whether veſted with compatted air 
I. Faydon's thape fom? Daiuon did appear, 
(3, if the ingiring ioul expeli'd with pain 
Steve do reanimte tue Corple again 
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flew 


Chap T Eſcaped on: of St Jobnſſoun. 


Leave we to thoſe who w3th unwegry d cye, 
Explore che latent deaths ut da Kk Puiloſophy. 


F Axp now his ſollo wen's Io, the mourncul Chief 


$1009 wilort'd in his thonghts Herwhelm'd with grief, 


Darkling he took bis way depriv'd of reſt, 

While back ideas rankicd ;n his breast. 

His ſoul was in am ze nor could he had, 
Wat heaven by this milteitous ſcene defign'd. 
Yer {till his rage the 4iſtant en'my ſought. 
And fierce revenge boil'd up in every tho:ght. 
As thus he roam'd with claſhing doubts op; ret 
That tore his ſou}, and bartel'd in his breaſt ; 
Gay morn awakes and with enliv'ning ray 
Smiles on the world and guilds the rifing day, 
Butler invited by the imiling ſcene 

Forſook his bed, and ſought the plains unſeen ; 
There vie wd how penſive Wallace all alone 
Inceſſaat ſigh'd and mad à pitecus moan ; 

Ard rightly gueſhng thai he was a foe, 

Demands his buſineſs with antracted brow, 

Nor ſtop't. But ipurring , ick his fiery horſe 
With rapid haſte precipiat- his courſe. 

Wallace unmov'd the impetogs ſhock ſuſtains, 
While awfal! joy his gloomy ro ſcrenes 

Strait riſing to the blow be aim'd a wound, 

And b:ought his en'wuy ſtagg' ring to the ground, 
Now letz'd his horſe, mounted aud with loole reins, 
Foricok the place and ſhot acrois the plains, 


A ſoldier view*d his hapleſs leaders fate, 
With ardent eyes, and k:adling into hate: 
Wing'd forth his ſpear, that whiitled in *he wind 


Drove ofer the knight, and miis'd the mark aſſi ont, 
7 » 


But now the en'my with ſuperiour might, 
Beſet the roads, aud intercept tus flight, 
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54 Sir WILLIAM WALLACE 


Collecting all himfelf, brave Wallace ſtood 

Saw how they rag d and panted aſter blood; 
And drew his ſword, that with tempeſtuous (way, 
Dealt fate around and cut a ſanguine way. 

Three p:oftrare on the plain, of ſenſe. bereft, 

And ſtiff nine unto death the victor left; 

The tainted grafs imbibes the flowing blood, 
That guſh'd amaia and ting*d the ambient flood, 


Pur as a torrent with imdetuous pride, 
From ſome ſteep mountain pours its rapid tide, 
Then {we 1'd by meeting riv*lets rolls amain, 
Wich ten ſold roar, and ſwol!ows up the plain ; 
Sz with ſncceſſive troops the fee renew'd, 
Condenſe 4pace, and thicken to a crowd, 

The Chief retires intrenid and ſerene, 


While twen y focs, uatuul'd adorn the fatal ſcene, 


Fearleſs he inches bk His ſword on high 
Refulgent, flamng a verſe to the ſky, 

S':il ey'd his encmi-* with greedy view. 

And Parthian like, itill wounded as he flew. 
Ard now the ſoss no more inflame the war, 
Butroar in fainter ſounds and m:nace from afar, 
The panting knight row eas'd tom warlick care, 
Reclines ſupine, and breaths the cooling ait. 
No had the night aſſum'd her (till command, 
And ſpread her table conqueſts o'er the land; 
Daitkaets alone fat low'ring all around, 


And more chan midaight horrour eloath'd the ground 


Our Heroe weak and faint purſues his way, 
Involv'd in ploom, without one glimpſe of day: 
The dreziy wilde with fens and mire oferſpread, 
Retard his paſſage and his ſteps miſlead. : 

_ His horle grown reftive and o'ercome with pain, 
Fell giddy te the ground and prefs'd the plain, 
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I hap I. Eſcaped out of St Johnitoun, 55 


Wallace on foot toils out his loneſome path, 
Now plung'd in fens, now loſt in riſi-g health. 
Rerir'd by heaven, at length to Forth he came, 

EF That thro* the conntry rolls it awful ſtream, 
Circling it runs and wich majeſtick pride, 
Into old ocean diſſembogues its tide. 
pon the gloomy margin Wallace ſtood 
Alone, and fearleſs plung'd into the flood; 
With nervous arms he ſtems the furping waves, 
JDaſhes the tide, and all its horrours braves. 
His wel!-try*d ſword cuts out a liqu'd path, 
And guides his courſe thro* watrie Icenes of death, 
Fainting he made the land; his veins all chill“ 
With numbing colds that thro? his vitals thrill d; 
For winter now had tempeſted the air, 
And with bleak aſpe froze the aged yerr. 
Wbile the far diſtant fun with flanting ray, 
obliquely ſhone; and ſcarcely litt the day. 
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Taz knight from tywas and ci ies keeps aloof, 
Secure beneath a widow's lowly roof 
Who with a libfral hand reliev*d his wants, 
Fonded his breaſt, and ſooth'd his burſting plaints, 
Clo needfal reſt he now apples his head, 
But firſt the maid diſpatch'd with cautious dread, 
Flo view Gaſkha!] that burning ſeem'd of late, | 
Lo trace his followers, «ad ro learn their fate. J 
ow coming ſlecp ſptcads all their balmy charms, 1 
nd Claſps the Heroe in her liiken arms, g 
Vithin a darkſome wood ſecutely laid 
ue ſarubs his pillow, and the graſs his bed: | 
tending, the kind widow's ſons ſtood near, 
ad guard his Numbers with officious care. ff 


and 


A prieſt behald the Chief compor'd to reſt, 
Drew near, and thus his puny fears exprelt, 


# 
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Behold the patriot now, whoſe puifl nt hand, 
Mult rid vs of the foe, and, free our land! 

Alas good ventrous youth how weak he lies, 

Ex pos'd to reging Forms and wintry ſkies, 
Tiembling he flceps, and verging on deſpair, 
Obnoxious now to every female inare. 

T he Chief wak'd, at the ſound, flung up enrag'd, 
I'm not he cry'd, fo ſeebly equipag'd 

Nati and fortitude aſſert my right, 

And all my honeſt actions dare the light, 

While Scotland's wrongs edge keen my well try'd ſword 
I'll never poorly own a foreign lord. 

And thou inglorious prieſt untouch'd remaia, 

And owe thy life alone to my diſdain, 

He ſaid, And with his nephew turn'd aſide 
Recounting bow he plough,d the foamy tide 

Dark aud alone; while his poor ebb of blood 
That flow'd amain diſdain d the cryſtal flood; 

And how to finiſh all his other woes, 

His men had fallen a prey to cruel foes, 

The prieſt o'crhearing cry'd dear fon behold 

How heaven confirms what l but now foretold- 
Thy friends are loſt, thy ſelf aloof from aid 

To all th' aſſults of fortune open laid, 

Forbear to tempt thy fate, give vp thy ſword 

And own great Edward for thy rightful lord 

No more, Fierce Wallace ſtern'd his brow and cry'd 
My lite alone ſhall the Jong ilrite decide, 

Thy tainted words venom the ambient air; 

Crt ihio? my soul and appravaie my cate. 

My ccuntrys wrongs cry for revenge aloud 

And hs good (word is keen It thirſts for blood 
And only can be ſated with 2 flood. 
Bu: whiic be ſpake, with haſty ſtrides drew near 
Ircan and Kiely, fiill ro Waage dear; 
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As ſorrow late a fovereign ſway poſſ ſt. 

Smiles kindly in each check and joy in every vr-aſt, 
While the vaſt pleaſure that each a pect Wers 
Too big for words, now vents itſelf in tears; 

The Chief beheld the ſcene of grateful woe, 

And now his kindly ſhow'rs with theirs united flow, 
The wond'rous friends their duhious fate review, 
And with amuſing talk prolong the intery ew. 

How they had minpled Heronn with the fl in, 

and naebſerv'd eſcap*d the fatal plain. 

By this came back the ſervant and revea''4, 

With diſmal ſcenes ſne very where bet:cl ', 


How gos ry corfſer ſtrew'd t purple ground, 


And death in bloody triumph italk'd around. 


No longer here the Hzrxoe would remain, 
But left tle wood with bis ſmall faithful train, 
Ard here the wicow merits encleſs fame 
Who che-rfol with her ſons to Wallace came, 
Both in ti e bloom of |:fe and ſpriglhtly youth, 
Fndu'd with courage loyalcy and truth; 
Them (he made er to his puardian care, 
To bear fatigues, and learn the arts of war, 
Brave Heroin with manly virtue bleſt, 
Her ccuntry drove the mathe from her bregf} 
Tic Chief fet torth adorn'd with arms and har e, 
Ano held that nigh! to Dundeff- Heath his cou ſe. 
*Cai.am then poſltes'd theſe lands An ge knight, 
Wo with teluctange own'd tyrannick might. 1 
But now alas ! in his laſt ebb of life, 
Ve liv'd aloo! from glorious feats of {trife, 
His arm no langer could the fauchion wiel!, 
No: ſhine in lulgept arms, and fun tl e held, 
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A ſon he had with every yrace endu'd, 

Tooth „pon, gallaatty and fortitude : 

Wi eonniey's welfare triumob?4 in his breaſt, 
T'n@ar'4 exch thougbt, nd all his ſoul impreſt. 
Him the old Sire with cer: monial care, 

On h s good ſabre drawn oblig'd te ſwear. , 

* The rugged paths of honour (til! to tread, 

& Wherever Wallace and his virtne |: ad.“ 
Three times the night rene»'d her gloomy reign, 
Wiile here the g Vant warriour did remain. 

As the ourth morn her purple charms diſplays, 
An ] paints the cheek of day with oient rays 
The Cuier ſet out, bis pupil by his ſide, 
Propu'd among his friend: with him to ride. 
Wallace vet contcious of his recent fault, 

How into j opardy his men be brought. 

Deny d the uit, untill his better caie. 

Could with new force of arms revive the war, 


Now to Kilbank he bent his courſe apace, Sec 
In martial pomp, and quickly reach'd the place Hig 
The Knight to every foul a welcome gueſt, Ar 
Fnj ys the loves of all and fills each breaſt, His 
Hi- n:pbe'v here reſides in bloom of years An 
And chearful gla ineſs in his aſped wears. 

Meanwhile th? unwelcome news to Piercy came 
Of our young Heroe's acts and growing fame, An 
How with a run of conqueſt he had flain Lo' 
His toes, and their cities ſtorm'd and ta'en Fo 
Alper in ſpeech and {well'd with vengful ſpite In! 
_ Pieicie demands what ſhelter held the knight, Fo 
And ſite ty d out wou'd be his warfare ceale No 
Acknowledge Edward, and accept of peace | Sp 
Soon might our king with unrefilted ſway, 1h 


Thro' Scotia's bleeding vitals urge his way. ch 
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Chap I. In Love — 39 
Wallace would quickly tame the rugged North, 

Inſpire our men aud call their courage forth. 

But till his rage a cruel rancour feeds, 

And burſts in winged thunder on our heads, 

Sages illumin'd with interiour light, 

Who ſearch the depihs of fate immers*d infnight, 
Theſe have foretold, how Wallace preat in arms 

Shall fill our plains with war and 6Gerce jaime. 

The CHIEF mean while with active thoughts employ'd 
A meſſenger diſpaich'd to Bair and Boyd 

Fame Catch'd the news and ſpread the welcome found, 
In buzzing whiſpers quick'y all around: 

His friends conveen apace in path'ring (warms, 

Erurd d to war and bred 10 feats of arms. 

But Blair above the rel! for learning fam'd, 

The fr(t place in our Heron's boſom claim'd: 

With early infancy their love began. 

And graw as ripening youth ſhot up to man, 


Tuvs danc'd the roſie minutes and the Cuitry, 
Securely liv'd at large remote from grief 
His tranſports now run high his cares decreaſe, 
And every hour is mark'a with ſmiling eaſe. 
His friends with cheartul looks his orders wait, 
And all his wants well plea d anticipate. 


Bur now far different cares engroſs his Soul, 
And all the wanly rage of war controu!. 
Love bound the Hero of his flow'ry chains; 
For over all the God unbounded reigns 
In Lanerk dwelt the Fiir Well known to fame. 
For matchleſs beauties crown'd the charming dame. 
Now in her ſpring of life, ſhe pgr-w apace. 
Spreading to bloom, and crown'd with every grace, 
Ihe Syrens with perſuaſive eloquence, 
Charm'd trom ber lips and beauity'd her ſenſe, 
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While piety add luſtre to her name, 

WarlLacs beheld od own'd the pl-afing flame: 
The print of-love new Namp'd his ductile breaſt, 
And with ſoft charaQers his Soul impreſt. 


As waves impe'Þ'd by waves his mind is toft, 
And in the ſpreading (es of p-ſin loſt, 
Love tca's his boſom ſhoots 2Jong his veins, 
Ard a wild Anarchy cf th: unbts maintains ; 
Neu with freſh warmth his martial flames awake, 
And he ih' ipncble ci ain atten pts o break, 
The fair arites row in all her charms, 
Ang with fo't fires his Jan; uid baſem warme, 
Tie vou'h*. KniGnT 'mpatiert of his wound, 
Wiklir-nge cilvider r Ils his eyes around, 
Try's every wean and Hives to quell the ſmart 
That tere his breaſt and ſturg hi: bleeding heart, 
New n..-2'd in doubt, and with ſtrange tumulis fill'd, 
1 he lover chus his ſecrer pants reveal d. 


Wuar ſhall I then give up my breaſt to joy, 
Ard ai. my ſchemes of ſutute wars cefiroy ? 
S thus loſe mylelf in pleaſir g dreams, 
W hile Scutia's welfare all my boom c aims! 
N. Thus J (iſle the inglorious flame, 
And rz the imape of the beautious dame, 


Ind t:ke me panting to thy targauine arme, 
Vl! drown each thought of her in war and loud alarms. 


Riſe glory riſe; aſſume thy wented charms, 


* KitrLy beheld how the ycurg Warrior ſtrove 
In var o qu-ll th? unruly pangs of love, 
* How (bitinstely good, he fcorn'd to know, 
© Al! bet his dear wibappy country's woe, 
Ne cheating blets glides o'er his gloom of cares, 
* No ſprighily joys bis anxious bolom ſhares, 
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Chap I- 12 in Lore. 61 


« Fain would the friend his dreary cares beguile, 
« When thus he anſwer'd with an artful ſmile. 


And what can wound the ſtricteſt Pairior's name, 


By wedding virtue is. lo fair a dame? 


| «© Since all your thonghrs impreſt by love ariſe, 
E. joy the maid bound yours in nup'ial nies, 
she's chaſte in virtue innocent and good; 


Nor can her lineage ever flaia your biool, 


* * Ungen'rons man reply'd the wondring CHixy, 
And wouldſt thou have me diftipate my griet ? 
While Scotland weeps, weeps out her dearelt blood, 
And floats to ruin down, the crim'on flaod- 

* * Th' important now, decides her future itzte, 

= * And ſce the ſcales are hung to weigh her tate, 


While we're the only friends that ſhe can bo aſt, 


| © To coumterpoize a hardy pumerous hoſt, 
* © Ourevery thought in ſuch an cnterprize, 


© Or big wi.h conqueſt or with death thould riſe, 
And {ure while Scotia?'s enemies remain, 2 
* Unnerving love ſhould cver ſue in vain, 


And what is love! 
Nothing but folly, glaring emptineſs, 
© Effeminate and froathy all its vlels, 
© A fleeting joy. Sure then it cannot be, 


That love and war at once ſhould reign in me. 


* Yet love they ſy our brutal rage diſatms, 

© Refines our ardeur and our Courage warms, 

* But that is only when the fair one's kind, 

* When blooming hope: diſtend the lovers mind. q 
* When bleſs and beauteous conqueſt fland confeſa'd 

* Ard life redoubled heave: within his breaſt : 

But when the virgin nought but frowns beſtows] 

Nor hears his am'rcus plaints or dying vows ; 

lis then his very manhood melts away 

© In tears by night, and mournful ſighs by day. 
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* No more his breaſt the ſprightly trumpet charms 
* No more he joy's in war and ſhining arms. 
Our nation groans beneath a load of wees, 
And calls on us againſt her cruel foes, 

And could ſuch conduct tuit a wariour*s mind 
(For women are onconſtant and unkind) 

Who before man, and heaven's all ſeeing eye 

* Mult bravcly cerquer, or as bravely die. 

* The Waxztour ſpoke with indignation ſpoke, 
* While anger trom his eyes like lightning broke, 
* Yet in his boſom love the tyrant play'd, 

* and laugF*d ſecure at what his fury ſaid. 

Ihe CutEr at laſt perceiv'd with anxious pain 

* That itil 4mperious love maintain d his reign, 

* What could he do? With utmoſt care he ſtrove, 
* Now to oppole, and now to fly from love. 

* Io vain, The Ged flill with the angler's fcilf 
Or mack'd his force, or play'd him to the (ull, 


— 


 Kierly beheld how love his ſtrength, defies 
© Bariles Eis ſoul, and triumphs in his eyes, 
And whilſt the chief who n&'er before had ſigh'd 
« Groan'd with a load of grief, he fondly thus reply'd 


Why does my lord create himſelf this pain, 


Why ſtrive with love, yet ever ſtrive in vain, 

« Give up the conquelt, diflipate thy care 

Make way for bleſs and for the lovely fair: 

« The fair makes all ihe Heroe's rage reſin'd, 

* New flrings his arm and chears his drooping mind. 
While io his ſoul the av ful goddeſs reigns 


A double life his boſom knows, a double life bis veins. 


* This ſaid, th' advice with tender zeal exprels'd, 
With poyſon'd ſteps flole lent to bis breaſt, 
And joy unbidden all his ſoul poſſeſt. 

Mean while with ebbing force as thus he ſtrove, 


Io ſtem the rage of fierce prevailing love. 


Kk 1 
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chap I. In Love. 


A maid approach'd who from the fair one came, 
(For love had fir'd her breaſt with hidden flame) 
And brought this meſſage from the beauteons dame 


Miranda fends to honeſt Fame well known, 
Fond to behold her countrey's braveſt fon, 
The Cm1zF amaz'd impatient of delay 

©1 go he cry'd and bade her urge the way, 


© Thro*ſecret paths oy went and ſhr , d the town 


And reach'd the houſe ſecare perceiv'd vy none 
© While ſhe ſeverely good aud wondrous kind 


* Wiſh'd for his ſafe approach with anxious mind. 


© The lovers met and now a modeſt kiſs 

+ Lifts up the Hzroe's ſoul to laughing bleſs 
Love feels th' alarm, ſtaris up in fand ſurpriſe 
And thro' his veins, anew impetous flics 

* Inflames his ſoul, and ſparkles thro” his eyes, 
His ſparkling eyes that gently rolling play d, 

' 1a her's beheld bright virgin love betray'd. 
And whilſt a bluſh that redden'd on her face, 
' Paints out a modeſt flame with roſy grace. 
Sete wd to the higheſt ſtrain of bleſs his ſoul, 
Could ſcarce th' impetous tide of joy contrunl, 
© But al} was (till, ard all was calm ai ound, 
When thus the Syren ſpoke in nectarr'd ſonud. 
' l own irdetd | love, nor bluſh to tell, 

The man that love's my countties peace fo well, 
And would be fond ev'n with my life ts pleaſe, 
The CHIEF that bravely ſcorns inglorious eaſe. 


Wh le Scotia calls, 
Alas how much the needs, unbappy now! 
So good & warriour and a friend as you. 
Her braveit ſons by cruel foes are (lain 
And few her friends ab haplefs friends remain 
Even while I ſpeak I fcarce can boaſt an hour, 
Oc of my lite o: doenour in my pow'r 


- 
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* The loving Chief return'd, oh maid divine! 
* Your bleeding wrongs the glorious cauſe ſhall join, 
* And whilſt the thundring battle loudeſt rings, 
© A thonſand deaths apbear on fatal wings; 
© [r:flam'd hy am'rous rage, and aiding love. 
Like death himſelf thro? groaning bands II move, 
And whilſt the thoughts of thee wing every blow, 
* How well IIe the gaſping wretch ſhall know, 
But by yon awful heavens had not my mind, 
* With hopleſs Scotia 'gainſt her foes combin'd. 
© I'd never leave thee by th' immortal powrs, 
My ſoul would mix and looſe it ſelf in yours. 
© Yet next to Cod and to my country's care, 
* You all my thoughts and all my bceaſt ſha!l ſhare. 
With fond fiſcourſe thus talk'd they out the day, 
While hours well pleas'd to hear, croud hours away. 
© Till wallace ſaw the night on high diſplay'd, 
© And with teluctance left the weeping maid, 
With heavy heart he held the dreary way, 
And join'd his friends that wondered at his ſtay. 
N :w from the fair remov'd, our Heroe ſtrove, 
By warfare to divert the pang's of love. 
Fir'd with the thought, he choaks the tiſing ſigh, 
And ſondly hopes the diſtant enemy, 
Who in Lochmabane lorded it ſecure. 
Full grown in arrogance and 11 :ſh'd with pow'r, 
Ch fſord inhumane yourh bore c! 1ef command, 
And ſpread his cruel cor queſis o'er the land. 


Now Wallace ſcarce had reach'd the guilty town, 
(Conceal'd his name his country only known). 
When ſwell'd with malice, Clifford ſought the place, 
And brands the Scots and loads them with difgrace ; 
Appiiz'd the Kxicur pur ſues the havghty lord, 
'Th' affront leut weight and fury to his ſword ; 


2 
ay. 


Chap J. P:\t to Lochmabane. 


Urg'd home the thitſty fauchion ſought his fide, 
Tranſpierc'd his heart, and drunk the vital tide, 


* 


Sari the Chiftain left the town, And now, 


| Wing'd with revenge{ul ſpite bis foes purſue ; 
* The Knight ſerene thus warn'd his faithful friends, 


« Beheld the raging en'my this way tends, 


„Leave we the plains, and yonder thickets climb, 
* Truſting th' evert to providence and time. 

His friends reluctant hear the ſtrict command, 

# Sternly retire, and eye th' approaching band, 
By this with haſty (tride* the foe drew near ; 
heir burh ſh'g arms reflect a gleam ſevere : 
Witb fuig*nt light they ſhone, The fc ly blaze, 
© $'.ot full *gainſt the ſun with mingling rays. 

| Their art +3 now with ce tair ſpeed they aim'd, 
Ard wour led B air, for wit and valour fam'd. 
Wallace behe d him bleed, and ſir d to rage. 

$ Turn'd inſtantly ip order to engage. 

His livre band in duvious war well try'd. 

Ruſh on the rum'rous foe with pen” bus pride. 
And now with dverſe ſhock the waTtiors met, 
Each u gd the fight nor thought of bafe retrext 2 


The Soutli'ron army thinn'd wire ron. cus ſlaen, 
I' multitudes lay grov'ling on the plan, 
B tel in path ri-g crouds, ue aroope ads ange. 
The fi- Ids jefoand ihe neighing comer pra: ce, 
Moiel.nd, the flower of arm: moves to the 6 d, 
Lietnning his eyes, his arms keen ſplendor yield. 
+ Waving plum e nods terribly ſrom far, 
And whitens with its toam the tide of war. 
With boiling rage his h-aving boſom glows, 
And martial terror glooms upon his br. ws. 
The Enpliſh rais*d to hope, their Chick lurveys 
vg meditate the ruin of the day. 
1 


% -4 
- —_—- = 5 n - 
— Y — C - 
: _— i vid wa, 
* = — = : = 
- ; 2 — 5 - * * 
—— Wo mol —— > 


66 Sir WirLLiam WALLACE, 


Ix vain rhe deu tleſs Scots attempt 10 fly, 
C'oſs w-dp'd they hand refolv'd to win or die 
Ar now teth Goes 2fſ-ult, ard ptoudle vie: 
Thicken le conbtas and reſounds the ſky, 
Weller di ngu fl's be his orby ſhield, 

Nie tarde 10 theo? the remp-1 of the feld 


Viere Maclend rad ; and with a pond' tous blow, 


F.' on te neck d vides the bore in two. 5 
N moe the joints he d zzy hear {ai. ain, 


T!« haughty Chief ruſh ed head long to the plain, 


&- 7.9g bes horſe the Knight, with act. ve care, 
Revives again the thunder of the war : 


Inſpir'd (tem he-v-n wit) mute than humane might, 


His a'm alone ir cline* rhe ſcale of fight, 

A and. the verdant graſs is ſanguine dy'd, 
And heaps on heaps exoire on every fi'e 

Tc Ergliſh nov, their Chiftain loft, give way 
D--.dred with frai and fail an eaſy prey: 

N.w to the town their rapid ſte pe the; bend, 
Ihrong to the calt'e aud in haſte aicend 

Their hagar'd eyes their inward fears diſcloſe, 
A d look 2 voice, and ſpeak their direſu! woes. 
CGrayſock their Gen'ral here at eaſe refides, 
Who ſcorns heir terrors and their fears derides, 
And row his foldicrs a:m?d, the fort he leaves, 
And wi:h freſh powers the fainting war revives, 


Wallace mean while the bloody ſcene had left 


With victory ror fene friend bereft, 


And clad in arms he ſhet an iron light; 
Tue en'my ſaw, and curs'd the unwelcome fight, 
Oh dovw'r they cr y'c, our deom anticipate, 
Return, nor brave th* impending burſt of fate, 
Vonder beheld ! the valiant gold like Knight, 
Whoie m:ghty am Aue lays waſte the flight, 
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Tus daſtards f ery'd e Gen ral with a fron, 


His frength owes being to your tears alone, 
And ſpurr'd his horſe. Now Wallice from «ar. 


| Beheld th* encreaſing tumu't of the war; 
Nor could le rempt the form, that with new ror, 
| Roll'd dreadtul, menacing his ſcan y pow?r 


And now o'ercome with oil, his horſe gave ver, 
Mean tim Ciiparch*d by heaven immortal fnraham?, 
Back't wi h Ins friends a breve retinue came, 

Thrice ten he led, 2 ſma but taithfal tan. 

Each could mark red the fed with numn'taus Aug; 
Add the whole tempeſt of the war ſuſtain. 

The ba ile j ins. And clamrons, ſhout: and cries, 
Ring thro* the plains and tcer the vaulted ces. 
Grahame now with ardent eyes his triceds ud. 
And ſent io every qu-rier tiwely 2 d. 

Him elt mean while ſ om plage to place enpagh, 
Where the {form toad, and where the ticket rag“ J, 
Ruth*d thro? the war that bled in >very vein 

Like {um: fierce tice, and {wept the {tending plain. 


WALLACE on foot cuts out a ſanguine path, 
And licms tbe flood of war, and braves ic, eating Ceath, 
Reſtleſs he lights, with bicod and uſt betmeat'd, 
Reapirg the fie i, whire nongit bu ate ap art, 
Frnd thus ch in repr few (ol wipe th ir cube, 
Each in him'eif, a War, an aimi.s lofce. 


But now the foe repuls' with foul diſatgce, 
{Tier Champion ihe tra) retreat apact 
W ule Wailece yet uaweary d urg“ whe chade, 
Before him Grahine as iohteing e, 
M:x'd with thc croud and all prowticgnns flow, 
The Kaigat beveld, and check'd bis valrar tage. 
1 7 * 94 4121 i i 2 8 
Zhat itoop'd with the low tabbe to ene. 
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Awey hecry'd, nor thus Gifprece thy ſword, A 


Yon flying ch iets will nobles ſtotes aff rd, Mef 
He faid. # te youthiul Herocs ſhout aeg, ee 
With rap hte and reach the diflant thronge 211 
Ficrce Gtayftoc now abandons by hs pride, b Lvr 
Noughr but deſpair epperr* | on cvery five. 1 
G:ahame ioupht ire Eauphiy chief. Ard now on hich, Wi us 
His fword tut flam'd and 'ighten'cin the ſky, , Bo 
V. th winl-ipe found eſcends earl cleave: his head ; $ Wi 
Nu torce of u could the frroke imp de: * 
The vownirg chaim weli'd out a purrle flood, 4 
Forth :vih'd tie foul eflus'd with guſliog bloed, — 
Wellace mean wine dealt tuin at] around : | he 
Aro with gezd c: ries {irew'd the buſhing ground: ; 2 | 
The en'my bill ex erierc'd his pow'r, | . N : 
Aud dee wao teit his am haraiy'd the Scotch no more, . | 
Nor 
- Tas chzce row e friſh'd, the brave wartiors meet, # Wh 
Ard with kind iyrercemrie of fouls unite. 8 
The Knight well pleas d bis panting friends eſpies. "2 
Wrh joy his beſom glows, with tranſports glut his eyes, a Ap 
His viſage ionghn'd imo frowns e'er while, 0. 


Aſſumes the folter beauties of a ſmile. 

Fir v tory fot blovming on his head 

Ard all around her ſacred bleſſing ſhed. 

I ut row the fun rolPd down the tzding light, 
Red Veſper tek his poſt. Arote the night. 

On hiljs of lain the fcarlet Heroes fare, 

Pord'rivg rev tots of war in cloſe debate. 

Pale Scotts fitil his bleecing veirs difplay'd, 

Ard pointing to the ice, and cail'd aloud jor aid. 
Fir'd with her wrenps and with new anger fraught, 
They ice! their hearts, and bar cach milder thought: 
Mor {ere with the vengeance of the day, 
To Lecumabane direciy take their way. 
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Ani row to aid their rage a niphr o' ſh des 

MuffB-: the ſky and the pile mon in des, 

No lars appon:?d inthe dark firma ment 

Az if their ever] fling on were spent 

Lune m dnigbt lence quill earn uh ring ſou: d 

Ant ly ea 1 115 gloom; Þ) N:ON9 411 210 2 is wy 

C nceal'd the wary {pics lo on before | 
The 4iant town in orfer to ge, | 
With darkneſs v.lop'd Ton ily reach? che pate 1 
Where watching a alone the keeper iate ? 
With fin rage they am da taulons ound 
Aud lad tue feilon profiiate on ine grounds 


© oo — 


Ihe rollowing hand cameon with hafty pace 


Fr athing venge, ard quickly made the place, 1 


Tre plearings ol the field thy here ſarpiits 


R. ounds the hoafe with c'amcour fhiicks Ing crys, i 
Wii'e terror videly pepe forth from ter eyes. 
Nought but the groans of wreiches now is hes? 

Where mirth and ill med tot late appear'd, 


vas now paſt ebb of night, and dawring morn, 
Appear'd on inen fniics and hu es Horn 5 
The viAors nov- qui e bent with ois ot ar, 
C ive o'er nd, parting breath be fregrant air 
Reclin'd they gla 'y 1-ke . ſhort repa't, 
To ſatiate nau s Cal: not plea'e the tafle 
That done, with genions vin” they eim 1he bowl 
Each quaffs and ſucks the neQtar te his ful 
The dancing tide tolls thry? ch lau d vein 
And wells them with cr fi Wits 'ICarns aga'a 
9:ted at length they Icave the humbled town 
The fortrels taker, and heit foes oferttryuwn, 
Api tent their Courle to where impstubus Ciyde 
Lnro? precipices pours ns foamy tide 
Wah many wan ting rolls the circling ſtream 
1 he pride of rivers, and the posts theme“ 
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Now grateful ſlumber creeps o'er all pace, 
And fords their lenſes with a ſoft embrace, 
Within a darkſome ya'e retir'd they lay, 

At eaſe from al! the buſy toil« of day: 

Thro' every limb the ſoft inte ction crept, 

And guardian argels wat h'a 'em as they ſlept 
A fort rem1in'd where fill'd with rage and ipite 
The en'my ruP'd and triumph'd in their might} 
While thus ſecute the flumb-ing warriours Jay, 
Wili fancy now ſſumes internal ſway 

Still ro wir flecping thoughts the fort aroſe 
And bag'd their dreams and ſhok them trom repoſe 


Tu“ inverted ſcale of heav'n now weigh'd up night 
Sunk was ti e fun and faded was the light 
Walking at length unſeen they leave the va'e 
The fared p ac: derermining © «ffa:] 
Wa lace before the reft went forth alone, 
Wish eager ſpeed and reach'd the guilty town, 
And lere a ig eus noiſe inlu'ts hs ear 
Of drunken mirch nn ke the voice of war, 
Fn ag J, the Chitrain gave the orcer*d fipn. 
Hi iricods throng in and all their powers combine 
With ative care the gates they firſt poſſelt, 
Then guard the paſſes and the (trength inveſt, 


Wallace firſt ſ-ught the houſe, inflam'd with hate 
When ſunk in. luxury the Captain fate 
Urſheath*d his ſword, and aim'd a certain blow 
"I bat berl'd to ſhades ot night th? abandon'd foe 
With «qua! rage he pave to fare- the reſt 
And m:pgled with their blood their horrid feaſt 
Their mangled bodies ſlrew'd the ſanguine floor, 
Grinn'ng in death“ and weltring in their gore, 
Men time without Grahame plies the lofty fort 
Built up of beams aud forufy'd by art. 
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Chap I. Won the Caſtle of Crawford 71 


Strait flung triumphant from his thundring hand. 
Full to the ſteepy roof a flaming brand: 
The red contagion blazing flew along, 


Wih crackling roar and ſcorch'd the trembling thrang., 


And now the ruddy ruin whirls on high, 

Swells in the wind and triumohs to the ſky 
Wild ſherieks within and yellings of deſpair, 

A blended horrour ; rends the midnight air. 
And now the turret, ground, and all around 
With burſt of thunder tumbled to the ground. 
It fell And cruſh'd the wretches u-derreath, 
With wild deſtruction whelm d and fiery death, 


The victors, on each fide the place ſurvey, 

That now in ſmoaking heaps and rubbiſh lay. 

The works that ſtond they levell'd with the ground, 
Ard ſpread a gen'ral ruin all around, 


Soon as the radiant morn renew'd the day, 5 
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ſtle on 


24. de ., 2. d n de e e eee 
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V INT E Rbeirg va“ 'd, and he Summer advan 

ing, Wallace returrs @pzin te Lanerk to viſit a the | 
Millreſz (an account of the firſt b-g ng of his pell irk, to 
on, is to be found in the Fiith bock), where mectinly 33 
wich a kind rec prion, he marries her. 


Bur the Er gliſn daring that time he had ſpent in 
ecuriihip, beving occupied and taken poſſeſſion of 
the fers and towrs it SCOTLAND, oblig'd him 
rite again n 47ms to vircicate his country. But beo 
be tock the field, he thought it neceſſary to rem 
Lis wile from the h:zard of the war, which occaſion: 
moving Calloquy berwixt them, ſhe earneſtly implorir 
him to take her a eng with him, and he declaring t 


r the ill effect of it. The morning arriving. Wallace 
es out 10 the kelds, where having 1mplored heaven 
Sr the ſucceſs of his undertaking he blew his horn 10 
ail his followers he had vith him together ; where dif- 
vering his intent, they all with one conſent agree to 
e war and make preparations for it, The Englih 
rceived their intent, and under the command of Heſil- 
g and Thorn make head again(t them, and the Scots 
erpower d with multitu'es.. retreated to Cartlane- 
raigs. The night approaching, Hefiirig inful.;ng 
allaces's wife, mo't barbarouſly kill: her when behold 
allace after expreſſing otro fer her loſs, reſolves to 
enge it, and coming back in the night time, fl:zw 
horn, Hefilrig. and the Ei gliſnmenzin Laretk II is 
ing told King E ward, he gathered together a great 
my and came to Biggar, where Wallace being now 
ined with a canfiderable number mer him and eg- 
puraging his men, ſought and defeat them. but the 


F ogliſn being told by ſpies, that he Scots bad intoxicat- 
| themſelve+ with the wine left in the camp, rerun d 
d were again Ide feat, After this, Wallace to K in a 

idvalEitle on a rock, and with continued debatrs, fo weak 

ſit a the Engi, that they were content at Rutherp'cn 

panik, to conclude a peace for a year. that both hogwtd 

acct it trom committing any hoſtilities. 
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7 FERRIES. 7; 


How WALLACE was betaken with love, ard trouble! 


With War. 


OW bad cold February ſpent in ſtore, 
and Boreas ruſhing blaſts cffend no more : 
No more the hurricane embroils the deep 
And driving winds on its ſmooth ſurface ſiceps 
No more the plains in ſtanding lakes appear 


And March had ſpert the Wiuter of the year, 


Now a - Woe its courſe begun 

And hozry fo ow melted to the ſun, 

A ſpringing verdure crowns the happy land 

And ſimilling nature own'd the Sammer's hand 
While thus the earth (nuſes in its gayity, 

And Summer weede adorn esch ſpringing tree, 
The buſy Nymphs renew their annual toil, 

And build their grotis perfum'd with balm and oil, 


Chap I. Taken with Love &c, 75 9 


Each blythſome hour, in ranks they dance along, ji 
And the pleas'd hunter liſtens to their 190g. 


f 
Ix this bleſt Juge when all cooſpit'd to move, 1 
K His manly foul with the ſott flame of love, ſ 
Our Knight to Lanerk went of new agitn, 4 
Seiz'd with the pangs of his returning pain, 
He rans with joy to meet his lovely fair, f 
Nor reck'd he of his Engliſh foes ſince ſhe was there; 1 
The ſubtile fl ime fierce foll'd within his bre it, hu 
Hot in his pain he thought deer one ſo bleſt 51 
> Sometimes the thought of conque!t wou'd return, "a 
9 And fierce ambition in bis boom burn ; 44 
= His country's glory rife before hi- fight of 
And love's fuft joys yield to the toils of fight ; $8 
At other times, love wou'd uiurp again. 2 1 
Fair. glory's charms decay, and wac ſubſide again, "8 
| $ Shall 1 ro more hear the fierce baitles rage, 4 
ublel No more in bloody ficls my foes engage. | 
Sha! love's imperious power thus controul, 4 
My caſy heart, and move my pliant foul : 4 
What plague is this? TI tis bane of mortals love! by 
e 2 hat me from arms of plory would remove, 1 
p My bonour calls, and nothing eer mall mike, I 
ſleep! Me lo'e my honour for my plcalu:e*'s late, I 
To war I will, end ſhise in arms apain, i 
And love ſhall ſpread its ſi ken chains in va'n. 1 


Weir thus the IIE sos ſpen' his anxious life, | 
And love and honour held the dou tiul (trife, 18 
Alternate paſhions rulid his wav'ring mind, 
And now 10 this, and now to that iucliu'd, N 
At laſt teſolr'd to finith all his grief, ' 
And give his mourning foul a fure relief; 4 
To wed with holy love the beadte us dame, 

TR Dive log'e ts his deſite, aun quench the fac ed flang, 


76 Sir WIIILI IAM WII IIA Cn 


And now the worrio its fair beame diiplay'd, 
And muſic wak-n'd into bleſs the maid. 
Conubial hymen: wav's his torch cn hiph, 

And bad heir fut life, complenteſt jay; 
Now live in fIriceit uu of love, 

And ter all jarring ciſſor ance remove, 

Let ing'd with ple (ure the ſoft minutes flow, 
Ard Hg bleis ro interruption know, 

A riſing joy now Cawns within his breaſt, 

Ot all Gat Heaven cou'd Mheftow poſſeil 2 
With plcaiure, he urs his dangers o'er, 

And 'grtere's v rieus face cffend: no more; 
In ter zige he place: hs delight, 

A joy ariſes trom ker only fight : 

Wine with like hear, ber faithful boſom warms, 
For in his ume he was the flow'r of ams: 
Thus blorming love extends his ſoft command, 
And j-yſul hymen teigns with equal hand. 


Wurz now the Heroe far from wars alarms, 
Frjoys all pleafure in his conſort's arms; 
He lerne love of glory fires again, 
Hi: martial foul and promprs him to the plain 
Jo bear aloft again the Patriot ſhield, 
And vindicete his country in the feld: 
His bu:n-ng breall plows yer wich fields wnfought, 
And tuture triumphs riſe upon bis thought. 
New leave thy mirth, and ſcek thy coun ry's foes, 
tho? round rhy head the path*ring battle glows; 
Go leave thy love or glorious freedom loſe. 
V hich oc'er on earth ſhall be redeem'd again, 
Go hive in war, g live in cruel pain: 


Ard then juii GOD. who does this world ſuſtain, 


Let not thas +1.ir(t of vengeance be in vain. 
Lc beay'n with Cue ſucceſs ſtill crows the juſt, 
And lay the prou'd opprefior in the dult. 
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VI ho 1. ; Taken in Love, & 77 8 is 


Bur row his faithſul wife employs his care, C 
xp5:*4 to all the common ills of war: 


—— 


&:.0u'd he by 2 verſe fate be forc'd to yi d, 1 
And to the foe give op the van qu ſh'd field ; ; N 
Aa thouſand ſad corro!ing cares inteſt, [- 

A nd fate hape glogmy o his anxious breaſt. 1 


r from the hoatfe ncife of the thun./*ring war, 
: wou'd remove the oh1-& of his care; 


RY 
-, * 


—_— 


Pot ſad with grief relents his bleeding heart, 19 
And Li- thoughts ſhrivk, at the dread word to part, 4 
as now the time when all to reſt repairs 1 
And weary wretches laid alide each care; | [Yo 
When with fund arms the fair Fidelia preit, f b 

er panting Heroe to her ſnowy breaſt; 1 
With grief ſhe found the ring t-ais bedew 7 

lis manl, face, and heard the fighs he drew; 1 


With freque:t ſobs her heaving boſom roſe, 
And catch'd the dear infection of his woes; 
Dn her pale cheeks does livid paleneſs riſe, (4 
and ſorrow ſpeaks in ſilence from her eyes: 10 
hen with a groan thus he, Jong I ve {uppreſt, i 
Tre (trupgling p-fſion in my abouring breaſt ; i 
bur now all fad reſtraints at once give way, {1 
ierc* ſorrew bids me ſpeak and I obey ; 1 
dchold our native country drown d in tears, 15 
round one general face of woe appears. 
a vain we' te bleſt with kind induigent ſkies, 
\nd ſuns in vain, with genial ardor riſe, 1 
n vain a yellow Harveit crowns the plain, 1 
\nd nodoing bou;hs their golden load ſuflain; i 
he peal aut comfortleis repining (tands, 
and ſees his Hat veſt teap'd by others hands ; 
dee the fierce folder rages o'er the land. 
Tue flames wice ſp:e dias from the hoſtile han]: 


58 Sir WILLIAM WALLACE Book VI 
Thoſe ſhining ſpires who lately pierc'd the ſky, ! 


Now equal with the ground in ruins lye, 

O dire and curſt effects of ſlavery | 

et once I r.ob'y dur(t aſſert her right, 
Bold in her cauſe, cauntleſs in each ſight; 
But now the ulcleſs word is laid aſide, 

Ard my once faithful beim long been untry'd, 
Put now the tyrants power we dare reſtrain, 
And liberty ſhall rear her head again: 

Wirth fell revenge another war prepare, 


Bend the lcug unſttung bow. and launch the ruſty ſpear, 


Bu: various cares ſolicitate my breaſt, 
Ir vade my heart, ard rob my ſoul of reſt 
While to my droopiny mind's prophetic eyes, 
A thoufand gels in fatal prolpect rife : 
Methirks | view the crue] raging foes ; 
End that dear i fc to finiſh all my woes, 
Methinks | {ce thet fxcted blood now fpilt, 
To fill up Hefi'vig's back ſcene of guilt: 
And now to fave thee from the coming blow, 
And ſhield thee from the malice of the ſce: 
] have p epar'd of youth a choſen band, 
Ready to march where Cer thou ſhalt command; 
Some well tu'lt to'w'r a hoſpitable ſeat, 
Shall prove from wars alarms a ſafe retreat: 
3 here nor the battles voice ſhall wound thy ear, 
Nor the kerce ſpoiler black with guilt appear. 
1 here may thy conſtant prayers bleſs my ſword, 
nd. waft thy kinceſt wiſhes to thy Lord; 
J circling time bring back the happy day, 
Ven Scotland ſhall be free from Eng'thh ſway; 
Jill her extended plains be call'd her own, 
Ard yet a Scctiſh king aſcend a Scatiſh throne. 
He lazd and ceas'd, nor groan'd, but deep ſuppreſt, 
Each rifirg p; ſion in his manly breaſt, 


3 
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But fiercer grief ker tender heart aff ail'd, — 
She wept. and the frail woman all at once preva'l'd 
And will thou then ſhe faid and wilt rhou go 


Where thunders call ihee, and where battles glow 


And leave me here expos'd to every ſoe, 

See Heſilrig with luſtful rage appeats 

Derides my paffion, and inſults wy fears, 

With baſty ſteps he comes to be poſtels'd 

Or ſtab his poinard in my hated breaſt, 

In vain with piteous ſhricks I hi) ile air 

And ſtung with forrow my bare boſum tear 
When he that (hould revenge me is not near 
Haſt thou forgotten how his ruthleſs ſword 

In my dear brother's blood has deep been gor'd. 
Fir'd with bright glorys charms both met the foe, 
And, ſunk beneath the mighty warrior's blow 
"Tis true that fighting for the country's right 
They glorious dy'd nor recreant left the fight, 
That thought indeed ſhould flowing grief reſtrain 
But nature bids me, and 1 muit complain . 
But ſay in vain is all this flow of tears 
Fantaſtic paſſion, a weak woman's fears 

No Heſilrig red with my kindreds (lain, 

No friends deſtroyed and no brothers ſlain, 

Yet with her Wallace let his conſort go 

Join with bis ills ſad partrerſhip of woe, 

Or if propitious heaven ſhall'dain to ſmile 

With faithful love reward my fleroe's' toil 
What tho my tender Neves refuſe to bend 
The twanging Yew. and the fleet dart to lead 
Round thy diſtinguiſh'd tear yer will I ſtay 
And wait impatient the deciſive day, 

When freed&m en thy he'm (hall creſted ſtand 
Nor fortune hir ger with her deubtſul hand 

But canſt thou thou wilt fay endure alarms, 
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Hear wars reugh voice, and the hoarſe ſound ofFarms. 
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When de big drum, and ſprightly pipe prepare, 
In dreadſul harmony to ſpeak the war 


Jer ſhall thy breaſt with trembling heaving riſe, 


And female forrow gather in thy eyes, 
Rn! let the wars rude ſhock afſau'r my ears. 
The woman Wallace ſhall throw off her fears 


On this weak breaſt ſha'l love new force impreſs 


Nor let that doubt repel my happineſs, 

But whether can I go or where retreat 

From following vengeance and impending fate 
E:'n ſhould I go. where dreary caves forlora 
Horrid with night, ex clude the joyous morn. 
And lonely hermit: never ceaſe to mourn 

Yet weu'd keen Heſiſrig find out the place 

. And in my ruin finiſh all my race 

M hat the? the Lounding veſſel waft me o'er 
To lands remote, and ſome far diſtant ſhore, 
What tho* extended tracts of lands and ſea 
Divige the war and my dear Lord from me, 
he wife of Wallace can't be long conceal'd, 
But fuon by: babbli-g fame ſhall ſtand reveal'd, 
Then take me wih the- what c' e chance betide 
F rm tv,hy cauſe, nd honeft Pl: abide, 

Nor let nie mcurr.. alone when | am leit 

Of thee, and ev y Joy with hee bereft. 


She ſaid and wepr, nor yet his ſorrows «ile, 
But aw ige tis decent in his eyes 
Cee, ce ehe cry?d, nor urge a van relief 
Nor by «by lingnrg doubts increale my grief. 


Now if kind.heav*n ſhall bleſs my enter prixe. 
No: fate lobk on me with her envious eyes, 
In flowing - +ſe, ſhall ecd our hztec. ſtrife 
And joy conduct us io the verge of life 
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hap I Taken in love &e, 


2B ut if juſt heav'n ſhall otherwiſe ordain, 
Tis heav'n that wills it—why ſhou'd we complain, 


Tus while the faithful pair their giref expreſt, 
And ſooth'd the paſſions in each others breaſt; 

Ihe beauteous morn diſclos'd ita early ray, 

And the gray Eaſt ſhone with the ſuture day. 

The Hes roſe, and with becoming art, £ 


ZFeigns a falſe joy, at the {ame time his heart 

Was f11'd with grief which tonch'd each tender part, 
Then to the fields be went with ſorrow fraught 

3 While thouſand woes ſurcharg'd each rifing thought; 
With Patriot groan- he fills the morning air, 

. And ſpreading both his hands to heaven this was his pray'rs 


Hr AR me kind heav'n, if ſtill my feet have trod. 
In virtues paths, nor devious from my God: 
Since firſt with floods of fears and conſtant pray'r, 
My weeping parents gave me to thy care; 

When ro: nd my head the guardian angels fle w, 
And conſcious heav'n approv'd my little vow : 
That if propitious fate incteas'd my loan, 

* and length'ned tender childhood out to man; 
My country's foes, ſhould always tee] my avpht, 
Nor my ſword ſparkle in another flat; 

Thence ſoon commenc'd my woes and hiicful rife, 
With war <mbroil'd my ten.er years df Jie 

Oft has the foldier under my command, 

From ſlav'ry :a'e refeem'd his native land; 

But nov oppre't with foes, we droop agein, 

And panung liberty forſakes the reign 

Yet bold in virtue's cauſe we nobly dare. 

To taile the ſlec ping embers of he war ; 

No impiou: itch of empire fires our mind, 

Nor ace our hearts to thole bale thoughts incliu'd 4 


4 


31 Sir WIL IIIA WALLACE, 


Foy coy Gorge hreaſt- 7 ae with a holy rape, 


hie . (i s we s fight, 511 thine the war we wage: 


Fut if zlas Some un forſeen « Fence, 

Lies latent in the hook of Providence; 

For Chich tte tremblinoe Scot ſh!) ſhamefal fly, 
And 'c ve te $-'d 10 his fierce -nemy ; | 
Tien lers us dye p'eventing all -n;y free, 

Ard dc theſe eve: ner fee my country's woes. 
H- ces = hen he obſe ve? thr? the fy, 


A f:arme 1170 fone mt to fly x 
Nec behold: is kindly ae i few, 
bei . a Poppy c mer drew 2 


ner bons from | enter omens rife, 

do,, the Engliſh ſhall the danger fear, 
dien Av 1 ofore the Sco ih ſpear. 

Ard new @ g.v ing hope ſprings in ny mind, 

Ard esvet vain jealouſy and fears behind; 

Th in New bie been well known in wars alarms, 

To the hardy soldier to his arms: 

Jo the ſhril notes heav' n anſwers all around, 

And Scotia takes nev vigour from the {cund ; 

SpreaCs wide ye ro ie and undulates on high, 

A; d r-ach rhe {oliiers where difpers'd they ly. 

Inflaming ev'ry el with love of liberty. 


A 

And ore 19 heav n pied hc crys, 
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New ail zround the Cyitr they liſtning ſtand, 
Each hi: keen labre threatning in his hand, 
And eagtily devour his laſt command. 
Enough my frien''s. enviph has Scotia born, 
The foes infult np and her ſons forlorn. 
The trembliro peaſeut wild with dread affright, 
Shrink from ihe wars rude fhock and ruthleſs fight; 
Refgns bis riches to the oppteſtors hard; 
And ices avoihers tickle rcap his laud, 
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Chap J. Prepares for War. 


7 Abd long we not te urge our fate again, 
* Glows not each breaſt, and ſxe'll: notes vin? 
Does not our heart with *'ove of freed on burn, 
And once again our «xiP4 ſouls return 
Where are thoſe trophies by ou? fathers won, 
1 riumphs related down from {on ro 5 
I Where is that crown te Gift Com Ft NR (I. Lore, 
Abd that fi-rce foe prer ſtein d in i . gore. 
bs d thete old rev'rend forms abt tile, 
Ic nyſtie viſion dreadful io nr TY 
| What fad reproaches july wonidt they give. 
175 thoſe who c ole in nc. e ihns 16 ve: 
How would their cheeks Hlalh vik a kin tro! im, 
And throw us back the baten fathers name, 
i And are we ſo Gept nerz'e from ou? races, 
70 Such lors b got: £0 do ur Zires di face, 
Tha thoughts Ike theſe ſnan't force ut yet to arm, 
And liberty thus wan: " e pon ' to v atm. 
Let the pale cuward on a bianie car 
Of ue: krown ars er C1! 'ant TY Mg) 2 c ear . 
et this heart ſta tle at the rromphs voice. 
An ſlrigck unecqual te the ba e: nole. 
0 an fouls ike heſe, alas ! wAIR us nw, 
Or rile 10 dangers whie they never knew 2 
But we whoſe courage bids vs pint (or fame, 
and be diſtinguiſh? d wy the Patriots name. 
ow ſhould cur biet with ſacred to th N 
7 And ruſh undaunted on the putty for 
6 Tre lawicls rape of tyrants to r. (train, 
lor let fair iberey thus court in vaig. 
e laid 4 penercus aidor Hood confce?d, 
And @ fierce Patiior twin'd in ev'ry hea?! 
Revenge alone employs tach warror: 412 
Bends cv"ry bow, zal ſharpens en“. „ p. 4 
CIS {cour the 1 „inn 1075 „one He pain, 
And bid: bis bz wont, beck (ex the kein. 


ze: 


5 
4 „ 
* 
14 


, 


* 


84 Sir WII LIAN WII IIe, 


With goring rowels urge him in his ſpeed. 
And op in full career the buunding ſteed. 
Wallace beheld th' auſpicious fury riſe. 
An rige r: doubled fluſhing in their eyes. 
Wit, joy he heais this cmen of ſucreſs, 
Aud jaw juli heaven, decree his happineſs, 


Nox do the Enpliſh with leſs ſtudious care, 
Obler\e he grewing proprefs of the wer, 
And for the ficrce encuumer all prepare 
K en ning, arms all their plittring bands, 
A cue {words ſhire in a thont-nd hands, 
A age uiy brencithes Exch dart, 

And recking flaugther flecls each impious heart 
Fur ch ! ye. , ods ſhall yon weak iands prevail, 
ben hot with rage more numerous troops aſſail. 
iy rigbreovs be, ven (111 blaſt the lawleſs might, 
And the Juſt Patriots varquiſh is the fight ; 

Bur no. auvancing near they other meet, 1. 
Aic vih no f iendly ſalutation greet. 
Stern vengeance lewring frowns on every brow, 
Anu bare arms ev'ry viſage like a foe. | 
Behold what diff ' rent paſſions now excite, 
Ai join two rations ie the toils of fight, 

Here price ambition arms each guilty toe, 
Ard tyranny attends on ev'ry blow. 
{cre Patriots ſtand and boldly dare reſtrain, 
The*tyrants growth and check th* opprefors reign, 
Aid te (air caule of freedom te maintain, 
Now al the plains with arms are cover'd ofre, 
And the bent bow unloads its feathered ſtore. 

* From well Hor'd quivers but declining light 
And ruddy velper led the ſtarry night: 

. Wallace withd ew where Cariatane rocks on high 
Erc& theirſhaygy tops aud il cat the ſhy, 
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VR chap. 1 His Wife murdered, $5 
Safe ſhelter*d there the Scotiſh heroes ſtay 


And wait impatient for the rifing day. 1 
Max while Fidelia with (ad care: oppreſt, : * 
N Had funk into the ſilken arms of reſt. q 
A thouſind ſpeRres dance before her fight £ 


' And add to ihe pale terrors of the night; 
Sword, ſhield and he ms, in mix'd con uſion rife Ch 
Ard blended horror: ſtare before her eyes. Gy 
Even in that time when all ſhoutd be at reſt, 1 
When not one thought ſhould di. compoſe her breaſt | 
| Even then ſhe ſhakes at Heſilrig's fierce hate. 
And her ſou] ſhrinks as p:cſcious of her fate. 
Now fierce with rage the cruel foe draws nears 
| Oh does not he. ven make innocence i c re! 
Where fled thy guardian angel in that hour, 
And left his charge to the lei! tyrant's power 
„ Shall his fierce ſteel be red'ned with thy gore 
And lireaming blood diſtain thy beauiics o'er ? 


r ab, 


BUT now awakened with the dreadful ſound 
The tremoliog matron threw her eyesjaround, 0 
In vain alas; were all the tears ſhe ſhed, , 
When fierce he waves the fauchion ver her head i 
All ties ot honour by the rogue abjur'd 
Relentleſs deep he plung'd the ruthleſs ſword, jt 
Swift o'er her lmbs does creeping coldneſs riſe, 4 
And death's pale hand ſeal'd up her fainting eyes, 5 
zu, 
Now born upon the mournful wings of ſame, 
To Wallace the unhappy tidings came, 
The riſing woe fore thrill'd in ev'ry part 
And ſought its painful paſſage to the heart, 
Grahame and his mourning friends with tears o'erflow, "6 
b And join ſeciety of great griel aud woe 8 
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Book VI 
When Wallace them beheld he huſh'd in peace 


Ani kinely bade their growing ſorrows ceaſe, 


This waſte of tears, alas he cry'd is vain, 

Nor can tecal the fleeting ſhale again 

Could that vein thought afford the leaſt relief. 
How would | mourn, but impotenttis grief, 

Then let thoſe tears to wors rouph toils give way, 
And the fierce (word perform what wor's would ſay 
Hear me braye Grabe me companion of my arms 
Whoſe foul alike is fir ® with glory's charms, 

To thee 1 fwear this word af never ſheath 

Till L reverye my deareſt deareſt's death, 

Pezvens «+ what! rew foils of death and;war remain? 
Riveis of floating blood, and hills of flair 


Bat tec wth racers fl ughter let u- fly 


And for her fake there (hill ren thouſand die 

When ment} us weep their cou'pge grows the lefs 
Iuflaizcs the ire of wrong they ſhould redreſs, 

But tet us balle while yer the duſky night 

Ex:ends her iticnily ſhade end drowns the iofant light 


He fail, the metancholy troops around 
With pieaſiag anguiſh carch the mournful ſound, 
A ſietce revenpe hends ev'ry warrior's bow 
And licely vergeance ſends him to the foe, 
For now the armed warriors careful tread, 
And march urdaunted thro' the murky ſhade, 
No lielit in the high firmament was feen 
and like their vengeance lowring was the ſcene 
To Laneik (wift they ſhape the dettin'd way, 
The rovn defencelels all before them lay 
Oppreſt with fleep the weary Engliſh lay, 
Nur knew fad wretches ; that their death drew nigh, 


Now in two bands they part their hoſtile force 
And to theſe fl:eping tyrants bend their courle, 
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Chap I. Revenged tle death of his Wiſe 87 


# Where Heſilrig the cruel murd'rer lay, 

* Eager on flaughter Wallace wings his way 
A thouſand ills the traitors mind infeſt 
And warring fories combat in his breaſt ; 
There ſlaughter rage. rapine together roll, 
And guilt fits heavy on his dreadſu! ſoul. 
Full on the gate a ſtone the Heroe threw, 

Swift to the (ſtroke the rocky fragment flew. 
Bars, bolts, and brazen hinges ſooo were broke, 
Ard tumbled down before the ſweegy ſtroke. 
2 Surpriz'd he ſtœod and liſtning to the noiſe, 
With beating heart he heard the wartior's voice; 
Anon beheid the diſtant beaming lance, ' 

wand trembling faw the injur'd man advance ; 
And thoughtſt thou traitor 6-rce the Hero: cry'd, 
Vhen by thy muid'ring flee] ſhe cruel dy'd; 

AV hen thy fell hand her precious Hood did (pill 
AVallace tho? abſent would be abſent (lilf. 
Furious he ſpoke and raiſing on the for, 
Fol on his head di charge the prondrous blow 
TLovn haks the head long ſellop to the ground. 

be guilty foul flew trembling thro? the wound, 


MAN while entag'd Grahame fiom bis flamy hand, 
[ui on the, roof direfts rhe hoftile brand. 

clogd within "hore faw with dire amaze 
Ie ſpreading ruin and the rol ing blaze. 

asu nd in flames he yields his lateſt breath, 

nd ſinks into the fiery ams of death. 


But now the morning rais'd her b-amy head, 
round them lay vait heaps of ſlaughter'd dead, 
cd Albion's enfigns glitter in the wind, 

id a new hope exalrs in ev'ry mind. 

c diet views with joy the ſangyine plain, 
Scotia Welt redesm's with heaps of Alain, 
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The willing nation own him for their lord, 

Ard joyful croud to his au picious ſword, 

Vith grief fierce Edward heard his mighty name, 
And burns iovidivus a his groving fame, 

He bids bis hauzhty ſoldiers come from far. 
Blacken the field, and calls forth all his war, 
Nen een the dictates of his foul controul 

While his high conqueſts urge his rapid ſonl, 
Swift to fair Scotia's plains he bends his way 

By fate reſery'd for Biggars glorious day, 
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The Battle of BIGGAR. 


N OW Biggar's plains with armed men are crown'd 


And ſhirning lances glitter all around, 
The ſounding horn, and clarions all conſpire- 


To rai's the ſoldiers breaſt and kindle up his fire. 


The Hor tir'd of Lanerk's Juck!eſs land, 
Swift now to Biggar leads his cony'ring band; 


E.ch having breaſt with thirſt of vengeance glows, 
And in their tow'ring hopes already flay their ſoes. 


Tue careful warriour on a iifing ground 
Encewp'd, and ſaw the dreadful foes around 
Stretch'd out in wide ar ay along the plain, 
And his hea:t biggens with the glorious ſcene. 
But now the morning in fair beams array'd 
Roſe on the dark and chasd the nightly ſhade, 
Each eazer fu'cier feiz'd h's ready ſhield, 


Draws the fie:ce blade, and ſtrides along the feld: 
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In blackning wings extend from left to right 
Condenſe in war. and pather to the fight ; 

Thick beats each heart waiting the laſt comma], 
And death ſtands lingring in the lifted hand 9 
Wallace then threw at ound his ſc ful eyes Z 
And ſaw with joy their exger p ſſi n- re, 5 
To day my friends to day le!'s boldly dare, 
Each doubt ul hazard of th' uncertain war, 


Let our fierce ſwords be 4eep'y drench'd in gore, 5 
And then our toils and labour thallbe cer ia 


See round our heads the gurrdian” Angels ſtand 
and guide the javelin in each eager hand; 


o Edward ſhall they bear the flying dart 4 
d with the pointed javelin pierce his heart, 4 

Let glorious liberty your ſoul in'pire F 
Raiſe ev'ry heart and rouſe the warcors fire. 4 

2 

He ſaid " 


And kindling into fury roſe each breaſt, 
With love of vir ue all at once poſſeſt. 
Eager they ihicken on the mountains brow 
And hang imperd-nt on the plain below. 
The foe ſurpriz*d ok up and ſee from far f 
he progreſ+ of the (wilt deſcen iag Wa : 
hey run they fly, in ranks together cloſe 
and in a ſteely cirele meet their comin» foes, 
zut now the Scotith Heroes bend their way , | 
Where in his tent the coy il monarch lay, 4 
here roſe the battle, there the warriors tend 

nd thou!and deaths on thou and wings aſ-end 

8 worde, ſhields and ſpears, in mix'd conſy'; n plow 
"he field is ſwept an luſſens at each blow 

/allace's helm diſlinguiſhed from atar 

Tempelts the field and floits amidſt the war 
Mperious death atte d up on by ſword a 
And ceiten Conguelt waits ber de tin'd lord, 
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The wrachful ſpear nat fewer foes deftoys, 3 And « 
Where e'er he corq'ring turns recedes the foe, They 
Ard thickned trnors fly open to his blow. ; And 
His b undiug cour er hunde inp o'er the plain, A fal 
Pers his fierce rapid lord o'er hilis of flain And! 
Sc. tes esd the wal reiteating Scots vithſtand, # Befor 
The miphty Creep of the invader's band, The f. 
Wallas b held his fainting ſquadron yield, © The k 
Ard very laughter ſorsad along the field, * The | 
„ 1 he halte, aud h-aves his orbed ſhield. Unab 
„ra arms o meet his enemr, And! 
Coo 1 freer they ruſh. they ron they fly At la 
Avi ue ig equal bat le mee: the foes, pars 
Io 141» the con ba- and reſound heir hlows : bes 
EL: xs ' H1*ohians Eran ſuing on high, | Ther 
Ian 2VF Cit. ten ta che ſky. ; With | 
en, mic fre they FO ield around, © Refſtr 
Ang x2 1 ca, xi: each ſecret wound. # When 
Ahe tene, they fam t beat inev'ry vein ele 
hie e es idle on the crimfen plaiu. ; Stay 1 
Loog in pence the vccertarn battle hung, © But b 
aud fortune tick'c goddeſs do, bted long Scarc. 
On wig the heul the Laurel wreatu beſtow, Scap” 
Wham »ailc as conq?ror, whom depreſs as foe ; Stop 
Ac laſt the Hero tyr d wich fotc'd delay, 5 And 
At his fall ütretch roſe and with mighty ſway, 0 Oppre 
Eure f m the 'oe his fhield's.cefence away. Aud! 
Now. ait the ſhiny uod be reat'd With 
Fo droet wii, ave the thiry (word appear'd ; The « 
LelceaCing ful wi opt his ſtiffled breath , s Long- 
Giddy he turn aroun dite 19 death Kelo! 
T ie {iringy nerves ate wropt a ound in gore The 
An ruſhing blood diſta a d b1s armour o'er. The 1 
Now ail is death and wounds, the crimfon pt,in | He fe 


Floats round in blo 24 42 groaw bencath its flain i he | 
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FP:omiſcuous cronds one common thin hare, 
EZ And death alone employs the waft ut war. i 
They trembling fly by cor quering Scots 0 prett | 
And the broad ranks vf bee lay Jdefac'd 7 
14 falſe%uſurper tirks in every (oe, 
And liberty returns with ev'ry : 
beſore their prince the mangled) ſubjects dye, | 
{ Tle laughter (wells, and rroany al. a the Icy : jo 
P The king bei:cld With ſad altomiiti'a yes X 
The havock 6! ive var:Q';s 3g'tle [tht 3 4 
I Unable to {ultain ſan wou'd he (tay, 
And yet again reirieve the vonquiſh'd day. : 
At lait bebird bis back he threv the ſhie'd : 
spars on the rapid Reed, forſakes be ild,. „ 
The Scots purſue aud foto aft belund. F 
; 
7. 


N 


Nen 


| The rattling noiſe ſwells Greadfu! in the wind, 
With grief Long-callle law de foal ret eat, 
Reſtrain their fi ght, and duſt prolong ther fate. 
# Whence does our hearts this cy ar | 1e3ror Kiow 
Deleat ne'et {tiin'd our cor gueiing arms th nuw x 
ö Stay recreant, lla noc thus noble f 
But bravely cor quer or v+:1 b avcly dye, 
Scarce had he ſpohe when quiv ring a with fear, i 
Scap'd from the foe two typi friends app ar; | 
Stop, ſtop they cry'd yar bally ligt roityain, 
And with twitt vengeance meet your nes apann ; 
\ 
4 


* 2462 . 


Oppreſt with wiue the Scovith heroes iy, 
And feel the ſoft effect of luxury : | 
Wuh eafe we may return gam, end (1 rend, 
The crimſon plain atoun with heaps of dens. 
Long-cealile took the ward and Jed them u 
Relolv'd to tight with ar ren nate they rin, 
1he Scutiih watch-men trom afar vecry'd 
The ral:y,ng fee, and (wifi to Wallace cry? 7, Ya 
He feiz*d his lion and pave the ſigas foung, 
4ke lummon'd Ioicicrs gather {alt around , 
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A fiercer ſory kindles in ther eses, 

en ence apoin their madding paſſions riſe ; 
So Triton when zt Neptuns higb command 

} e leeves the ſwetly ſurge above the and. 

- Wher: with (oll bre-th he bids the tempeſt roar, 
au daſh its ſcon ing bilfows to the ſhore, 
His »rpry wave the wrinkled ſeas detorm, 
They ratte, they, roar and blacken to a ſtorm, 
A mariſh now coes either hott ivide. | 
Fer they vis and frown from enhe: ſide. 
Fut the herce „ke urable ro telt rain 

Tue rifiug pa on gave it the full tein, 

Ace fitl eycuurdginp hi: troops around, 


He (pur: his :kvurdriup ſteed nd dates the Faithleſs ground. 


A pirnpe at net; refrucd b“ aſſanlted ſkys 

4nd thouſfacos neck dorm?d refer gin to ile; 
be tl undies courlers roar ant ncigh aloud, 
Ard then wit} 'oamy rage o'erl-y the crow'd, 
While tbeſe who {irupggliny with the miry tide, 

f nd with fte g finews gain the further fide. 

Tio? la: ded only mec a change of death, 

By ihe fi-rce Scots deptiv'd of fleeting breath, 

But £09 Long calile gained the dryer land, 

ard p 'Dgirg fiood upon the ſhoaly ſtrand ; 
Gral;.nt loon perceived and balt'ning rail'd a blow, 
And with bis ſword received the :iſing foe, 

Ek firks the ſoundring courſer down again, 
O'e!a't bit lord he tumcles micſt the ſlain, 

"fv. Eovwerd the imperiant day has Joſt, 

ani to bis kingcem leads his ten nant hoſt ; 
While the gad von miles in berry 

And cd ibeu | mile thenks to heaven with joy. 


Mow where the Cree roll: down its rapid tide, 
Aud fees te herds adorn his wealthy ſide. 


Book VI, 


Chap 


= A 0: 


And 


ä 
? De: 7 


And 


Fer. 


To r. 


We 


And 
Sale 
And 
Wall: 


The 


And 
And 
Ege 
And 

Himt 


und. 


chap II. The Battle of Bipgar, 


A toting rock uprears its bending brow, 

Ard thiews its ſfrowniag terror do va below, 

Der o in the earth is Ex'd 11s ample bed 

Ani murky night involves its à ry head, 

here alder and tou b oaks con pre wich art 

To r.. ſe on high the rock, a {tzepy for. 
Where a great pateits vr'z:n 4r.1% oppos'd, 

And from the victors rape defends th? t.che'd, 
Sale in the.r planky tower they ſhelte-'d ly e, 
And from ie oaky wall! the Scout power defy ; 
Wallace beheld ard eage: to obtain 

The airy fort, le {well”.| in every vein. 

And when the pight o'erfp:ead the ſilent ground, 
And on black wings daik vap urs ſwia a ound. 
Eger he bids the Weary ſoldiers rife, 

And with les heavngs labou up the ſlcys. 
Himſelf and Kiely led the airy fight, 

Strain up ihe ſteep an! toil with ail«heir might, 
The centinel lay fleeping »r the gate 

Doom'd re'er to wake unccuſcious of hi: fate. 
Deep in his bieatt was plung'd a ſhinning ſword, 
Tre ruthleſs ſteel his bleeding boſom gor d: 
Then entring in they ſlay each ſee they mer, 
The trembling wretches pro n' beneath their feet; 
1hey all give way and thuudring Cow: the ſteep, 
Shoot in the waves, reſounds the parred deep, 
But, O how quickly alter'd is he caſe ! 

The Ergitth now, muſt humb'y ſue tor peace. 
Won with deteats, their ſtubborn paſſions yield, 
Nor date appear within the bloody beid, 

Their hoary ſenators whoſe early care, 

W ou'd ſtay the fatal progrefz of the war. 

ln tuppliaurt words ile Scotiſh H:roe greet, 

And lay their laureis low bencath lis lect, 
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At Ruler church it was where hey did meet, 
The Herbe to the term: of peace agreed, 

And with an oath tbe truth is ratify'd: | 
That either nation ſhail from battle ceaſe, 

An! death ſhould hang his weary wings in peace. 

But ſo.n thee vows ſhall all iſſolve in air, 

Ard the return ng year bring back the war; 

The ihur.cr ng battle ſpread along the plain 

And the breed Heroe ſhine in arms again. 


The End of the Sixth Book. 
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IT H Wallace now concluded is the truce, Where 
W But mark what treachery it does produce : That's 
To Engliſh faith, the great ſeal they append Ot ges 
In Fetruar ; yet March doth ſcarcely end, 4 by 
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Chap l Burn't the Barnt of Air. 


When they of new contrive a hellich plot, 

Do break their faith, and murder many a Scot 
The Engliſh King t»kes journey in April, 

And holds a mighty counſel in Carliſle. 

To which the Engliſh captains liaſtned faſt, 
And privy were to every thing that paſt, 


None other to be preſent thought be good, 
? But ſuch as were of true born Engliſh blood, 


Except Sir Aymer Vallance. as i m told, 

Who to the Scots a traitor was of old, 

The Sonth'ron here conſult him, how and where, 
They might cut off the Barons bold of Air. 
Who when he had in Pluto's myſt rie div'd, 
Gave ſuch advice as hel) and he contriv'd. 

Four barns he {aid built by the King's command, 
At the head huigh of that old ceunty fland, 
Where, at one time, none hat a ſingle man 

May enter in, or ſee another can, 

That is ſaid he, pox on his bloody face 

I think the only, and, the proper place, 

To call the Barons to a jullice aire, 

And then diſpatch them at your pleafure there. 
To which they all with ſpite and malice ſill'd, 
Conſent, and vote chem baſely o be kill'd, 
Except Lerd Piercy, who the curs'd deſign, 

And villany, pretended to decline. 

The Scots ſald he, have kreped faith fo long 
With me, I' not be wiineſs ro ſuch wrong, 
But at the time appointed will withdraw, 

To Glaſgow town, from ſuch a bloody law, 

Fy on thee Piercy that wis fo unkind, 

Not t © reveal the barbarous defipn. 

Where were thy bowels of compaſſion then? 
That micht have ſav'd four or five thouſand mer 
Of Scois and Engliith, that no harm did fear, 
as by che ragick tory th(ll appear. 
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Ac jnſtice then they choos'd and fierce, 
Whoſe bla-dy act- a heart of flone wol pierce : 
Lord Arnulf whom Brelz-<bub ſcarce could match, 
He unde ok the Barons 10 diſpatch. 
Another Aire in Gla'gow order'd they, 

For Clydſ ale men upon the felf fame ay. 
Thus they like devi!s fit in human ſhape, 

Ard charge that Wallace by no mears eſcape. 
For well they knew if he were overthrown, 
They might poſſeſs all Scotland as their o'vn, 
Thus they conclude, toter oive the hand. 
And f:t th ir ſeals to this black helliſh band, 
To Air the jullice ſpeedily comes down, 

And Pi-rcy marches off for Glaſgow town, 
The j.ſtice aire on June the eighteenth day 
Wes fet, proclaim*'d. no Baron was away; 
Te Scots they wondt'd, in a peaceful land 
Why Engliſh men ſhould rule with {uch high hand. 
Sir E angald did aproint before this aire, 

At Monkton kirk his friends to meet him theres 
Wallace was preſent *mongt thoſe genlemen, 
He warcen was of Scotland choſen then. 

Goo. Mr john who firnamed was Blair, 
Diſcharg'd his friends from geing to that Aire, 
An did fol ct ſince Piercy left that land 

He was no ſtiend to Scots, 41d them command. 
Wallace from: em went to the church with ſpeed, 
There ata a P. {ER NOS TEK, and a CREED, 
He !ear'd bia: gun upon a place hacd by, 

Then ina d:cp ſteep fell imned: ately x 

Into that flu, ber Wallace thought be ſaw, 

A ſtauar man that rowards him did draw, 
Wo haſtily did cach him by the hand, 

1 am ke ſaid ſent to thee by command; 

A Sword he gave bim of the finelt ſhe 1, 

This ſwerd ſaid he, ſon may thou manage well, 
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A Copas fine the pla nmet he did gueſs, 

The hilt and all, did gitter o'er like glaſs, 

Dear ſon he ſaid, we tarry here 169 long, 

Shortly thou muſt revenge thy country's wrong, 
Then led he him unto a mountain high, 

Where he at once might all the world ſee. 

* There left he Wallace, contrair his deſire, 
To whom appear'd, a very dreadful fire. 

Which fiercely burnt, and waſted thro” the land, 
Scotland all o'er from Roſs to Sulway ſand, 4 
wickly to him deſcended there a Qieen, 

ſhinning bright and with m-jeſtic mien, 
Her countenance did dazle ſo his fight, 
It quite extinguiſh'r all the fire light, ; 
Of red and green gave him with wodeſt grace y 
A wand and with a ſapphire croſs'd his face. 4 
Welcome ſhe (aid i chule thee for my love, . 1 
Thou granted art by the great Go above, 1 
To kelp and aid poor people that get wrongs s 
But with thee now I muſt not tarry len? : N 
To thine op ho't thuu muit return again, | 
Thy deareit kin in ror ment are and pain, 
This kingdom thou rede-m i' furely ſhall, 
Tho? thy reward on earth ſhall be bu, (mall. 
Go on and nrofper, fare thou ſhai. nor mils, 
For they reward ihe heavens eternal vlets, 
With her 1ig'\1t han! (he reached hem a book, 
Then haſtily here v2 of him ſhe took. 1 
Uno the clouds aſcended out of ſig ot, 
Wallace the bo k embrac'd wi h all nis might. 
The beck was writ in three paris and vo leſs, 
The f(t big letters were and i} of brals ; 1 
The ſecond gold. filver the third moſt fine, 
At which he gre te y won ' eden is nid; 1 
To read ie book he made great haſt: but as 
He did awake beuyvid a dream it was, 
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Ouichly ke rofe, and there 2 man he found, 
Wie did his dream, and viſion all expound, 

Tho fhaiwart man, who pave thee that fine fword 
M u King ( Scots unon my word. 

I mou Hes pre noſticate no le ſs, 

Than enawledge how our wr 725 thou muſt redreſs, 
The s e haſty t 4 1-- doth preſage, 

The like of which was nit heard in our age. 
The bright ang ſhining Queen whom thou didſt ſee, 
Was fortune, which protends great good to thee, 
The pretty wand which ſhe unto thee ſent, 
Be:ok:ns pow'r, comrmand, and chaſtiſement, 
The colour ied, if I right underſtand, 

Means bloody ba: - ſhortly in our land: 

The green, great courage to thee does porter d, 
And tvoub'e (rioat before the wars ſhall end. 
The fa» phie ſtone ſhe blefſed thee withal, 

Ic happy chance pray God it thee befal! 

The threefold book is this por broken land 
Ther muſt redeem. by thy moſt valiant band. 
The preat big letters which thou ſaw of braſs, 
P ognef ck wars that ſhall this land opprels, 
Yer aver y ih ing 10 ie rue right again 

ou ſhalt reſtore ; But thou muſt luffer pain, 
Th. gold betokens honour, worthincſs, 

V. tor ou arts, manhood. and nobleneſs. 

The ſilver ſhows clean life and heavenly bleſs, 

W hich thou for thy reward ſhalt never mils 
Then do not ear, or in the leaſt deiparr, 

He ſhall protect thee who of all takes c:re, 

H« thank'd him then committing al] % God, 
Home urto Co:{by with his uncle rove 

Bo blyith zad glad, all night they lodged there, 
And the morn, made re-dy all for Air, 

Wallace he aſf'd Sir Rannald at Kircaſe, 

Where was the Engliſh charter of the peace, 
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Chap I. Burn't the Barrs of Air. 


At Corſby ſaid Sir Rannold, in the cheſt, 

Oo ſeek it there thou'll find it if chan liſt & 
None but thyſelf where it does lye h know, 
| Then by good luck he back again did yo 

git Rannald he rode on and re(te4 not, 

Then came to Air knew nothing of the plot, 

| Into the town he did not tarry long 

Went to the bloody barns dreading no wrong. 
A baulk was knit with cruel rope: and keen, 
O ! ſuch a laughter bouſe was vever feen 

| Strong mes to keep the entry they prepare, 

| And none hut one at ance mnlt enter there, 

dir RannalT firſt that ancient knight comcs in, 
And then the bloody murder does begin, 

A running cord they flipped o'er bis head 

Then to the baulk they hauled him up dead, 

Gr Bryce tbe Blair after Sir Rarnald paſt, 

The cruel dogs to death him haſtencd falt, 

No ſooner ente s, but he's in the [nw 

Aud on the bloody bauik was hang, there, 

4 gallant knight Sir Nei! Moutgomrie. 

Was hanged next which pity waste i-e 

Great numbeis more of janied men abcut 
Went in, but none alive at all came out. 

The Wallaces, and Cravfords tour like feel, 
Grear crueliy from barb'rou: Sunthron (cl, 
The Kennedi.'s of Carrick flew they alle, 
Ard the kind Campbels th:t were ne r { 
Nor did rebel againſt the righteous Cro vn, 
Yor which the Seuth 'rop hang's and hew'd 1h 
The Barclay's, Boyds, and S nts of pv ; 
No Scot eſcap'd that time that enter'd in. 
Into the baulk they hang'd up many x Pa; ', 
Then 10 ſeme u;ly by-nock cas them ire, 
Since the firſt time that men did var ny. 1, 
To ſo un zult a Ceatl. none ever Ke. 
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bus to the (od cf their mo? cruel wrath, 
They facriſc'd the Scors and breke their faich 
Such wickedreſs each Chriſtian 'on! moſt own, 
V' as ne*er before in ll the word known, 
Thus eighteen fcore to death they put outripht 
Of Barren told: with many a gallant kmphr, 
Ther laſt of all with preat comemet and icorn, 
- C:f} ov! the corps raked as they were born. 
Good Robert Bord with twenty ev liant men, 

Ct Wallace hru'e wert to the tavern then 
rave {love ard blo the choice ot ali the land, 
He then ig Wzll:ce ablence did command. 
Kierly who did te Scuth'ron often mall, 

(ele ard Boyd were al! upon a call: 
"Arc ste'en of lre'and who upon the fireet, 
Wh a pod women and a true did meet 

e afk'd i her whar news there wes in Air, 
NeoVirg (41s ſhe, but forrow, dole and care, 

4 | frighred like, the look'd him in the face, 
Then {167d for Wallace in a little fpice : 

View ld his Uucie the good ancient knight 
Fe fer t him home, tut would be back on fight. 
Fa charge his men, ſaid ſhe, to leave the place, 
Iii Wa'laic waich as he comes from Kincaſe, 
Are hin acquaint wi bh ev'ry thing that's paſt, 
tbe tad b-rbarinies fr m firſt to lait; 

New qu ctly together cell your force. 

Get- fem, nd quickly mount your horſe, 
He with ihe woman did 1@ longer liay, 

Nut 10 his conaces polied fall away 2 

Til tl 6 tad neus; who without Ireaking more. 
March »!! tt Lagl.ne woud. with hearts full tore, 
Now wit the charter Wel'ace haſts to Air, 
Bur littie kuck the Miafſacre was there. 

Then loucly en hem the good woman calls, 
Nothing Cut bicach of tai within thcle walls. 
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Gur Barons bold uto' horrid treacherie 

| Are kill ard hang'd, like bealts upan a tree, 

| Þoft baſely mu dered as they wert in 

| Ther Wallace wept fer lofs of hi, good kin. 
Uto the women ap he gat'ops falt. 

To urderitand the tu ho ail was paſt. 

| 1s my car Uncle dead or how betel 

| The caſe ; pond woman, pray make haſte and tell, 
Out of yon barns, with great contempt and ſcorn, 
| ] ſaw him caſt; naked as he was bern. 

His cold pale lips with grieved heart and fore 

] kiſs'd ; then ſpread a cloath his body o'er, 

Js ſiſter's ſoa thou worthy art and wigtit, 
Kevenge his death [ pray with all thy miglt, 

| ſhall aſſiſt as I'm a woman true, 

Tl.cn he enquired at her it the knew, 

Good Roberi Boyd, and if ſhe ſaw him there: 

Or william Crawford if he living were: 

Or Adam Wallace, a good friend indeed, 

Both true, and truſty in the time of need. 

Call them to me, with little noiſe and dirn, 

Then cuuningly ſpy out the juſtice inn. 

Sce what diſcov'ries thru ot them can make. 
ard then I'll ſee the next beſt coutte to take, 
This in great halte, he ſpake ani 1:id no more, 
Then wheePd avout with gricved heart and fore, 
To Laglane woods. then pleaſant ſweet and green, 
Which oft bis refuge had, «nd ſafety been: 
There for his friends did mourn, with grief and woe, 
Till his proud breaſt was Ike to butt in two. 
Lord Arnulph quickly after him dees ſend. | 
Fifteen hand-wai'd, well mounted Engliſh-men, 

A macer als, to biing him back to law, 

ho furicuſly towards good Wallice draw; 

With ſword in hend among them ſoon he went, 
And pa d them tcunoly to their hearts content. 
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One thre? the middle here he cut in two, 

Unto the ſecond gave a dreadful blow: 

The third he ſtruck, down thro' the body clave. 
The fourth onto the ground he quickly drave. 
The ffth he ſmote in ſuch great wrath and ire, 
He on the ſpot did preſently expire. 

T hrce men be had that killed other five, 
With n uch zdce the reſt eſcap'd alive: 

Fled to thei, lord, told all the paſſage o'er 


| Hew ten of filteen men were kilPd by four, 


And had it not been for their horſe that they 
The oihe: five had gone the ſelf ſame way. 

A. right Scots ſtroke none of us ſconer got, 

1 hen witl out mercy we lay on the ſpot, 

So fierce they fſouglit and ſo furicuſly, 

At ev.ry lircke they made a man to dye. 

Thea thought they all it muſt be Wallace wight. 
Jo whom reply'd an ancient Engliſh knight, 
Ard laid, It Wallzce hath eſcap'd this aire, 
Ail tt er is dere, is adding grief to care. 

Then {poke the juſtice, when the rumovr roſe. 
What weuld ye do, il there were many foes ? 
Phat for cne man ſo ſrighted ſeem to be, 

Ard are not fore as yet if it be he, 

And tho? it were, I ccunt the matter light, 
Each gen lemar who (lays here ſhall be knight, 
Ard o oon as the morrow comes, I'l] then, 
Deal the Scots lands to true born Engliſh-men, 
I bus {poke that cruel, inconſiderate beaſt, 

But wes miſlakes, faith for all his haſte ; 

Which mincs mie of a ſaying fage and wiſe, 
Who counts before the hoſt he counteth twice, 
The Scuth*ron to their quarters now repair, 
Four thouſ-nd ſtrong that night did lodge in Air, 
Ard in the b'oody barns without the town, 
Vheie the proud juſtice cxus'd proclaim around 
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The walls and garrilon, on every fide, | 
That no Scots man within them ſhould abide- 
| By providence that night it hap'ned lo, 
| The juſtice to the caſtle would not go: 

Lodg'd in the Barns knew not of Wallace plot 
| Who Jong e'er morn gave him a walk”aing hot. 

At ſupper they eat a prodigious deal. 
Then plenty drank of wine and Engliſh ale. 
No watch they ſet having no fear or doubt. 

Of harm from Scots who lodged all without. 

The great fatigue and toil that bloody day 

The rogues had pot, and tao much wine which they 

Drank off in bumpers, lull'd them fo aſleep, 

They quite forgot that night a guard to keep, 

Thus all ſecure they ſnorting lay like ſwine, 

Their Chiftain was great Bacchus god of wins. 

So ſoon's the woman ſaw them lying ſo. pu 

Some men ſhe warned, and wade to Laglane yo. 

Foremoſt ſhe went her { - hfulneſs was ſuch. 

At which good Wallace was comfortel mach, 

He thanked God when as he ſaw there, | 
hat news good woman haſte thou brought from Ar. 
on bloody hounds ſaid ſlie, are all ſo drunk, 

With wine, they're now all in a deep ſleep funk. 
hen them left could not ſo much as fer, 
ne ſingle Scots man in their company. 
f that be true, it's time to ſteer my ſtumps, 
nd ſet a fire o their Englith rumps. 
Lo him refort three hundred choſen men, 
Viling ard ready their beſt blood to fpend. 
hut of the town there came good ale and bread, 
ind each thing elſe whereof they ſtood in necd ; 
ey ate and drink, aud w-lcone were for nought, 
ne gentry then Jip vrito Wallace brought, 
las laid Wellace ty dear friends you lee, 
+ Wt kin cre flain and mur“ ted barb'rouffy. 
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Therefore I pray for our poor country's lake, 
L.et's now adviſe what conrle is be't to take. 
Your warden tho' I cl ofen was to be, 

Yet in theplace ſince I lo many (ee, 

Of as good blood, and ancient Scots deſcent, 
Aud ev'ry way on honour as much bent; 
Forward and hrave. in all good likelyhood, 
Ax ever I, then let us here conclule, 

To chooſe as five of this good company, 
And then caſt lots who ſhall our captain be. 
Wallace and Boyd, and Crawſord of renown. 
And Adam then the lerd of Richartown, 
And Auchinleck, in war as ſkilful man, 

T's caſt the lots about theſe five began. 

On Wallace fli!! unto their great ſupriſe, 
The lot did fall tho' it was caſten thrice 

Then Wallace roſe and ou! his {word he drew, 
Ard ſolemnly did to his Saviour vow, 
And to the Virgin Mary that e'er long, 
He thould aveng'd be on the Sduth'ron. 
] 4» proteſt he faid to all that's here, 
F.rmy brave uncle's death they ſhall pay dear. 
An many more of our good worthy K. 
Whoſe blood they ſhed and did nut mind the fin. 
' Fer which I' play them ſuch an after gam-, 
Sill} make them all pals thro' the hery flame: 
be ore | +itker eat, or d ink, or ſleep, 

Ih'es folemn vo molt facrevly II keep, 
Then all moſt bumbly, and with one accord, 
Receivr'd lum as th-irchiftain ard thicir Lord, 
Fine chaik the woman quickly does procure, 

Wh. rewith ſhe chojked ev ry Cagliſh door ; 
And all the gates which led onto the ſtreers, 


Where South ron ſleep d ſecurely in their theets, 


Then twenty men he ciuſed widdies thraw, 
No ſooner fpcke, than's vo1d it was a law, 


—— — 
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with which the doors they inſtantly make faſt, - 
To haſp and ſtaple with a ſicker caſt. 
Boyd to the caſtle vaſt. the ſafeſt way, 
With fifty men, and there in ambuſh lay, 
That in revenge of his poor flaughter'd kin, 
None might eſcape of all thai were within 
The reſt with Wallace, all the barns ſurround, 
And noble ſervice from the woman found, 
Who flax, and fire, brought unto their mind 
And all comhuſtibles that ſhe could find. 
Wallace commanded all his men about, 
On pain of death no South'ron ſhould break out. 
Nor reſcu'd be, tho? he were of their kin, 
From the red fire, or they ſhould hurn therein. 
The conflagration ſhin'd fo clear and bright, 
Is not ſaid Wallace this a pleaſant fight, 
Our former wrongs this will in part redreſs, 
When theſe are gone, their power will be the leſz, 
Then Wallace call'd with mzjefty and aw, 
Brave juſtice fir, come execute your law, 
'Gainſt us that live, and are eſcap'd your aire, 
Deal not our lands, for faith that were not fair. 
Thy cruel blood ſhed now confeſs end mourn, 
And take thy choice whither thou'l! hang or burn, 
With that the fiery flames alcend aloft 
To ſlceping folk ſuch wakening was not ſoft. 
The fight wicheut was terrible to lee 
Then gueſs what cru pain within might be, 
Which to the bloody monſters they befell, 
Next to the torments | may lay o hell 
The buildings great were all burnt down that nipht 
None there eſcaped, {quire, l0:d or knight, 
When great huge roof trees fell down them among; 
O ſuch a ſad and melancholy ng ; 
Some raked burnt to athes all away 
Some neyer toſe, but ſmoth'r{d where they lay. 

: 0 
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Othert attempting to get to the air: 

With fre and ſmeke were burnt and choaked there, 
Their nauſeous ſmell rote preſent could abide, 

A juſt reward; for murder will not hide, 

With forrow thus and many a grievous groan, 
They languiſh'd till their finful days were gone, 
Some ſought the door endeay'ring out to get, 
But Scotz-men them ſo wiſely did beſet, 

Out cf the burning flames whoever got, 
Irmmediately was cut down on the ſpot, 

Or driven back with fury in the fire. 

Such wages got theſe hangmen for their hire. 

A Friar Drunlaw. who prior was of Air, 
Sevenſ-ore that night upon him lodged were 

Of Sou!” *ron lounds for he an inn did keep, 
Put watch'd them well till they fell, all aſteep. 
Thr {moak and flame no ſooner there aroſe. 
Ihen he contriv d revenge upon his foes : 

Uno his brethren ſeven the ſecret told 

All ſtately eos ſlurdy brifl: and bold. 

Who ſoon the Engliſh armour do command; 
And a choice {word each one takes in his hand. 
In harnels thus, they do themſelves infold 

And »vh-n th- Friar leads on the brothers bold. 
Tile eight brave Friars, to ſundry places go 
With ſwerd in hang to ey'ry houſe went two: 
Wherein the bloody drunken South'ron were, 
And them di'patch*d, as they lay fleepiag there. 
Some did awake into that dole ful caſe, 

Whe naked fled, and got out of the pla ce. 

Some water ſought, contus'dly thro* their fleep, 
Then dro+n'd in the Friar's wel) both large and deep 
Thus flain and drown'd were all that lodged there, 
Mco call it ſince the Friar's bleſhing of Air, 

Few 'n the caſtle that were men ot note, 
Remain'd alive but burn: were on the ſpot. 
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Some, when the furious fiery flames were out, 
In haſte came forth, not having the leaſt doubt, 
Of harm from Scots, either by laſs or lad. 

But far leſs from good Boy'd his ambu cade, 
Who like a ſoldier prudent wiſe, and doulſe, 


Let them alone, then ſtraight march'd to the houſe 


And won the port, enter'd with all l:is men, 
Where only left were keepers nine or ten, 

The foremoſt ſoon he ſeized in his hand, 

Made quite of him, then flew the reſt he fand. 
Arnalf, who did refuſe his lodging there, 

Was burn't to aſhes in the Larns of Ait. 
Proviſions in the caſtle there was none, 

Not long before, from it was Piercy gone, 
Boyd, there made twenty of his men to (land, 
Then went and waited Wallace's command. 
Who kept the town, till nothing left was there, 
But raging fire, and brave building's bare. 

Of Engliſhmen ia ſpite of all their might, 

By ſword and fire, five thouſand dy'd that night, 
When Wallace men together all were met 
Good friends he faid, you know an aire was ſet + 
That Clidſdale men to Glaſgow ſhuuid repair 
To Biſhop Beik and the Lord Piercy there, 
We'll thither haſte therefore, tho? we be few, 
Of our good kin ſome killed are e'er no, 

The burg« ſes he caus'd unto him call, 

And gave command in gen'ral to them all: 
Safcly to watch, and guard the houſe of Air, 
With utmoſt caution, diligence, and care, 

To which they all conſented and did ſay, 

With cheai ful heart they'd his command obey, 
Wallace, his men, refreſh'd themſelves and lo, 
For Glaſgow town prepar'd in haſte to go, 
i.hoice of Gocd Engliſh horſes to their mind, 
They took along, and leit the bad behind. 
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In haſſe avay rides that brave cavalry, 
T!t.:ce hundred ſtrong was the poo. company, 


To Glaſpow town march theie gcoc men and true. 


Ard paſs the bridge before the Sguth'ron kuew, 
Lo d Piercy ſoon with diligence ar.d ce, 

His men cunveen's all in good order there, 
Who do concluce v at it muſt Wallace be, 

Prosa e (or fight ether to Go or die. 

Je Hiſnop Brik and P1-rcy upon fight, 

L:d io a thoutand men in armour bright, 

W lace he views their force, than back docs ride 
* in two ſquedrons did his horſe givide. 

þ «1n:i1h'd bis mar who were in number few, 
Ten call's on Auchinleck both ſtout and true. 
Urcl- he (aid e'er ve theſe men aflail, - 
ber will you bear up the biſhop's tail, 

O: wh the foremel! will ye gallop on. 

Kneel down, ard take that Prelat's benniſon, 
Quoith Auchioleck, I'll not ambuious be, 

Your ſelf may take his ble ſhog firſt for me, 
That is the poſt of honour and your right, 

1 ſhall! hear up his tail with all my might. 

S ce we mult part you'll be much in the wrong. 
Goed Wallace faid, if you ſtay from us long. 
Your men vill not regard their number vaſt, 
For Ged* take then march on your ſquadron faſt 
Out parting I would not the South'ron ſaw, 
March you behind in thro? the North-eaſt raw; 
| Good men ot. war are in Northumberiand, 
Thus parted. and took other by the hand, 
Qucth Auchinieck, we'll do the b:{t we may, 
* 1 wiil not be right it we fiay long away. 
Ther's be a reel among us Ipeedily, 

But to the ripht Almighty God have eye. 
Then Adam Wallace and good Auchinleck, 
With levenicoie men 01 note and good reſpe &, 
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Brave clever boys, ſtout, able, hail and ſeund, 
March biiſkly op the back fide of the rown : 

Till they were (a'rly out of Sou. h*ron fight, 
Tie other ſquacron dtets with all their might. 
Wallace and Boyd up thro? the plain ſtreet go, 
The Enpliſh wond'red when they aw no moe, 
An enftign was with Beik and Piercy there, 
Who boldly call d, and challeag'd what they were 
A fierce engounter then, and ſha'p between 

The Scots, and Engliſh, as was ever ſeen, 
Quickly enſues with ſuch a dreadful dint, 

Till from the (words the fire flew like flint, 

The hardy Scois moſt mantully they tought, 
Ard to the ground heaps of the South'ron brought, 
Pierced their plates with pointed {words of ſtcel, 
At (v'ry blow they made them there to kne: 1. 
The (tour like ſmoak aroſe among them falt, 
Darkred the ſun and to the clouds it paſt. 
Honour to gain each Scotſman did his beſt, 
Tho' with great numbers they were ſadly preſt. 
Yet gallanily they fought and puſhed on 

With ſword in hand, and charg'd the South'ron 
Lord Piercy's men expert in war I wot, 

Molt fiercely fought, and flinched ne'er a foot, 
Then Adam Wallace, and good Auchialeck, 
Their duty next in truth do not neglect, 

But Ike brave ſoldiers, do obey command: 

And boldly enter all with ſword in hand. 

Amidſt the contelt hot, and fierce dilpute, 

At which ſome South' ron bravely fac'd about, 
Who ſtoutly charg'd the Scots, and very fatt, 
But were oblig'd io yield their ground at laſt. 
This freſh relief ſo eager fought and keen, 

And made ſuch flaps as never yet was feen ; 
Mongſt Engliſh men, that to their very will, 
Ile Scots got room to fight and lay their tl] 
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Then Wallace 'mids that cruel bloody throng, Wb. 
With his good ſword that heavy was and long, Gav 
At the Lord Piercy ſuch a ſtroak he drew, Falſe 
Till bone and brain in different places flew, Beca 
- Whom, when his mes perceiv'd that he was dead, Dani 
With biſhop Beik all marched off with ſpeed, Who 
By the friar church, out thro' a wood they throng Did 
But in that ſorreſt durſt not tarry Jong, In w; 
Thus in a burry all to Bothwell ſcour, MF. 
The Scotiſh fwords were ſharp for to endure. His fi 
So cruel was the ſic'rmiſh and fo hot, | That 
The Engl'ſh left ſeven hundred on the ſport. Than 
Wallace he follow'd with flout men and tight, Full f 
Altho' for foughten, marched all that night; Of on 
May he ſew into the chaſe that day. Many 
But yet with Betk three hundred - away. Man, 
The traitor Vallange he eſcep'd alſo, Waſte 
To all irve Scots men ſtill a mortal foe., Noth! 
Five thovſar:d dodtb'ron Wallace burnt at Air, Into L 
At Gla'pow town {even hundred killed there, Whict 
The Scuth'ron chas'd to Bothwell that ſtrong place, In Cra 
Then did return within a little ſpace. And he 


Thus with fatigue, ard want of ſleep oppreſt. 
Rode to Dundaff, and there took him ſome reſt, 
Told good Sir John of all befel in Air, 

Who did regreat he was not with bim there, 
Wallace he ſojourn'd in Dundaff at will, 

Five ſummer days with pleaſure there until 
He ridings got from good men all forlern, 
Buci.an Was up, Athol, Montieth, and Lorn. 
That on Argyle a furious war they make, 

All for king Edward's crue] bloody ſake, 
Campbell the knight that witty was and ſmart, 
&tzy<d in Argyle in ſpite of Edward's heart. 
And keeped ſlill his heritage Lochow, 

In ſpite of the M*Fadzean's ſword and bow. 
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Who *cauſe he had unto King Edward ſworn 
Gave him Argyle, and all the lands of Lorne. , 
Falſe John of Lorn to that gift did accord. 

Becauſe in England he was made a Lord. 

Duncan of Lorn he ſtood up for the land, 

Who when o'ercome by the M*Fadzean: 

Did joyne himſelf to Campbell that brave knight, 
In war who was both worthy wiſe and wight. 
M*Fadzean now with deligence and care, 

His fire new Lordſhips bout him *ſembles there, 
That tyrant to the land no ſooner comes, 

Than he packs up an army of vile Icums 

Full fifteen thouſand curſed rogues indeed. 

Of omne-gatrhums after him does lead, 

Many of whom he had from Ireland pot. 

Man, wiſe, nor child, theſe menfters {pared not. 
Waſted the land where e'er they came at will, 
Nothing they knew, but burn, deſtroy and kill, 

Into Lochow they enter ſpeedily. 

Which when tbe good knight Campbell did eſpy 

In Craighumure three hundred men he puts, 

And holds that ſtrength in ſpite of all their guts. 
Then broke the bridge that Her they might not paſs, 
But thro' a foord, that deep and narrow was, 
Securely there, and ſafe made his abode, 

Aufe, did deſend him that was deep and broad, 
I'Faezean was on the other (ide, 

and there perforce obliged was to bide. 

ill *rwixt a rock and a great water fide 

Vhere none but four in front could either march or ride. 
I'Fadzean has a little paſſage found, 

ere he o'er that, he thought all was his own, 
here plenty be of cattle for no coſt 

ight get; for 1@ maintain his ſavage hoſt. 

uncan of Lorn, unto his travels got 
8 corquelit of Wa'lace to prevent the plot 
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Ob 

\ For ſpeedy fucccurs to the knighr's relief, 4 
A painſt M Fadzean, that falle traytor thief. W 
Gilmichal then, a foot man clean and tight, Th 
With Duncan went to guide his way aright. In 


Thus cleverly away the couple trudg d. Wh 
Till they came ſtraight where the wight Wallace lodg'ds, MW 30 
There. they the' wearie, all fatigu'd and faint, 
Apainſt M*Fadzean table their complaint. 

When Earl Malcom, he the tidings koew, 

To Wallace baſts, with his men flout and true. 
Sir John the Graham, there does him alſo meet, 
M*Faczean's wars ſo priev'd his noble ſp'rit. 
Richard of Lundie came the ſelf ſame day, 

Who all with wallace boldly march away. 
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How WALLACE flew M*Fadzean. 
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HEN Wallace march'd to view M*Fadzean's hof, 
Of ſavages, and knaves, made up almoſt. 
By Stirling caſtle held to the ſonth hand, 
Which that great rogue old Ruickby, did command, 


8 1 + 


To carl Malcom, Wallace looking back, | As mac 
What would you think this fortr«fz to attack, But bj 
And it reduce, by ſome new ſtratagem, Into th 
All good ſaid he, ſo ſaid Sir John the Grahame. Wich tl 
Wallace, his men then he divided ſo, The L 
That his true ſtrength the Engliſh ſhould not know, There 


The Earl lay in ambuſh out oi fight | But ca 
Wallace with him took Sehn the knight. As 
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A hundred b ave bold Sco do him arrend, 
Who never turn'd their becks on Kngliſh men. 
Thro' Stirling town, ſtraight to che town rode they, 
In noble order and in pood array 
Whom when old Ruickby narrowly did views 
'g'd, caus'd ſevenſcore archers preſently purſue, 
And then engage but Wallace void of tear, 
Into his hand holding a noble ſpear 
He fiercely towards thoſe proud archers drew, | 
And on the ſpot the firſt that met, him flew, . 
Sir John the Graham, none could him there wichſtand, 
Who alſo had a good ſpear in his hand; 
The Erit he met, to pr-ſent deatb was ſent, 
His ſpear in pieces on the ſecon went. 
His gallant ſword then drew he out with ſpeed, 
A noble friend ro him ia the time of need 
— * Fr:h Ex gliſh archers, round about him him drew, 
And with their arrows his brave horſe they fic w, 
When Wallace, ſaw, thai good Sir John was put 
To ſuch giſt. eſs, and that he fought on ſoot, 
He with ſome ochers, from their horſe alight, 
And quick'y pur the South'ron al] to ff gut. 
Who te the caitle back thought to rep ur, 
Bu Earl Mi-icom baulk'd their fancy there, 
s holt, Berwixt then And the callle gate he got, 
Were he kill'd many Engliſhmen of note 
Inio the throng Wallace with Rauickby met, 
d, Of the old rogue these ſuch a Hroke did get: 
(ls made his head upon the field to dance, 
But his two fons by accident and chance 
Irto the caſtſe whenze they cams before, 
With thirty men efcap'd and no more. 
The Lennox men, both ftuur and bold alio, 
dw, There from the caſtle would not flir nor go, 
Bot carefully beſi g'd it round about, 
As kgowirg well i could not long ſtand out. 
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The ſiege pnes on unto the Earl's mind, 

Por Wallace he purſues his firſt deſign, 

To fight M Fadzean that mot bloody rogue. 
Whe for his villany did bear the vogue, 
AHainſt bm Wallace vow'd and ſwore revenge, 


Fr - which his mind ne'er alter ſhonld nor change, ,+ 


Ti hui had the honour to put down, 

ha wicked tot be ſhould ne'er ſleep found. 

A rj. lino bridge, aſſembled to him then, 

Fo thuuſ:rt brave, 2» valiant Scotiſh men 

V Argyle in noble Giger ride, 

Norcan of Lorem he was their truffy giude. 

Þ, the time Rrickby's ſons did fancy that“ 
jt was *ime for them to capitulate, 

Ar ih the Earl Mal-om for to treat, 

W'e ver: oth deſtitute of men and meat. 

] ton condition he their lives wou'd ſpare, 

A meicv j7ant to all ihe reft were there: 

Ari give tt cm He guar ro thei native land, 

They would relign both caſtle 2nd command. 

The articles were ſion'd that very day, 

werd baggage they march all away. 

Now Willzce he i- gone with all his force, 

Are init he ropue M Fac ze an, foot and horſe. 

Duncan o Lorn. Cilmichzel as @ ſpy 

Has fem ; wi o brew the country perfectly. 

Scarce hy Strathfiil-n was the army gone 

TI horſe and foot were like to faint each one, 

B ave lads fail Wallace it's not ume for us, 

Iu broken ranks to meet the en'my thus, 

e ter bler fort let them ſtill following be, 

4 he re (t ſhall march into divifions three.“ 

Fre burdred firſt, unto bimſelf he told, 

O; Weitland mea, all ſturdy ſtout and bold: 


F ve huncres next, Sir John the G:abame he got, 


Lundie five hundred more, ail men cf note, 
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Chap II Kills M Fadzean. 11 57 


'Mongſt whom was Wallace Rout of R-chattoun, 
Who at 4 pinch a ſturdy friend ws fonnd, 

Fire hundred of the weak were left: bebigg. 

Tho* croſs unto, and fore paint their min, 
Thus Wallace hoſt began to tak the height, 
Then o'er a monniain marched out of Hi. 
into Glendocher, they met with "_— ſpr, 
And good Lord Campbell win cn agioul 3 Ihe 
Led now thiee hundred val art che, mea, 
A merry meeting was betwix them then. 

Cher up he ſaid and n ver dread your fors 

Yon filly beaſts hare neither arme nor ci-aths 
Soon ſhall they fly and fhoartly we purſue, 
Then to Lochdocher ſpeedily they drew, 
Where Wallace ald, ore fate to ali fall be, 
Since here is none, will front his follow lee. 
Upon the raols an om ſpy does appear. 

To fee if roads, and naſſcs, ai! becicar, 

M Fa zan for that pvrpo'e had hm (ent. 
Who thoitly after thought nis t mei ſpiny, 
Gumichael at the ropur nimoiy did mike, 
With a good ſword, and di him avornridke, 
Thro? fear the fellow there beſhit his tec 
And ne'er returned to tell kis maſler news, 
The cavalry ate forced now to liphe, 

And quite their horſes tho' both ſreſh nd tight. 
The moſs and croigs them to their Gifte du put, 
Let's fee quoh Wallace who e beit on ſoot, 
Out thro? the mur his men dots bravely teal 
Imo a itrenpth, which ſervice 4d ingced 

Along the {hoar. three on te fron they peil. 
Tl al rhe men marci.'d ſafely up at lt 
Yon lo k Lord Campell d, 11 pwn 
Sball get A nest hey dent es . 
lee no way they liave f. on . 


179 
but waters deep aid craig tun: ins High. 
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Then eiphteen hundred valiart Scots indeed, 
Attack M:F.dz-ar's rumerons hoſt with ſpeed, 
Upon their fort great havock forn did make, 
The friphted toes furpris*d, with terror ſhake, 
Yer boldly r2!z'e, and together ruth, 


T il Wallace docs them with ſuch fi:r-eneſs puſh : 


her fy foufly, with dreartfol tos ke and fore. 
He dre them back fte acre's breaidh ans more; 
In n oceſt ſpeck no; with good ſwords of ſleel, 
He 2d made them cance, a fore and bloo'y reel. 
Whemeer be bit, vo Jonger there could ſtand, 
Nd room about him : large rocd of land, 

S Jh the Graham; did ſhow Vs warlick art, 
Lord Campbell als :nd Lurdie play'd their part. 
Stu Adam Wallace, ard good Rubert Boyd, 


- Wiere &er they came cut down, and all deltroy'd, 


ihe corfi:& prev ſo very ſhaitp and bot. 

And the, M Fadzean, f-vphrt fo on the ſpot : 
Wich Iriſh men, that hardy were and ſtout, 
The victory for ore time flood in doubt 

Tie tl edy ftre2ms, from front to rear did run, 
Ard many s man lay pafpirg on the ground, 
For two long hours they foupht it kand to fiſt 
Until the very Ocuieſt gladly wiſh'd. 

For fom« reſpite ; their wearied arms to ieſt, 
As yet one knew, which of them had the beſt, 
So fiercely fought M Fo zean's crue! cuts; 

Eu Wai lace neu, tope:her ftiuck hike buts. 

SO h.rdy were, o valiant end ſo good. 

Made great eftifion of the en'my's blood, | 
With ſword in bend, they fi-1cely forward throng, 
Neve itartul flops their cruel fres among. 
Nemberr Oi 1 ſh, {ler pa in a cold bed 

Jiereft whee!'d to the jet about, ard fled, 

Oer Cry rock , ſome fel} thro' preat deſpair, 
And iu the waict druwi's two thouſand were, 
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1. 
M Feczear's Sccis horn „stayed on the field, * 
Threw down i ei! 55 25 oy on their knees try encel'd ; 5 
of W ai.a 2 ln 15 C7 y ark mercy cot Ave, F 
Who gen roviiy ham g-llant Quariers pave, 5 
They't out own boot lie * | d9'1 ary 400 hay. 1 
Such per mer Dt, can 9 deftroy ? f 
Then ordered et Scots men tat were found, ; 
To fave alive 7 55 ſoreivnets cut down. 4 
M*Fadzean fled and is with hfty gone 1 


Under Croinmore, unto a cave of ſtoge. 
Duican of Lora from Wallace aſketh leave, 
To pay a viſit to this ancient cave | 
Which W. lace grants, then quickly does him ſend | 
With a detachinent of forme Qurdy men, 

Who ſoon diſpatch'd the fi ty K l' them dead, 

Ard then brought back the rogue M*Faczear's kead, . 
Thro? all the field they low the villain's face 5 
Upon a ſpear unto bi; gteat dilprace. i 
Fligh on Craigmore, Lord Campbell made it Rand;? 

Upon a pole for hvnour of lyelar}, 

The belt men there that were of Scotland born | 
Te Wallace they fidelity have ſworn {1 
He did protect all came into his peace, 

do pitiful he was and full of grace. 

'then after al! ſtraightway to Lors he went, 

Ard ruPd the land umo their preat Content, 

A council at Archattan Cid p- oclaira 

Where many came, fo ſoon's they heard his name 
Frem ev'ry art ; and humbly thanks they pare, 
With joyful hearts, unto thier warden brave. 
All Loin he gave to Duncan cut ard wipht 
Whe always scted whac was juſt and tight. | 
Brook thou tis lan, as thy true hetitage, \ 
and fer thy brother's ſon, that taketh wage 

From Edward; if he will recuin ſhall have 
Hi: lands, ['H loſe ro man that I can fave, . 
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Of worthy Scots to Wallace not a few, 

Into Archartan, from their firengths withdrew ; 
Erave Sir ohr Remſay, whe with heart and hand, 
Did !1!] ſtand up for his true native land 

Of roble blood, and encient pedigree, 

To Wzllace there with fixty men came he. 
Who 'gunſt the Enplhiſh did great danger riſk, 
Ang was Io out, coutegious and briſk : 

He frem his faith was ever kno en to flinch, 
Ner to King Edward, ever yie an inch, 

4:10 Smochene, a lenp ume there did Nye, 

And ſrupht the South ron a/ways vaſiantly. 
Wro, lim and his, did prievovſly oppreſs, 

Lis fon was call“, tle flow 3 of courtlineſs, 
Who off erway: dee ay co bim traduce. 

It they'll but ed he h toy of Brace 

Thi: yi indi recorded there his glorious fame, 
B eve Allemande wer bis chiiitizan name, 

In peace, rd var, ic always tuled well, 

Sect. was bit churage, cendect ani his ſkill, 

In iime of war, for bunour 4id conteſt, 

Ci the crews friends, was thonght one of the beſt. 
Iu une ot; ece, he rever had a peel, 

So cou he was, and ſo genteel, 
Ambiticully, each, His'acquaintarce ſonght, 

Of menner. be Was quiatcfieace thought, 
Freely and truiy at ail times he ſpoke, 

And what he promis'd rcves ru'd, nor broke, 
Roxburgt be won, and held it faithfully, 

"1 1!l traitors thru theirs treaſon caus'd him dye, 
But in what cu/'ed Way and menner how, 

It is rot proper to relate it now, 

Ard on wat ſubject we ſhalltalk no more. 

His father care, is | have old before: 

Who chearivily, great willingreſs did ſhow, 
For to aſſiſl -gaibit the common foe, 


Chap II. Calls a Council at Archattan. 


Each man did him eſteem, ang ably prize, 

In war: for ſober. vigilant and wiſe : 

A prelate next, unto Archattan came, 

Who of his lordſhip, nought had hut the name, 
He worthy was, both prudent, grave and ſege, 
Of Sinclair blood no forty vears of ape. 

The Pope to ſave poor ſinful ſouls from hell, 
Did him create Lord Biſhop of Dunkel. 

But Eogliſh-men, thro? greed znd avarice, 
Depriv'd him baſely of his bent ſige. 

Not knowing then to whom to mike his ſuit, 
To ſave his life dwelt three ſu l years in Bute. 
During which ſpace he was kep't faſt «nd ſound 
Ard under the Lord Seuart ſhelter fon. 

Till Wallace who won Scotland beck with pain, 
Reſlor's him to his livings all +pain, 

With many more who were all ov-rthro wn 

By Engliſh, ard reſtores unto their on. 
Wallace ſmal! hoſt of whom | ſpoke of late, 
Having the rogue M*Fac zeau now detcar. 
Return'd unto the fiefd where they had fought, 
Got arms and ſpoil behind them left they nouphr, 
Thro' Lorn they march, as handteme as they can, 
And of heit number ſcarce had lot à man, 

On the fifth day, unto Archaitan went, 


Where they found Wallace blyih and well conter?, 


His men be welcomes, highly {oiunds the praile, 
ho did behave them'(e'ves 10 well al ways. 
Take all the fpoil ſaid hie falls to my ſhare, 

I fight for honour, for no more I care, 
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Hew WALLACE won st JOHNS TOUN, 
Hen Wallace quite had clear'd the Highland coalt 


Kill'd the M Fadzean and defeat his hoſt, 
And wiſely ſettled all Argyle and Lorn, 
In ſpite of all that rogue's contempt and ſcorn, 
Nothing he long'd fo much to fee on earth, 
As [weet St, Johnſtoun, now the town of Perth, 
Ramſay he calls. both truſty true and kind, 
Arc there to him diſcloſes all his mind. 
Horny St Jobnſtous on the river Tay, 
Waere South*ron rule with arbitrary ſway. 
1 here captive Scots I've ſet at liberty, 
And made ten Engliſh for one Scots man dye, 
But yet methinks [ want ſufficient mends, 
Tit! I kill thouſands more, inſtead of tens. 
II make them known thy hve no right to rule, 
Ard c uſe them ſhor'ly all ro ſing up port-ycull, 
That town faid Ramſay long they cannot keep; 
The walls are low, zl ho, the ditch be deep, 
Which our good men can very quickly fill, 
"i hen we may march a thoutang at our will, 
Ti e 50w h'ron pride perhaps we mz y then quell, 
Wallace was pleag?4, ant both rede 10 Durkel 
'The:e, three full days, away their time they paſt, 
Aud lt their projets, wiſely aid forecalt, 
Kamfay caus'd make great lig machines of tree. 
By ihe beſt woikmen could be had for fee. 
And down the water in a little ſpace, * 
Dees cairy them, to the appomed place, 
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Chap Iſt, St. John onn taken. 


Then all the hoſt unte St. Jobnſtonn paſt, 
With earth and (tone fill'o up the d hs faſt. 


Fla ke there they made of timber f.eſh nd tight, 


Then to the walls a paſſage made on ſight. 
Baſtalies ſtrong they ſado-niy up rear, 


Ther do advance with glit'ring ſword and ſpear. 
Sir lohn the Graham ard Ram'ay that bold knight. 


The turret bridge beſi ge, with all their might. 
Wallace himfelf with his good men around, 
Doh take his poſt, at mid- ſide of the town 

The South”. on much perplexed in their minds 
Defend themſelves with new and ſtrange engines. 
Wherewith they furiouſly, and very faſt, 

Great numbers of prodigious {tones do caſt. 

Yet the brave Scots, that hardy flill had been, 


With ſwords, and ſpears, that clever were and keen 


At handy blows no ſooner with them met. 

Than in their bloc d, their weapons all were wet. 
Tho? Engliſh there like gallaot men and brave, 
Into that confli boldly did behave: 

Yet ſudcen!y they were put to the worſe, 

The Scots u on them enter in by force, 

A thouſand, o'er the wall got ſpeedily, 

Theo in the town roſe - prodigious cry, 
Ramſay, and Graham, ſuch was their lucky fate, 
Soon gain'd, then entred at the turret gate. 

A ſquire true, who Ruthwen was to nave, 

At that aſſault was with Sir John the Graham. 
And thirty men who laid about them well, 

As to (heir ſmart, the Zouth'ron there did feel, 
Then the true Scot: came in upon all ſides, 
And bravely cariy'a all cheir Engliſh hides, 
Two thouſand there, they kill d upon ne ſtrret, 
And in the kensel tread beneath their feet. 
When ir J ho Plewart, law the town was loſt, 
He like a coward fled, and | ft his hoſt: 
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"Then ſixty men, in a light barge, and he. 


decur down the water, ſtreight umo DUNDEE, WI 
Wall ce abode till the fourth day at morn, Out 
Put left none here that were in England born, Sor 
C-reat riches pot, and ev'ry thing was good 8001 
And then the town repeopl'd with Scots blood 148 
K uthwen he left their captain there to be, s W 
"{ har poſt by fight ſull well deſcrved he TE 
He ſune ry gifts got more in heritage. 4 Tt 
H's ſervice ſo did Wallace heart engage, W. 
Thus a:ter Wall ce ſettied matters ſo, TI 
He ta the North prepares himſ If to go, - Re 
In Aberdeen, h- c:us'd proclaim and cry | * 
I. Scots men there ſhould meet immediately, © 
Te Cc uper rode, ty view that abbacy, ode W 
F-om which the abbot he thought fit to fle. N. 
Gee biſto- Sinclair, without longer ſtay, | 1.2 
Met him st Slamis and iravell'd on the way = 
To Brechin; where, they lodg'd all that night, | A 
then cn the morn, Wallace by it was light, : T. 


Caus'd noblemen, all in their rich array, 
The Sconſh Banner fairly there diſplay, 
4} her w{ramly proclaim'd vpn the ſpot, 

. To kill :i} South'ron where they could be got. 
In battle rank then thro? the Merns they march, 
AG dilitently after South'ton fearch. _ 
V. to irighied all before the hoſt do flee, 
Uuto Decnottar ſtanding in the ſea, 
To that great ſtrength they all in haſte do throng 
Their number then made up four thouſand ſtrong 
Some in he church their ſanQtuary took, 
The reſt march'd up ail to the Craiggy rock. 
With whom the biſhop fairly treated !o, x 
To ſpare their lives it from ihe land they'd go, 
Like fools, they on his werds would not rely, 

- Therefore a fire was b:ought ſpeedily :; 
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Chap III. Burnt the Ships at Aberdeen. - 


Which burn't the church and all hoſe Sonth'ror boys, 
Out o'er the roek the reſt ruſht with pre-i note; 

Some bung on craigs, and loath were for o e, 

Some lap, ſome fell, ſome flatter'd in the ſe, 

And periſh'd all, not one remain'd alive, i | 
What man could think ſuch ropue could better thrive, 


Then Wallace men, ſaw them all dead and gone, a 


They aſk'd the biſhop abſo'u'i-n. 

Wallace he thought their fault it was but ſmall, 
Then leugb, and ſaid, I do forgive you l, 
Remember our biave Barons hang'd in ur. 
What p.:ty did the South'ron ſhow us theie ? 

To Aberdeen then Wallace quickly paſt, 

Where Engliſh-men were flirting ve: y faſt : 
Numbers of ſhips reſembling growing woods, 
Lay in the harbour to tarſe off their goods. 

At an ebb ſea, the Scots did make a trip 

And ſeiz'd the ſervan's there of every ſhip ; 

Took out the goods, the ſhips they fer on fire, 
The men on land they burn'd bo h bone an Iyre. 
The prieſts, and children, maids an married wives, 
They ſav'd, and freely let pals wien their lives, 
To Buchan next, gaod Wallace he does ride, 
Whee the Lord Bewmont crder'd was to bide, 
Earl he was, but ſhort time made befo'e, 

And after bruik'd it very liule more 

When he got no ice Wallace was in view, 

Unto the Slains he privately withd:2w; 

Took ſhipping, and return'd to England back, 
Had little of his government to crack, 

Wallace rode on both over height ard plain,, 

At Cromaity hath many Soum' on flain. 

And then retwined hack to Aberdeen 

With his blyth hoſt, upon ie Lambals even. 
Where to his friends a welrome hehe was he, 
Then with his a my march ut DUN DEE, 
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How WALLACE laid Sege to DUNDEE, 
and gave hatte t- Kirkingt em DTrea'urer to King 
Edwa d and Earl oft Warran at Stirling Bridge, © 


W LL AC E, his valiant ſouldiers does oblige, 
Mot vig'roully the caſtlc to beſiege: 

V iſelv difpoſes all, no time is loſt, 

Ard to each mer aſſigns his proper poſt, 

By his % Avrer, hat unnat' ral foe, 

Ir. + fte 10 Enol-nd does prepare to go 

Lc tob—ſh— te himi-|f with pannic fear, 

Packs up is bygagt I his goods and gear. 

Amcig the ou 'ron "ike aper ex le 

Te e k. end o abſcor himtelt a while, 

7] bere Wallace actions all he doth relate, 

Which did oblige the Eny'iſh to regrate 

Their lad misfortunes, and unlacky chance, 

Wich now ad put their mesures to a (tance, 

F dwarc ta Scotland could not go thai time, | 

Ye: {hi tho 40 e to appravare '18 crime: 

H Krkingh+m his t ea u er does command, 

Ad EI Watian with + peinerous bad; 

Of horſe ard foot on Scotland tor io tall, 

To worrie Wallace and deliroy up all. 

Tun nume cus hot de march with a their ſpeed, 


Ihe Ear Pa rick hem re eiv'd art Tweed. 


Invoreran maice who *paintt Wailace bore, 
As like a rogu+ he alu ys did before, 
And to his a ve count: 90w doe: ſtrive. 


To work all miichief that he can conttive. 


co 
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Chap IV. Battle of Stirling Bridge. 125 


The Engliſh now a muſter do intend 

And find their hoſt full fixty thouſand men, 

Then march they all tr-ight unto stithug bridge, 
And in their way ibe caftle do beftepe, 

When of thoſe news Wallzce had got ſcme tale, 
He then indeed beftir'd himfelfin hatte, 

A captain plac'd, ef vigilance ad care, 

For to command the ſiege was lying. there, 

Two thouſand good, in numbei they woul he, 
North Country men, and dwell-1s at DUNDES, 
Then march*d his men, all clever young ani night, 
And in St. Johr{tuun quarter'd that ſame night. 

At Sheriff Moor them up in order drew, 

Where narrowly he did them all review 

Then with brave air, ſpoke Sir John he Graham, 
The glory of tha! noble ancient name 

Great fates we have performed in the field, 

With ſmaller torce, and ſtronger foes made yield, 
Who fight faid Wallace, for jult !ighreous ends, 
God unto them affiitance always {ends, 

Then, tho? the en'my were ten thouſand more, 
Le: s up and beat them, as we*ve done before. 
Near Stirling biidge! purpoſe firſt to be, 
Tere to contrive ſome ſubt ile j opardie. 

W herein we may our Souik*ron toes enſnare, 
So ſoon as the tat-!ugzed lowns come there, 
We'll keep the bri:ze. with our due men and out, 
They're not acquainted with the way abour, 
Wallace fends ] p, to tell, that Tue ſday rext, 
To hight the S u h ron. was the day prefix, 
On Saturday, ut the bridge they rode, 


W hich was well join'd. with good plain boards and wel | 


Watches he ſet about him him ev'ry where, 
Lhat none might know what he was working there, 
A cunning carpenter, by name Jobo Wright, 
te query call's aud fall's to work on fight, 
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| C2us'd ſaw the boards immediately in two, 
y the mid treſt, that none might over go, 
f On cornal bands caus'd nail it very ſoon, 
1 Theo fill't with clay, as nothing had been done, 
il The other end to ſtand, directeth there 
1 On wooden rollers, with great art and care. 
When one was ovt, that all the reſt might fall 
The carpenter below he caus'd withal, 
In a c'oſs cradle cunningly to fit x 
| And looſe the pin when Wallace thought it fit, 
4 Which ty one blaſt, he of a horn would know, 
Then to be ſure, to let the roller go. 
1 The day of battle Goes approach at length. 
| The Englih then advance with all their ſtrength, 
| And fifty thon/ard maich in be'tle rank, 
1 Full 6x to one, yet Wallace never ſhrank, 
1 The reſt they lay about the caſtle hill, 
| Both feld and callle thought to have at will, 


The worthy Scots together cloſe did bide, 
In the plein field, upon the other ſide. 
Hugh Kirkingham. the vanguard on led he, 
\ | With twerty thouſand likely men to ſee. 

| 


The earl Warran thirty thouſand had 
If all were yood the number was not bad, 
Thus fifty thouſand filly South ron ſots 
Proudly march up apain{t nine thouſand Scots 
. When Kirkingham his twenty thouſand men 
1 Had palt ile bridge, quite to the ether end, 

| dome ofthe Scots in earneſt without ſcorn, 
|#' Thought it high time to blow the warning horn, 
1 But Wallace he, march d ſtoutly through the plain, 
| Led on bhi: men, their numbers did diſdain, 
11 Till Warrans hoſt, thick on the bridge did go, 
| 14 Then he from Jop did take the horn and blow; 
So loud, and ſhrill: he warned good John Wriglit 
Who ſoon {truck out the roller with great ſlight 
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Then all went down, when the pin was got out 
At which aroſe a fearful cry and ſhout 
Both men and horſe, into the river fel! 
Honeſt John Wright did act his part ſo well 
The hardy Scots with heavy ſtrokes and ſore 
Attack the twenty thouſand that came o'er, 
wallace and Ramiay Lundie Boyd and Graham 
With dreadful frokes made them retire fy ſhame 
The southron's front they fought all lace to face 
Who to their ignominy add diſgrace 
Did neither ſtand nor fairly foot the ſcore 
But did retire five acre.s breadth and more. 
Wallace on foot with a great ſharp iword goes, 
Among the very thickeſt of bis foes, 

On Kirkingham there ſuch a (lroke he got, 

In ſpite of all his armour and mail coat, 
That kill'd him dead; none Curlt him there reſcue 
& Then to that valiact captain bade adieu, 
When Kirkingham dead on the {pct to ly 
The South'ron ſaw: Then they began to hy, 
Who tho? they had fought it moil bloody hot, 
reo thouſand loſt and l-fr dead on the {pot. 
The reſt they fled was none durlt hay behind, 
euccour they ſought. but none at all could ſiud 


Seven thouſand flutter'd al: at once in Forth, 
cho from that river little mercy*tound, 
For few eſcap'd and moſt of all were dtown'd. 

n Wallace fide, no man was kill'd of note, 

Hot andrew Murray a true hearted Scot 
Nhen Warran's men, {aw all was loſt and tint, 
cy fed as faſt as fire does from the fliot., 
e'er look'd about, nor once a scotis man ſac'd, 
zut to Dunbar march'd in a dev'lich haſt, 
hus thirty thouſand Engliſh in a word,” 
tke cowards ficd, without ones Aroke of {word 


some Eait ſome Weſt and ſome fled to the Mort! 
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Then Wallace bo purſu'd with all heir might. 

Took vp the bridge, and looted gocd John Wright 

The Earl Malcom, from the caſtle paſt, 

Ard with his men purſu'd the South et 1 faſt, 

Thro the Tor wood the Earl Warrin fled | 
Where many of his men got a cold bed, | 
He had the rogue Corſpatrick for his guide» | 
With whip and fpur they both away do ride, 

&raight to Dunbar, and left heir ſcat er d hoſt 


Eren 


Who in their flight were all cut down almoſt, 4 
The Scottiſh horſe, they had purſued ſo, Se 
Were fo fatigu'd ro further they could go, — 
Wallace and Graham, who ſtill together rade. — 


At Heddington, a mighty ſlaugbter made, 
Ramſay and Boyd, adam of Richardtoun, 
Richard of Lundie all lighted down 

Wi:h them, three hundred brave Scots cavalrie 
Which Wallace was extremely glad to ſee, 
The earl Malcom he was alſo there 

Where Blyth and glad all ſumptuouſly fare, 
The earl Warran nd Corſparrick are 

By this time fafely vor into Dunbar, 

Whom Wallace did moſi hotly there purſue, 
Py miſſing him had little more to do, 

Having at leaſt, full thirty thouſand lain 

In the purſuit and upon Stirling plain, 

In Haddingten he quarter d all that night 
Then back for Stirling ma ch'd by morning light 
On tbe aſſumption day, this battles ſought, 
Where the brave scots have perfect wonders wrovght 
Then atter all ſure ſicker work to make, 

Of all the barons he an oath does take, 

T hat as Scots warden they would h m reſpect, 
And he with all his pow'r would them protect 
sir John Monteith, who was of Arran lord, 
Mott readily unto it did accord, 
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And faithfully himſelf by oath be bound 

To ſtand by Wallace, and detend the crown. 
All thoſe who freely would not thus comply, 
He caus'd be puniſh'd with ſeverity. 

Some put to death, and ſome to priſon ſent, 
His glorious fame thro” both the kingdoms went, 
Soon after, by a tyrant got DUNDEE, 
And yet the men fled all away by ſea, 

The Engliſh c:ptains, that were free to ſlay, 
Their ca'tles left, and then ſtole al! away. 

So that in Scotland, when ten days wle gone, 
An Engliſh captain there you could ſee none. 
Except in Roxvurgh, and in Berwick own; 
Which to reduce Wallace intended ſoon. 


THrar time there was a baron of great fame, 
Who Ctryſtal Seaton was unto his name; 
He with the South'ron often did contend. 
And did in Jedburgh wood himſelf defend: 
From the Scots faith, to ſwerve he never would, 
No for a million of King Edward s gold. h 
Heabotle who dii Jedbnrgh then command, 
When he the South*ron faw expeli'd the land; 
He ſuddenly did from the calitic flze, 
With all his men feyen {core in co npany 
Erylial with forty Scots, does him putlae 
Moſt of the men, and captain there he flew 
Great ſtore of riches, gold and houſhoi! 0, 
From South*ron got, and purely {wing'4 their buff 
Jedburgh he took, plac'd Ruthven caprain there, 
Breve Seatoun then ty Lothian id c.piir. 
Of bim hereafter, greater fates apt more 
Yow'l! hear, then what he did to ihe {even feore : 
and whoſo pleaſe the Bruce's book to r-ad 
Will fee him fem'd fer many a valiant deed, 
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Wallace does now conſider and adviſe, C 

Where to find out good f-ithful-men and wiſe, F. 

Who by experience did underſtand. E 
Rightly to manage and govern the land, 7 

Cape ins he made, and ſheriffs very good, A 

| S me of his own, ard ſome of other blood, F 
1 His covfir Crawford, governor to be p 
9 Of Edinburgh. ard the caſtle order 'd he. A 
I Now Scotland's free. lives in great peace and eaſe, T 
| And South'ron are fled home to toſt their cheeſe. A 
Wallace much like a prince doth rule and reign, A 
Waiting a time to get his lawful King. B 

From Edward who keep'd him in London town, H 

Meſt wrongfully from his own righteous crown. vi 

The End of the Seventh Book, H 

W. 
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How WALLACE pu Corſpatrick out of Scotland. 
F | V E months thus Scotland had peace and test 


From war, wherewith they were ſo much oppreſs'd _ 
[hen 2 convention's call'd of the eflates, 
To fettle matters and ends all debates, 
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And in St. Johnſtoun are aſſembled all. | 5 
Except Corſpatrick, who did mack their call. 1 
Then Wallace he addreſs'd that parlament, : 0 
And humbly aſk*d, if they would all conſent, "2g 
For to forgive Corſpatrick what was paſt, | 
Providing he would own his fault at lall, 

And {wear fidelity unto the crown ; 

To which they all conſented very ſean. 

A letter theo they ſpeedi'y indite, 

And in moſt kind, and friendly terms they write, 

Beſeeching him. with handſome compliment, 

He wculd accep! ſhare of the government : 

Which kindly meſſage, all did prove in vain ; 

He leugh, and it contema'd with great diſdain. 

We have great need {aid he now of a King. 

When Wallace he as povernor does reign. - 4 
That King of Kyle, I cannot underſland, % 
Of him | never held a fur of land. |; 

That Bauchler thinks and does believe it well, 

> That fortune ſhe will never change her wheel, 

As for you Lords, | let you underſtand. 

I'm not oblig'd to anſwer your demand; 

As tree J am in this realm o reign, 

Lord of my own as either Prince or King. 

Great lands in England there | alſo bave, 

: Whereot no ſubject rent of me can crave, 

What would yeu then, I warn you I am free, 
No anſwer more your letter gets from me 
Back to St Johnſtoun this fine ſpeech is ſent, 

4 And laid betore the Loras of parliament. 

* At reading which, Wallace no patience had, 

p But ſtorm'd, and (tar'd, as he had been almoſt mad. 

reſs' d Himſelf could not recever for a while, 

'Cauſe in difdain be call'd him King of Kyle. 

Then up be reſe, and without more or lels 

Unto the Lords he did himſeli adreſs, 


* 
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My Lords ſaid he, there can be but one king, 

Who cn at orcc over this kingiom reign, 

If Ear! Patrick take ſuch ways and gates, 

And icft'r'd be, thus to infult the (lates : 

I plainly think, and I ſhall add no more, 

Ve ste in worſe condition then before: 

Therefore | vow to Ged, it that he be 

Ir this realm, one of us twe ſhall die. 

U: leſs he come, zrd own his lawful! king, 

*Cainſt the falſe tile Edwa'd takes to reign; 

His raunt, and ſcorn, he ſhall repent and tue, x 
Who calls me King, that am : ſubject true. 

He took his leave f the council then, 

And march'd away with wo hundred good men; 

Towards Kinghorn does haſten very faſt, 

Arg on the morrew over Forth he paſt ; 

Then into Muficlhurgh does ſafely get, 

Where he with honeſt Robert Lauder met; 

Who *painl; the crown did never yet rebel, 

And haied Edwerd, as he hated hell. 

»Gainft Earl Patrick, was moſt glad to goe, 

Who to his country was a bloody foe, 

Chiyllal of scatoun with his men e'er long 

Came and made Wallace full four hundred ſtrongs 

A ſquire Lyle, that did the country ken, 

It Liptoun he came up with twenty men; 

Told, that Corſpatrick and his men of war, 

Fon, Cock burn's-path, were marching to Dunbar; 

Come on ſaid Lauder, let us faſter ride, 

No, no, laid Wallace, he'll our bellum bide ; 

Another thing pray alſo underſtanJ, 

A hardier Lord is not in all cur land. N 

Ly eat Dunbar. they march'd, and tarry'd cot, | 

Fut Earl Patrick of them notice got; 

Who in a field near Innerwick did then, 

Draw up nive hundred able fighting men, 
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W. lage with his (oor kundred ſtont, and tight, 
Appronched fall, „ d came within the r fight. 
Who fie c. ly up to Fail Parrick ride, 

Where they lk, furious, fight on ev'ry ſi le. 

That cor fl ct was b-th teriible and ſtrong, 

On either ſie, and did comwne long. 

Much scottih blood was ſpilt, they fought fo fierce 
More than with pleaſure | can here rehearſe. 

But Earl Patrick left the field at laſt, 

Sume few with him to Cock burn's-path they paſt, 
Towaris Duvobar march'd Wallace, but was told, 
That no proviſions left were in the hold; 

Nor men of worth the callle to defend, 

Whey he that (lory beard from end to end, 

Duc bar he teok, and no reſiſtance fan“, 

Gave it to Chriſtal seatoun to command. 

After the Earl Wallace marches then, 

To Cock-burn's path with him three hun red men; 
Whom in a range about the park he led, 

To Buncie wood, Corſpatrick then he fled ; 

Then out of that, to Norham paſſad ha, 

When Wallace ſaw that better could nt he: 


To Cald-Stream rode, ard lodged upon Tweed, 


Then Earl Patrick made great halle and (peed ; 
And paſſed by e'er Wallace men aro'e, 

To Etrick torreſt without reſting goes: 
Inte Cockholm, Corſpatrick tock him tell, 

Ther. for more force Wallace march'd :o the wet. 
The Earl Patrick, he goes by aad by 

For England, ſeekin, 'ome more new ſupply; 

To Biſhop Beik he there complained fore. 
Whom Wallace had from Scotlant chas'd before, 
Who all Northumberland, with great ſurpriſe, 
Caus'd quickly with the Earl Patrick riſe: 

Then ordet'd Bruce, likewſe to Scotland go, 

To vin his own, they coxed him up ſo: 
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Made him believe Wallace ſet up for King 

A moſt ridic'tous, and calumnious thing 
Whereas the whole deſign he had in hand, 
Was to bring Bruce, free home to his own land. 
Thus from Oyſ water to the river Tweed, 
An hoſt of thirty thouſand paſs'd with ſpeed. 
And from the Thames came ſhips immediately. 
To watch Dunbar, that none ſhould them ſupply : 
With twenty thou'and all bred up in war, 

The Earl Patrick does beſiege Dunbar, 

The biſhop Beik, and Robert Bruce did then, 
Abide at Northam with ten thouſand men 
Then Wallace like a ſudden thunder crack, 
Came with five thouſand Scotſman at his back. 
All ſhinirg ia their armour clear and bright, 
For to reſcue the Seatoun wiſe and wight, 
Then under Veſter, that night lodged he, 
Where Hay came to bim with good Cavalry 
Wioin Down forreſt all hat time had been, 
And had the coming of the South'ron ſeen, * 
Fitiy good men that Hay bad with him there, 
Corlpatiick's caſe to Wallace all declare. 

My counſel is ſaid Hay. you battle give, 

It is a pity be ſo long ſhould live; 

If with your meo you could him overſet, 

Such pow'r again he would not quickly get. 
Wallace he tbank'd him for his counſel kind, 
pet aſter all, conſulted his own mind. 

By this Corſpattick caus'd 2 fellow paſs, 

Who told to Beik that Wallace cc*iing was; 
He of the ridings was exceeding glad, 

Amends of him fin would he there have had. 
But more adce, thro? Lammer moor they rode, 
Near the Spot moor in ambuſh there abode, 
Moſt cunningly fo clofs together drew, 

That of then coming Wallace nothing knew. 
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Then which was worſe did ſuddenly eſpy. 
Corſpatrick marching very furiouſly, 

n 2 plain field, with all his num'rous boſt, 

f whom the braggadocio much did boaſt. 
Brave Seatoun who wat a moſt welcome gueſt, 
| To Wallace his aſſiſtance came in haſte, 

Yet prudently the Scots concluded then, 
XZ Themſelves too few for twenty thouſand men: 5 
Jop wuſing alſo did adviſe at length, I 1 
That Wallace would retire into ſome ſtrength, 4 
To loſe your men great folly were therefore, 
I'll go with fpeed, and quickly bring you more: 
A dang'rons chaſe ſaid Wallace, they may make, 
We are tco near, ſuch counſel now to take. 
Therefore ['ll never flee, nor yet give ver, 
80 long as I have one againſt their four, 
There's twenty here with us this very day, 
Would them attack, altho' I were away, 
Iffthey be numerous, we are ſtout, and ſtrong. 
Let's up and fight them for they'll ne'er fland long. 


III 
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| FA 
ow Corſpatrick brought into Scotland Biſhop Beik 
and Kobert Bruce, and how WALLACE gave 
| them battle and put them out of Scotland, 


O W warlick Wallace *gainſt Corſpatrick goes, 
And both the armies faſt together cloſe, 

be bloody battle quickly does appear, 

ach with his haſhing ſword and piercing ſpear ; 

pa nit his fellow furicufly does ride, 


nd havock great make; there on ev'ry ſide. 
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Some were kill'd dead, (ome got their mortal wound, 
Some from their horſes ſudderly knock'd down. 
On Sevth'ron fide. five thouſand on the ſpot 

Lzy dead; the Scots did puſh fo very hot, 
And did their fropt cut down ſo ſuriouſly, 

1 hat all the reſt were on the wing to fly. 

But Earl Patrick in the wars expert, 
Keep'd ſtill bis ground, and caus'd his men take heart. 
The Scottiſh hoft, men of renowned ſame. 

Did cut down cleznly all, where &er they came. 
Wallace, and Ramſay, and the Graham worth gold, 
Richard of Lundie, and the Seatoun bold, 

And Adam Wallace true of Richardroun, 

Beth Hay, and Lyle, all men of great renown, 
Boyd, Barclay, Baird, and Lauder true and tight, 
Numbers of Engliſhmen kill d in the flight, | 
Yet Ear]! Patrick, fiercely ſtill fought on. 

With his own hand to death put many one» 

Then the brave Scots, ſo boldly him accoſt. 
Great flops they made thro? all the Engliſh hoſt, 
The South'ron then, plairly began to flee, 

Till Biſhop Beik approaching faſt they ſee. 

The ambulh all at once does quickly then, 

B eck up conſiſting of ten thouſand men. 

Whom when goed Wallace faw fo faſt appear, 

He thought it fit on horſe back to retire, 

But yet hi« men, together {tuck fo fall, 
Fain wou'd he try the Sunth ron as be paſt, 

He ſe furrourded was with this freſh hoſt 

Oma either fide, that he was alm ſt lolt. 

''be worthy Scots, fo fiercely fought again, 

Of Beik's new men. +bundance bñave they ſlain. 
The Earl Pattrick, ſturdily be fought, 

T bro? all the throng and there for Wallace ſought 
To whom be did in {piic cs at of mail, 

Give ſuch a blow 2s u unn ed tum a deal. 


ah 
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Then Wallace drew againſt that traitor ſown 

A ſtroke which miſt him, but clove Maitland down. 

Who rackleſly, betwixt the two did pals ; 

Such his hard fate. and fad mis ttune was. 

Good Wallace now. he is left all alone, 

And quite ſurrounded by the South'ron, 

His horſe he ſtick'd, he's forced to alight, 

And fight en foot the veſt way that he might z 

Who laid about him, without fear or dread, 

With his good ſword that truſty was indeed, 

The Earl Patrick then, commanied ſoon, 

With ſpea that they ſhould bear good Wallace down, 

Who, lik. a champion brave ſtood on the ficic, 

Hew'd off their heads and ſcorned for to yield. 

The worthy Scots, of this they little will, 

Got to good Graham when they their Chiftain milk. 

Lauder and Lyle, and Hay, that were ſo wight, 

And Ramſay bold, that brave and gallant kroigh:. 

Lundie and Boyd, and Chryſta! S:atoun tiue ; 

Fire huudred horſe brought Wallace to reſ:ue, 

Then in amongſt them furiouſly they rade, 

Large room about them quickly there they made. 

The Biſhop Beik was trampled on the ground, 

Without reſpe& unto his Lordſhip's gown ; 

E'er he gat up a great deal there they l:w, 

Then gallantly. brave Wallace vid reſcue. 

Upon a horſe they mounted him on ſight, 

Then to a ſtrength rode off with all their might: 

Where he tour thouſand of his men did Bag, 

To the great ſatis faction of his mind. 

To B:ihnp Berk, Corſpatrick does retury, 

Curſes mistortune and begins o mourn ; 

When as he fourd [even heuſand nen were loſt, 

Ano kil'd that day, for all the Biſhop's boat. 

Of Wallace men five hundred K n' 1 puts, 

Bu! mot one Vhiltain, fo tie car'd the lels. 
5 
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Jie Piſhop Beik with what men he had there 
Leſt Lunimer-moor and quartered elſewhere. 
Vhao when the fleld of battle he had paſt, 

To Wallace. ell the country flocked faſt, 

C--wford of Feinbnrgh. brought with him on fight 
F-+1: hendred men ah in their armour bright: 

F Foy :tdale car. © many a good man, 

Fr m } ©burgh alſo with wh+t ſpeed they can: 
Sir Wiliizn, eis the lord of Nonglaſ* came, 

Wih c urſcore men of moſt undouhted fame, 
Two theviand fieſh new men, do there pfopole, 
A v'l --yenge bat night upon their foes, 
Wellece's watches all go d men and true, 

A :ertively the South*rons quarters view: 

Tics after ſa;-per Wallace quietly, 

T. Lammer moor march'd with his cavalrie, 

Sir Joho the Graham and Seatoun that good hand, 
Luder, and Hay three thoufand did command. 
The reſt himſelf moſt wiſely he did guide, 

With him was Douglaſs, Ramſay, Barclay, Boyd; 
Richare of Lurdie, a bold man and ſtout, 

And Adam Wallace, whom no man durſſ doubt. 
Who hy the time the ſun was come in fight; 


Sus prize the Enpliſh, unprepar'd for fight; 


And ſuricuſſy, with fword in hand cut down, 
Mary a proud and ſaucie Sonth'ron lown, 

Some r<le contus'dly and ſome fled away, 

Some on the g ouud wereſmored where they lay; 
Great rie and cry aro'e, all round about 


Ther came Sir John the Graham both bold and Rout, 


Win his brave men, all chearfo! blyth and viad, 
Art fight of whem, ten thouſand South'ron fled, 
Y: Fiſhop Beik be zw'd well in that throng, 
And ie the fight continued very leng. 

(ne ke tou there thet wat an Erghſh knight, 
Bz<ioe lam ſtoo , in ſhining armour bright: 


To mien 
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To ſave his Lord he fought mo valaintiy, 
Whom, there ſo ſoon as Luadie did eſpy: 
Who his good ſword, a b-ckward (Ircak he gare 
Which kill'd the Eagliſn knight both {taut and brave, 
Then fled they ll, no longer durſt abide, h 
Patrick and B:ik, away with Bruce do ride. 
Who with five thouſand, took the react way | 
To Norham houſe ; with all the ſpeed they may. 4 
| The Scots, who were both able. young and tight, 
Por ſu'd and kill'd great numbers in the flight. 
Thus twenty thouſand South*ron in a wog, 
In flight, and battle, pe iſh'd by the ſword, 
Wallace returns from Norham without more, 
But for the Bruce, his heart was mighty ore. | 
Whom he had rather ſeen the crown enjoy, g 
Then maſter been of al! he gold in Troy. 
O'er Patrick's | nds, Wallace he marched faft, 
Took out the gods and caftles down did caſt, 
He welve of chem, that Methamis they call 
Broke quickly down ard th:m de(troyet all. 
Withm the Merſe, and Lothian lett%e none, 
To him belong'd, Except Dunhar alone. ff 
To Edinburgh then, he march'd on the eight days 4 1 
And on the murrow, he without delay, 
Uzto St Jobaſtoun very quickly paſt, 
And told the Barons ail from firit to laſt, 
How facteuly he had keeped his vow, 
Aud got a maller to Cotparrick now. 
Who laid of late, that he as tree did reign 
Ia this realm as either prince, or King, 
Ot what he's won needs not preat boz(ling make, 
Le: him come back and now take up his ſtake, 
Great thankfulneſs the Lords did there exp:efs 
To Piov:dence, for Walliae good ſucceſs, _ 
Then Wallace with an open lib ral band, 
To men Celtiving, dzaltihe rcbel's land, 
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To hie cwn kin n9 heritage ge ve he, 

But office: that ev'ry men might fee, 

Ai! he propos d. wat this one very thing, 

The nation's peace and honour of his King, 

Fer vhich he weld abide and ſtand the law, 
So forn as he, bis King and Maſter ſaw, 

Now old, and yeung, the girl and the boy: 
Have peace and relt, and cap their hands for joy. 


«ä „ 


E 


How WALLACE march'd into England, and remain- 
ed there three Quarters of a Year, and returned | 


without Baule. 


CF TO B E R now by this time's almoſt paſty 
And cold November is appreaching faſt: 
Wien to his ſtiits, hoſe news, King Edward puts, 
Aud do confound him to the very guts. 

Yer by Corſpatrick's council, does intend, 
Once more an army 'gainſt the Scots to ſend, 
Wallace informed, of their wicked plats, 
Aſſenibled quickly forty thouſand Scots: 

Jn Rotin-Mcor, where he the Lo:ds addreſt, 
Edward he ſaid our nation's common peſt, 
Us to iovade does threaten with bold face, 
Bur, faith I'll rry if | can turn the chace, 
Ard with an hoſt be firlt on Engliſh ground, 
In ſpite of all the {abjeAs of his crown. 

The Loids, they off ied very cheartuily ; 

To nmaich along with all their cavalry; , 


II 
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Wallace he thark'd them, thought it needleſs then, 
Choos'd of that number twenty thouſand men 
With ! orle, and harneſs, we-pors new and tight, 
Does them pi ov.de, and nung 4: mour brigat, 
The reit to mich, he quickly did command, 

To their own homes, and cultivaie the land: 

This army's big encugh ior my uchpn, 

II we be al! ei one, ard the fame mind. 

T hen let us to it, either do or die. 

Who fly's or yieid's (hall rever ranſom'd be. 


Our kingdom?s poor, waſted by Scutk'ron knaves 


We ſhall get gold or henouravle graves. 

Then all the hoſt promis*'d with hñeart and hand, 

Clols to ſtand by him, and obey commard, 

Wuh Wallace allo, Earl Malcom's gone, 

A. better Lord, and braver could be none: 

And Campbell kind, the good Kiight of Lachow, 

To South'ren (til a fearful grievous cow, 

Good Ramſay alſo, honour to lis name, 

And the muſt valianc good Sir John the Graham ; 

And Adam Wallace, whom no mas dutſt doubt, 

And Kobert Boyd, both rruſty, true and (tout ; 

Lundie any Lauder, and brave auchinleck, | 

Seatoun, and Hay, all men ot great reſp: ct, | 
T+1s noble hoſt with courage march away, 

To Broxes feld in good and breve array z 

Where Wallace made @ little haſt and then, 

To Roxburgh gate rode up, with twenty men: 

Where botc ly he did cal, on 3it Ralph oray, 

Told him for ſie ging now he cvuld not (tay ; 

Therefore deſired he would quickiy pleate, 

To quite the caſtle and give uy the keys: 

If be reias'd, then (ſwore before them ail, 

At Lis return, he'd hang him o er the wall. 
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Then wheel'd about, back to his army went, 

The like command to Berwick quickly ſent, 

| With Sir John Ramſay, who Giipatch'd on fight ; 

| Then march'd the hoſt. all in their armour bright,; 
Bepan et T weed and nothing ſpar'd they fand, 

| But burn'd by force thro* all Northumberland; 
All Durham town, up in a flame they eat, 

But churches pat'e ard Abbeys where they went, 

| Then unto Yoik they, march'd, without delay, 

No fin they ihcupht it, there to burn and flay, 

For South'ron had committed the ſame thing, 

When they as tyrants did in Scotland, reign. 

Forts and ſmell caſtles, Wallace did throw down. 

Burn'd to the gates and ſuburbs of the town, 

About the walls, fifteen days they ſpent, 

And ilien at laſt, Edward to Wallace ſent, 

A Knight, a clerk a Squire of the peace, 

Intreating, that from burning he would ceaſe, 

Who promiſe in King Edward's name, and 1ays, 

He ſhould have tatt'c, within fifteen days. 

Good Wallace ſmil'd, and to the gentlemen, 

Wich noble air replyed briſkly then. 

Tin both deſiſt from fires and from ſword, 

For forty days, if he but keep bis word, 

King Edw#rd's faith under his ſeal they gave, 

J hat, in that ſpace, Wallace ſhould battle have; 

Wio quickly did conſent amo their King; 

Who told that they, never as yet had ſeen, 

Such men for older, and good diſcipline, 

Then ſpoke the King, when they were at an end, 

It wiſdom is, our en'mies ts commend ; 

They're to be fear'd, as ſure as ſhines the ſun, 

They will reſent the inj'ries we have done: 

Frighied 1 leave them here, to their new plots, 

Aud do return unto the valiant Scots, 
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WALLACE from Vork did march the ſecond day, 

With his whole hoſt, in noble good array, 

To the North-weſt, they peaceably go down, 

And pitch their tents near to Northallerioun 3 
Proclaim'd his peace, and mercats all to (land, 
For forty days, throughout all the whole land, 
There Sir Ralph Rymount ſecretly did boaſt, 
For to ſurpriſe good Wallace, and his hoſt ; 

Of which. ſome Scotſman private notice got, 
Then unto Wallace did reveal the plot. 

Good Lundie then, he called to him there, 

And Hugh the Hay, Lochartquart the heir; 
Three thouſand men he quickly with him fear, 
Then quietly out from the hoſt they went : 

The men he took, that came to him of new, 

To be their guides, for they the country knew; 
Silence profound he order'd there to be, 

And then drew up the the hoſt moſt privately, 
Rymount, he with ſeven thouſand did advance, 
[Of Engliſh horſe, who there did proudly prance. 
The ambuſh then. bambuſl'd all their game, 
For with pel mel the Scots upon them came. 
Three thouſand whole they quickly brought to ground, 
And with a vengeance there were all cut down, 
Sir Ralph bimſe!f, was ſticked with a ſpear, 2 
Then all the reſt io hurry fled, with fear. 
o Miltoun, where Wallace purſued faſt, 
reat numbers killed, and ſeiz'd the town at laſt. 
z reat (tore of riches, he pot in the town, 
Vherewith it did ſo very much abound. 
Plenty of vicaals, ale and noble wine 
ent to bis hoft, a very ſweet propine. 

vey ate and drack tru's'd off their whole defire, 
;roke down the walls, and ſet the reſt on fire, 
{ tree days he liv'd, at the exgence and coft, 

f South*roo, then returned to bis hoſt, 
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Caus'd caſt a ditch ahout him ſpeedily 

To keep his camp from ſudden jeopardie. 
When Evpliſh men got notice of this thing, 

The from all iris, ride flraipht unto their King, 
Who lay at Pumfret, hut his parliament, x 
Battle to give, would not at all conſent. 

Which carti'd was, by moſt of all their votes, 
Unleſs that Wallace, crown'd were King of Scots. 
Bur if on him, Wallace the crown would take, 
To pive him battle all would ready make 

This me Mage quickly they to him diſpatch'd, 
But in that ſnare he was not to be caich'd. - 
The meſſengers he quick!y did diſcharge, 

Out of his preſence in a miphty rage ; 

His council call'd and told him all the plot, 
And treaſonable meſſage he had pot 

It were ſai he a too preſumpruvus thing, 
Agairſt my faith, to rob my righteous king. 
It's ne'er be ſaid in country ror in town, 

I'm ſuch a rooue, as to vſurp the crown. | 

Bur Qill my kivg and country f defend, 

Let God above reward me in the end. 

Some cry'd to cryin him ſome ſaid the conſent 
Malt firſt be had, of a Scots parliament. 
C.mpbe'l the knight, was there among the reſt, 
Who in bis judgement, thought it truly beſt ; 
To crown him King ſolemnly, for a day, 

And put an end to Edward”, long delay. 

Which when the Earl Malcom he did hear, 
Both he and people a'! were very clear: 

Vet Wallace in his mind abnor'd the thing, 
Tho' al: cry'd out, to crown and make him King; 
Then in ſhort terms he laid, it ne'er ſhould be, 
Reſt ſarisfy'd, you's ger no more of me. 

But if you pleaſe to ler 1h- flory pals, 

That I am crown'd, (h {til} the ſame I was) 
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Aſſuredly we quickly then ſhal! hnow, 
Whither, they do deſign to fight, or no uo, 
Then to the Meſſengers the ni ws they bring, 
Make them believe Wallace was crowned King; 
Who like poor credulous and lying Tots, 
Affirm they ſaw Wallace crown'd Kiog of Scots, 
Then ſaid the Lords, he did ſo well before. 
Now when he's King he'll certainly do more. 
If we give baitle he's ſo fortunate, 
We may repent it when it is too late, 
Then ſpoke another, he muſt battle have. 
Or waſte our lands there's nothing elſe can fave. 
Tho“ all his conqueſts firſt fince he began, 
Nothing but death ranſoms an Englitti-man. 
Woodſtock ſaid, tho', we fight, and them defeat. 
They've men enough behind, that will debate; 
if Wallace be but ſafe they do not care, 
Therefore methinks more ſafe, and ſure it are, 
To keep each ſtrength, caſtle, and walled town 
Ard ſave our men; than to expoſe, our crown. 
Then all aporov'd what Woodſtock he did lay, 
And cowardly the battle did delay 
Thus thro' their falſnood, and ſubtility, 
Thinking that Wallace of nece ſſity; 
Thro* want of food his ground could never ſtand, 
But be oblig'd io ſteal out of the land: 
Advis'd the King, to cry the mercats down, 
From Trent, to Tweed, in ev'ry burgh and towns 
That in the bounds no nan ſhould victual lead, 
Under the pain of death without remead, 
Wallace lay (till, while forty days were gone, 
Waiting to fight but baitle got he none 
The Scotiſh banner then hedid dilplay, 
Trode under foot the Engliſh fea! that day 1 
An ignominious, but deferving thing. 
To ſuch a bale, and cowardly falſe King. 
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Then ra's*& he fire burn'd Noithallartcun, 

M arch'd thro” Yo: k ſhire, bol-ly up and downs 
Deſtroy'd that lano a far as they could ride, 
Seven miles about they burn'o onev”ry fide. 
Proud palaces. ard tow'rs, they did caft down, 
Garvens aud orchards there did all confound : 
Not! ing t' ey ſpar'd of all came in their lurch, 
B:t woner. Children, and the holy church. 

T. York they n arch, and then they vety ſoon, 
Mtb all their force, cloſely befi-ge the town, 
A ſtiong defence, they do prepare w. hin, 

And they wiiliout, a grand affaul: begin, 
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The Siege of YORK. 
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| ALLACE hs army doe- in four divide, . 
| Anc then the town inveſis on ev'ry fide, 
Elimielf with Lauder that gocd clever hand, 
At he sou! port do tek the chiet command, 
The Ef Maſcom noble, fiout and great. 
Wit valiant Boyd cor manded the welt gate. 
C-mpbell ge Kight, and Sir John Ramiay brave 
At hie North gate heir poſt, aſſig n'd them have. 
'To the Eaſt pete Wallace be doe direct, 

Sir jobn he Graham, Crawford and Auchiniecks 
One ti ouſard 2zchers of the Scottiſh tide, 

At the four gotes cau-'d equally divide 

Fu | {-v.n thou ard, youth ron then appear, 
Up.n the wal's with al! ikerr o, and ipear 3 
Wc! roufly de tally out, but got. 

A vari IEceptiun, tom cach worthy Scot z 
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In ſpite of all their arrows and big ſtones. 
Were driven back. with fore and bloo ly be:. 
Who, when they got within the town at lat, 
Faggots of fire out o'er the walls do caſt; 
And great prodigious red hot gads of iron, 
Which from old Nick their mailer they did learn: 
Hot burniog pitch, and ſcaſding linking ter, 1 
And other curs'd cont ivances of war; i 
* Neverthleſs, the Scots that were without, 
So valiant were. ſo hardy and fo (tat ; 
They fiercely bura't the bul vark of the town, 
Their barmkin wan, and caſt great turrets down. 
The wearied hoſt with grea! fatigne ovpreſt, 
And night approaching, think o taving reſt, 4 
Moſt carefully, frſt, they waſh ev'ry wound, * 
Their watches let, and then fleep ſafe and fonnd, | 
Next day, their cloaths weite icarce well on their back, 
When all cry'd out, for a n:w fteſh attack ; 
3 Drew up again. as they had done befo:«, 
And then the town aſſeulied wondrous ſore 
The Scottiſh archers all, fo leilly ſhot, 
Numbers they ku din truth they mils'd them not. 
The burning fire ſet to ev ry ga'e, 
80 mortally they did the 5-uitv: on hate, 
Yer notwithſtanding. the fierce Engliſh geg, 
Themſelves, and town dit! gallantly defend, 
When tha! whole day was {ent and come the night, 
To his pavilion went each weary wight. 
The Engliſh then with vigilance and care, 
For a freih lally do themlelve: prepare. 
Sir William Mortoun, and > r William Hes, 
Moſt cu! mingly they draw up by deprecs ; 
And make a fearful, ſurivus ally then, 
On Earl Malcom, with tive thou and men, 
Wallace biaifel', as he rode tic gran i- wund. 
Seeing them coming caus'd a wumpet und. 
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Ihe harniſh'd scott that keeped guard that night, ST 
T ock the arm, then mounted all on ſight. W 
hen bis, charg'd the crucl South'ron foe, (3 
Wil fwcrd ir hand, and many a bloody blow. * 
Wallace. ubok cute Earl was too hot, 1 
Thot he would fit ne dye upon the ſpot. | 5 


Up to him rides, as quick:y as he may, 

With a, 000 {yvtrd, that paved well his way; 
The firſt he ſtruck, ſell ceau upon che place, 

The ecend's nule he levell'd with his face. 

Inc tharoy Earl cid no S uhb'ron pare, 

Fu; brw?d them town, and left them crawling there, 
„nete hel, weie all in god array, 

And Sor hon (bought 'twas time to march a ey, 
| ce knew » bey could not ſtand it ong, 
V be of re he rut mn the thickelt throng ; 

| ADC even, fo labouted their buff, 

Ther armour dd nit fernify a ſuoff. 

th 4cotimen there bebav'g extreamly well, 

f Int ihe 417 Suuth ron ſenſibly did feel 

4 "henna! e Engliſh left the field and fled, 

N Au, Sir Ehn Morton he was killed dead. 
ee | un'lred more upon the field are (lain, 

1 he rei! fled back unto the town again. 

And then goon Wallace with his valiant hoſt 
Retu ' each man unts his proper polt ; 

and teck them reſt wherewith fo freſh they grew, 
T.ey cn the morn aſſault the town of vew, 
A;ainſt ihe city all their force do bend, 

And fight, as if hey had been more then men, 
But now their viCtuals to be fcarce begin, 

Tho' lutle knew the Engliſh-men within. 

Who that ſame day, a pailey caus'd be beat, 

At wick good Wallace did appear in (late, 
Attended by ſome of his chiefeſt friends, 

And buicly ſketh, what the parley means, 
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To when, tle Mejor in name of all did ſay, 
We'll pay # r:viom, if you'll march away. 
We won'd give battle, or do any thing, 
Would purchate peace: but date not for our King 
Then whh a coun:enarce auſtere, and bold, 
Wallace reply d, we vi'ue not your gold; 
Your king he promis's ve ſhould baitle have, 
Which f-idfully under his eal he gave, 
The Mejor did then reply mo courteouſly, 
He is the King, and we but ſubjects be; 
Therefore we pray, as you would us vblige, 
To take our gold and do temove the ſiege. 
Then with his ccpncil he conſulted long, 
Who thcaght the town, for ſiege was too (irong : 
Ard vituzls icarce, therefore it ſafer found, 
To take ame gold, then maich ſor Sconiſh ground. 
Wallace reply'd, Im not at ail content, 
Unlels the town give us their whole conſeat; 
Jo let our banner blow upon their wall, 
Ard there te flouriſh, in the ſight of all. 
This anſwer ſoon was ſent unto the Major, 8 
Who did cenſent, wich all the reſt were there, 
"3 The banner ſet, to Scotland's great retovn, 
3 Upon the walls from eight to twelve at noon. 
Ihen was fve thoulanc pound ot Engliſh gold, 
Pay'd down in ſpecie, to that army hold; 
God bread, and wine, they glagly to them eave, 
And all proviſions that they pleas'd to have: 
Twenty long days. at York :<maived they, 
Then gloriouſly in triumph march away; 
Unto. the country back again they'r gone, 
Burn'd, and broke dows fine buildings, ſpared tone. 
A Myld/ame they burn'd up into a fire, 
3 Broke down the parks deſtroyed all the ſhire.“ 
= Wil) deer they flew, for other bealts were noge, 
And fed like ces on good veniſon, 
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Toward the South they turned at the laſt, 

Made buildings tare. as fa: as e'er they paſt, 

The c:mmons now, for London al! defipn, 

Where they moſt freely tell the King their mind 
Unleſs from wars, he weuld caue Wallace ceaſe, 
They'd take proteftion, and aceept his peace. 

No Hlerauld ihen, durſt une Wallace go. 

The King, to him his fei h hd roken fo 

And Edward, that was once io bold, and pert, 
His army now. Goes cowardly deſert. 

So logen England there was never one. 

Since Bruiu's death except Wallace alone; 

Tat march'd trom England, without ſtroke of ſword, 
Fy on, the K+: g, that broke his royal word. 

Great julins for al! bis Htergth and foice, 

Vas clias d from England twice and pot the worle 
With Arthur ais, f:{t when the wa's he priv'd, 
Twice did they fight altho' they vere miſchiev'd. 
Bu aw{ul Edwaro, durit n-t Wallace bide, 

In a plain battle, for all Eoglon wide, 

In Lencon lay at bis ovn eaſe ant reſt, 

And brake his vows, which of them think you beſt, 
Wa'lace's hoſt, for scotlard long to go, 

So {carce the vituals, every day did grow, 
Immediately good Wallace calls for Jop, 

Ir him was all his cenfidence and hope 

Next unto GOD: becauſe he knew the land, 
Ard fill was ready to obey command, 

Who faid, IH you'll advited be by me, 

The plertieſt part of England you ſhall ſee, 

Good wire, and wheat, you'll get in Richmond ſhire, 
Ard ech thing clie unto your heart's deſire. 

T hitter they went, their time did not purloyn; 
Nine thouſand Scots did there with Wallace join; 
All fwiogirg, able Julty, well ſouk'd men, 

He, «ud his hou, had great rejoicing then, 
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Ioto ih at ſhire, they plenty had of (ood, 
Both tame, and wild and ev'ry thing was gocd. 
hrougbout that land they march'd, in good array, 
\ handſome place then found upon the way ; 
Remſa atch to name then Jop, to-Wallace told 
Fechew was Lord and captain of that hold. 
Five bundred there, quickly aſſembled then, 
To fave their lives and goods from Wallace men- 
noble houſe, ſtood by the forreſt ſide, 
ith ſtately turrets, in prezt pomp and pride 
ell built about for (ſtrength ingeniouſty, 
With five great towers that mounted very bigh : 
d, Numbers of mes, upon the walls are ſeen, 
B valirg in their armour, clear and clean, 
he hoſt march'd by, not one word faid at al, 
ut they wtthin, a!oud on Wallace call. 
heir trumpets blew, with many a wariike ſound, 
hen Wallace ſaid, had we yon gallants down, 
n 2 plain ground: they ſhould get ſport their fill, 
ch as his brother got on Tinto bill. 
ir John the Graham would at the bicker be, 
0 $'t Wallace ſoon the danger did foriee. 
emmended him, to let alone his haſte, 
e bave no men fo fooliſhly to walte ; 
t yet to gratifie your fond defire, _ 
ur firſt attack, ſhall be with burning fire, 
fee their bulwatk of old wiih'red oak, 
ert that on fire it would not bide a ſtroke, 
uſes, and woods, io plenty here there be, 
Io hews beſt vf ibis forteſt let me fee. 
|| kcuſes down let each man take bis turn, 
timber, will wake green wood bravely burn. 
lus con. mand muſt buſily they wrought, 
reat ſivze of wood unto the place they brought. 
e buiwark wen, then cloſely at the laſt, 
ne the barn. in, Leops of umber caſt. 
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The bow men fiercely ſhot, on ev'y 9% | 
Bat South'ron worſted » ere for all their pride. 
Women end children, on their knees do fall, 

Ard loud for mercy. do cn Wallace call 

So pitifu] he wat, tho' bold and ſtruts 

He herd their crys, and let them ſafely out» 
Ther fire, and ſmoak, in fearful clouds aroſe, 

And buroing flames, all round their caſtle goes · 
Barre of pitch, which flood Jong there before, 
Went all in flame, the miſchief was the wore. 
Both man, and beaſt are all burr'd up with fire 
Thus Wallace hoſt bave got their hearts deſire. 
Fechew himſc!f. ſmother'd with ſmoak and ſmell, 
Lap (rom a height ard on the ba;mkin fell ? 
With a good ſword, Wallace ſtiuck off his head. 
Five hundred more were choak'd, and burned dead. 
On the next day, the fire then being ſpent, 
Wallace's men, unto the caſtle went ; 

Struck down the gate, and took what they could find, 
Jewels, and gold, great riches to their mind, 
Spoiled the place, and nothing elſe-left there, 
But Bezſts, burn't bodies, and great buildings bare. 
Then Wallace, to the widow of Fechew 

said; promiſe here, as you'r a woman true, 

Go turſe your huſband's head, to London tows, 
And tell King Edward, if he do not ſoon 

Give battle; I do iwear by ail the fates, 

This month once, to be at London gates; 

For if he keep noi's faithful word to me, 

All the Scuth- weſt of England | ſhall ſee, 

To London town then without more ſhe went, 
Where Edward lay, ciſpleaz'd, and ill content. 
His Nephew's head, did him with anguiſh fill, 
And more and more, increz: ] his ſorrows ſtill, 
Wb great uneaſe upon his feet he ſtood 
Weeping. and wailiug, for lis tender blood. 
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Then rofe the conncil praying him ro ceaſe, 
We Fngland lote, unleſs we purchaic peare. 
Woodſtock, for peace was clear, then in the end, 
The Kang conſents and bids meſſage lend, 
No man the m flage there would undertake, 
Becauſe the King ſo + this faith did break, 
| The Queen, when ſhe ſaw al! refuſe the things 
Don on her knees ſhe fell before the King. 
Sovereign ſhe aid, if it your pleaſure be, 
I o-ay, permit me Wallace once to ſee ; 
Perhaps he may do more for women far, 
Than for young men that mind him (till of war. 
If with him ! prevail not very ſoon, 
I may return with little dammage done. 
The Lords were glad the Queen was minded ſe, 
And humbly begg'd the King, to let her go. 
To which the (King altho' much difcontear,) 
And backward to it did at laſt conſent, 
Some ſaid the Queen did Wallace much admire, 
Who daily ſo much honour did acquire : 
And in her heart by far, did him prefer 
To moſt of men for his brave character. 
And that ſhe loy'd him; but till once they meet 
I'll paſs no judgment tween themſelves two be't : 
Mean time ſhe's march*d. (to leave our drolls and jeſts,) 
With fifty ladies and ſeven ancient prieſts ; 
No. Edward, er Fechew does ſigh, aud mourn, 
But unto Wall ce we mult now reurn, 
The worthy Scov:s, among the South'ron ride, 
And deſtruction make on ey'ry (ide 
The holt was glad, and ble their happy ſite, 
No force there was that duſt with them debate, 
Kichet, and gold, they got their very fill, 
And ev'ry thing th y pleas'd at thei; own will, 
South they are march'd, and to St. Albans gone, 
Io all that country, damage did they none, 
uU 
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The prior fert them vo niſan and wine. 
Refref,'r the hoft, ard made them bravely dine. 
The night appeared ſhortly ir the place. 

They pi:ch'd their tents from thence a little ſpace, 
Into a valiey, by a «ver fair, 

Where hart, and hind on either fidg repair. 

Their warches ſer, all in good order keep, 

To ſupper went asd in due time did ſleep, 
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How the Queen of England came to ſpeak with 
WALLACE, 


TPON the morrow, Wallace quick ly roſe, 
To rake the air out of his tent he goes; 

Freter the good, and reverned Mr. Blair. 
For mort ir g ſervice, quickly does prepare. 
Wallace moſt no ly dia h:mfeif array, 
In ſhinvirg mcur, glorious and gay, 
It“ fever parts are needleſs o rchearſe, 
F om tcp to toe be look'd exceeding fierce, 
Beyd, acm Wallace eit on him with ſpeed, 
Along a river bro' a flow'ry mead 
Ius or the fields all pleaſent ſweet and preen, 
Fe ching a wa'k, they ſpy the Engliſh Queen, 
1 owar''s the buſt riding moſt ſobeily, 
With fifty ladies in her company; 
Ard leven a prieſts, religivus, grave and wiſe, 
Who in ll masters cid the Queen adviſe, 
To the p-vition wich the Lyon, all | 
Ride then lige Cown aud on their knees do fall; 
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Chap V. 5 Viſited by the Queen of Euglan! 


Praying for peace. with many a piteous tear; 
Lord Malcom faid our chifriin is not here, 
Pray madam riſe, a Queen III not at 9Wy 
Uno a lu jet on her knees 19 bo. 

Then did he lead her by the tender hand, 

To Wallace, where, he like a Prince did fan!. 
8o ſoon's ſhe ſaw him, ſhe began to kneel, 
Then Wallace did a mighty p ſſion feel: 

He her embrac'd, and kiſs'd, but did ende more 
The like to Ssuth'ron he ne'er did be ore 
Then imilling, ſoftly whiſper'd in her car, 
Madam, how pleaſe ou cur encamoing here. 
Sir, very well, but we your friendſhip ne-d. 
GOD grant we may in this aur errand fp:e !, 
Madam. I muſt remove a livle {pace 

With this Lord; then VII vair upon your graces 
To the pavilion, boch they do repur, 


And very quickly call a council there : 


Where he enlarg'd, on women's ſub ulity, 

How by their cunning, men may te upted he. 
On pain of death. therefore your men comming, 
Or to their higheſt peril let them tand; 


That none with them converſe, but fuch as horn 


Ot high bloud are, and to this council 1 vyra 
This, out iu orders into the army's gone, 
To ev'ry lingle, individual one 


Then to the Quren, he and the Earl went, 


| And courteouſly, conduct d her 19 the tent: 


Went to a ſumpinous, noble dinner then, 

All terv'd with ſtately, hand ſome gentlemen, 
Some of her chiefelt, royal daintie: there, 

The Queen pull'd out, and kindly bid then ſh re. 
Ot ev'cy thong, the firit did taſte any pricye. 

No puilon's heie, my Lord you may buhe.s, 
Soon after meat, all did themtelves abſent, 
Excepting thote that to the council went, 


— 


153 


WV 
156 Sir WiLLiam WaLLACce, | Book VIII 


Nan while the ladies, did the Queen attend, 
Un] the council over was and then 

Groot Wallace quickly waited on the Queen, 
And calmly zſk'c what did her j urney mean 
Peace '@d th Queen, we hav no other thought, 
Ti.js raging war, hath ſuch deftruttion wrought ; 
Then grant it vir for his ſake dy'd for us, 
Madam w. carnot lightly Jeave 1t tus; 

You fk ro peace, but for vour own ſeif ends, 
Th » caino! make us a ſufh nt m nds 

Fur the urjuſtice core u roya- Prince - 
The breach of faith and bloo ſhed ever fince, 
Theſe wrongs ſhe ſaid, ought all 10 te redieft, 
But Wallace fh]] tt e more for baitle preſt. 

The Queen ſhe an{wer*d, with preat mode ty, 
Peace now were beſt, if it might purchasd be, 
For which if youa truce with us will take, 
Thro* England all, we ſhall cau'e prayers make 
Tha matters go noi on, from bad to worſe. 
Cumpelled prayers Madan: have no toice, 

Pe ore that they vet half way to the heav'ns, 

] buge ſer mends, then ſhall we all be ev ns, 
Ther to the Queen did all the ſtory tell, 

At Alex-nder s death what us befel. 

How Bruce, ard Beliol, long time did contend 
Who ſhould be King, at length did condeſcend ; 
And did tie matter to a rel'rence bring, 

To the deciſion, of her Lord and King. 

And bow urjuſtly Edward did decide, 

And then uiurp the crown, chro' helliſh pride. 
In hors he told her all the {tory o'er, 

As | have told you in my book before, 

Row Edward made him priſoner at Air, 

' Broke a (tr ct truce, and hang'd our Barons there. 
How Hefilrig kiiPd his beloved wife, 

And thereture would hate soutf'ron during life. 
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Chap O. wWiſred by the Queen of England, 
\ 


Tic ſilve r (each (oreart pity to behold.) 

Came t ie when he bit tale had told. 
The Queen, with Wallace fo did ſympathize, 
The tears that moment blinde boch her eyes. 
Curs'd day, ſhe ſaid that Heſilrig was born, 

On his account many are row orlorn, 

As Queen or princels madam then (aid he, 

She in her time, was full as dear to me. 

Wallace ſhe ſaid. trom this d'ſcoutſe 1e'll ceaſe, 
The mends thereof, is prayer and good peace. 
Three thouſand pound, ſhe down be ore him told, 
All of the fneſt and true Engliſh gold; 

Such tribute ma ſam, now we ds nit crave, 
Arother mends of England we would have; 
For all the gold and riches, of y-ur reipn, 

Vil grant no prace, in abſence of your King 
When ſhe faw gold nothing would Wallace move, 
Then ſporting aid, Sir you are cali?d my love; 
I've veptur d here my lite laid at the ſtake, 
Methirks you ſhould do ſomething for my fake, 
In love you Soutl,' ron, with your ſubtile cracks, 
Ore thing pretends and the quite contrair acts. 
Wich pleasant words y.u and ſuch ladies fair, 
Would us decoy bkke bitds into a ſaare; 

We'll t.ke cur chance. whatever may beſall, 

No flattert ing words, nor gold, ſhall tempt us all, 
Ai which a roly buſh her cheeks did fill, 

Dear Sir, the laid, pray let me know your will ; 
For ſolemnly I here to you proteit, f 

I think 2 truce, would for us Hoth be beſt, 

With ladies, Madam, truce [ cannot make, 

Leaſt your falſe K.ng hereafter do it break, 
Then have we none, but ladies to reprove, 

That ſhell no be, by him that fics above. 

The whole aftair he on h.m{elt thull take, 

Of peace, or war, what &cr we chance io make, 
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The Queen ſhe ſaid, it was ſufficient / 

To which the reſt did freely all conſent. 

Yet ſorry was ſhe an did bluh for ſhame, 

That ſhe obtain'd nat all for which ſhe came. 
Unto the hoſt, the gold ſhe freely gave, 

To ev'ry one that pleated for to nave. 

When Wallace ſaw. what ev'ry one had got, 

He faid, that kindne's ſhould not be forgot 

We you aſſore our hoſt ſhall nothing &. 

Till you a meſſage from you King ſend back. 
Your Heraulds alfo hither to and fro, 

May likewiſe very {ately come and go. 

She and her ladies thank'd him then and drank, 
T's Wallace, and the Loids of ev'ry rack: | 
Her leave ſhe took. no longer there abode, 

Five miles that night unto a nunn'ry rode. 

Ard on the morn. to London travell'd they, 

To Weſtminſter, where King and council lay, 
Wallace's anſwer ſhow's and did report, 

Moſt not:ly of him, both to King and court, 
Upon bis wit, and manhood did comment, 

His freedom truth and martial government, 
More Chiftain like he's in his armour ſeen, 
Than ever yet | think in England's been. 

From henour he, (on wi ich he's ſo much bent,) 
Will cot tetract, for all the kingdom's rent. 
Then purchaſe peace, and 1 ſhall add no more, 
Or elſe a!) England may repent it ſore. 

Mean ume, unto your Heraulds be gives leave, 
To come and go, and no man dare them grieve. 
The Kiop and council in their minds were eas'd, 
Thanked the queen, and all were bravely pleas'd. 
Then all concluded it was only beſt, 

To take « truce, elſe they would get no reſt, 
Then to diſpa!ch a Heravuld wile and grave, 

T's whom ſaſe conduct Wallace frankly gave, 
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Chap V. | Makes Peace with England. 


Then Clifford Bewmont, Woodſtock, do procure. 
To treat with Wallace a moſt ample pow'r. 
Thus theſe three Lords, to him ride all in ſtate, 
Where ſubtilly Woodſſock did there debate. 
To which good Wallace did reply again, 
You ſpeak in ſophiſms, but I'll tell you plain 
'F Roxburgh and Berwick, you mult us reſtore, 
Which was our right and heritage before. 
2 Alſo we aſk, by vertue of this bond, 
Our native King ſo long keep'd from his own, 
3 Thoſe you ſhall grant, on your King's fa th to me; 
To which, on fight the Lords did all agree. 
The Randal young, whom there he did demand, 
And the Lord Lorn, were granted to his hand. 
The Earl Buchan, tender but and young, 
He did obtain fo: the wind of his tongue. 
Cumming and Souls, he caus'd deliver als, 
Who after 10 King Robert proved falle. 
Vallance for fear, durſt ſcarcely keep his bed, 
Baut like a thief, to Pickardie he fled. 
"FThe noble Bruce alas ! was gone away, 
Hefore ti at time, to Calais many a day, 
nto his Uncle Gloceſter: which thing, 
King Edward prov d fo Wallace wants his King 
be Earl Patrick, who at London ſtay'd, 
o more allegiance o King Edward pay'd. 
But unto Wallace ſpeedily came down, 
Hod held his lands all of the Scottiſh crown 
Fo burdred horle, with brave Scot's noblemen, 
ame trooping gladly all to Wallace then. 
nder lis feal king Edward then did ſend, 
Wi caus'd deliver, to the Scottiſh men, 
WF oxburgh end Berwick. five years peace enſues, 
9 apcicnt Scoiland, great and glorious news; 
ich upto Wallace quickly was ſent down, 
nd fairly fign'd, ciols by Narthallertonn ; 
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To P:mburgh came the Scottiſn army then, ' 
Which did conſiſt of fixty thouſand men, 
To C-rham moor, came all in good array, 
With hearts rejoicing upon Lambaſs day. 
The prieſt next Cay, in church did Wallace place, 


Deliver d him, Roxburgh and Berwick keys. | 
Berwick, to Rzm ay he pave, on the ſpot, 

And noble Seatoun. Roxburgh caſtle got. F; 
With Earl Patrick, Wallace without more, 4 
Rode to Dunbar, and there did bim reſtore. | 


Scotland al! 6'er fiom Roſs to Sollway tand, 
Wallace he did give ſtatutes to the land. 

Unto the L-nr.ox then he did repair, 

Sir John Monneth, that time was captain there, 
Ard tu ice before had Wal ace poſhp been, 
Yet nu no f:iendſtip was berwixt them ſeen. | 
Up a rock a bouſe he founded there, * Ho 
Ihen tothe March he dic again repair, Ss h 
In Roxburgh then he choos'd a hendſome place, 
And bui a tow'r within a litile ſpace 

Jop twice be ſent to Bruce of Huntingtoun, 
Beſeeching h m to come, ard take the crown. 
Such counſel of the Saxons falſe toek he, 

In all his life he M ace ne'e did fee. 
Three years the kingc om quiet had and reſt, 
Ard ev'ry man his own with peace poſſeſt. 
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Here Ends the full conqueſt of Scotland. 
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Sir William Wallace, 


I. 


How the King of France wrote to WALLACE by 
dis Herauld, and WALLACE's anſwer, 


+ H E King of France hearing of Wallace name, 
4 | His mighty valiant acts and glotiou fame ; 
| In's royal mind did long moſt veh:ment!y, 
This much renowa'd Scots champion to ſees 
Wond'red how Wallace, with ſo imall a pow'r, 
Made Eagliſh- men, before him fly, and ſcour, 
And force their malice, ſpite of hell to ceaſe 
Then pitifullß truckle for a peace. 
The King a Herauid calls, and without more, 
To Wallace writes, as to a conqueror. 
Beloved Sir, worſhipful, wiſe and wight, 
Reitorer of thy native land's true right, 
In the defence of righteous royal blood, 
For which thou always loyally upſtood. 
Old prophecy, which did thy birth adarn 
Said, nappy Scutland, that time ihou was borns 
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1 do beſeech with all bomility, 

Thou wilt accept my letter graciouſly 3 
Give credit, and beii-ve in any ways, | 
What e'er my Herauld from me, to thee ſays ; 

The Herauld bow'd and to the ſhip is gone. 

And then in Scotland does arrive anon, 

Wert ſtraight unto Sir William Wallace, where, 
He fourd kim in the ancient town of Air. 

The letters hon bly in his maſters name, 

To Wallace 4oes preſent, and he the ſame 

Mo courteouſly upon his bended knee, 

R. eiv'd from him, in all humility. 

The Herauld then made him to underſtand, 

£1! that his maſter gave him in command. 

Ycur valour Sir, and honour all do own, 

And to the King my maſter's ſo well known: 

FT: at he interds your worſhip to advance 

As biph, as any ſubject born in France, 

VW alizce reply'd. as G O D my ſoul ſhall fave, 

A ſpeedy anſwer you ſhall quickly have, 

The Herauld flzy'd with Wallace, twenty dayr, 
And was regal'd with feaſting, ſport, and plays. 
Tien courteouſly, Wallace wrote to the King 

A tai'siying anſwer to each thing: 

Unto the Herauld,.prefems rich he gave, 

Then o the fea convey'd him and took leave, 
Wallace his voyage ſoon intends for France, 
Prepares fit equipage, and pur veyarce. 

Good Lord James Stuart, Scotlarid's ſteward then, 
Made Governor til} he return'd again. 


Sir WiLttam WALLACE, 


At Rochel now, the Berauld does arrive, 


Ablyither man, fure there was none alive. 
Te Paris went, then pecrleſs for renown, 


The King thought well, Wallace was come to tewn. 


Aſkeg the ilerauld with concen, ane nt 
Qld Scotland's Well are, and how matters went. 
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Saw thou brave Wallace, Chif:an of that land, 
Yes Sir, ſaid he, a man of great command, 
In all my travels whereſoever I've gone, 
A braver knight ſure ſaw i never one. 
BK Great worſhip there, and honour's to him pry'd, 
Hi piercing eye almoſt made me afraid. 
With 1ich rewards, and preſents as you ce, 
For your grace ſake, he comple nented me. 
3 Here is his anſwer ; then the King war gla], 
23 Moſt graciouſly receiv'd it, and it read. 


— —— * 


MosrT royal Sir, and righteout crowned King, 
Of great renown, your Herauld hefe does bring 
A letter writ by my unworthy hand, 
In anſwer to your Majeſty's command : 
You well do know how Sccland's daily vex'd, 
And by our neighb'ring nation fore perplex'd. 
Ne bands will bind them, but with open face, 
Do break their faith to chrittian's great difzrace, 
Z On which account, | pray Sir, und-rſtand, 
I ſcarce can leave this poor diſtteſſed land: 
Yet by GOD's grace, if living that L be, 
Within a year your majelly L' ſee. 
O how this ar{wer greately pleas'd the King, 
Who was as blyih as bird upon the «ing, 
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How WALLACE went te Frarce, ſcu, ht the Reds | 


Reaver, and took him . prifoucr, 


And at Kirkcs 'vright ſhipping takes for Francs 
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With fiſty brave bout Scottiſh gen lemen, 
Above what I deſcribe can with my pen, 
*Mongſt whom, were four of bie own kinſmen near, 
Tuo Wzllaces, Crawford and C cland dear 
Drank their bcnalies, in good wine and «le. 
Then cyeer'ully, for ſea hois'd up their ſail, 
Sail's that wh: 1- day and all the “ lowing night, 
Thun -n the morn, when the ſun ſhined bright, 
The ſhipmalier, ſprang quickly up a rope, 

Where ſuddenly he ſpy'd trom the main top, 
Sixteen great ſhips, tha: boldly up did bear, 
Aud towards him a Heady courſe did ſteer. 

In colour red, which with the u, ſhine bright, 
The lea #1! o'er illuminate with light. 

At which the maſter a\moſt fell a twoon, 
Afr.ghied fore, he quickly then came down. 
Ala* he ſaid that ever I was born! 

Without remead, our lives are all forlorn, 

Curie on the time that 1 did take in hand, 

Tais voyage, O! that I were back at land, 

And buried were into {ome lonely grave, 

So Wallace life with honour 1 might ſave, 
Maſter, laid Wallace, what needs all this moan 
Oh Sir, here's ſixteen ſai! againſt our one. | 
Him that commands, nought but our blood will pleaſe, 
He ſixteen years has been King of the ſeas, 

Then Wallace aſſc'd, wot's thou what he may be, 
The Red-Reaver, a tyram ſtrong is he: 

He ſaveth none for gol4 or other good, 

Bur kills, and drowns all, in the orynie flood. 
Since better may not be, I pray thee ſhow, 

Some mark, {aid Wallace, how I ſhall hi know, 
The maſter ſaid at firſt fight you will ken, 

Azd toon may him d.ſtingeilh from his men. 

A hano!ome, proper man, as in France, 

And of a n.atiy Scoitiſh countenance, 
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Teller than zd of his men a deal 


Ard clonth'd in ſcarlet, above a coat of mail, J 
The foremo(! ſhip that dogs purlae us ſo. ; 
Himlelt is in, an that you*ll quickly know, : 


Wien he comes near, he bol ily will you hall, 
Then ſpeedihh he ſure te ftrike your fail. 

He'll enter firſt himfelf moft har: ay, 

Theſe ate the ſigns that you ſhall know him by. 
A bar of blue into his ſhining ſhield, 

Abend of white defiring ay the ficld, | 
The red betokem blood, and hardineſs { 
The white his coarage, ſtrongly doth increaſe, 

The blew he wears, cauſe he's a Chriſtian, 

Then Wallace laid, he muff be no geo man: | 
For ute | am this is no Chriſtian deed, - 
Get you below, may the great God us ſpeed, 

The ſhipmaſter, and the ſteer- men alſo, 

He made go down in the houtd below, 

His fifty men who wete the very deſt. 

Thai he cold choo'e, ſoon were in armour dreſt. 

Fourty and eight cloſs on the deck causg'4 ly, 

On W.llam Crawford, then in hajte did cry: 

When the Red-Reaver hails us, ſtrike amain, 

At my command hale up jhe fail ag ain. 

Dear couſin Cleland, tske the helm in hand, 
Here on the deck clols by thee L will ſtand 5 
May the great Gd, us and our ſhip both guide, | 
The Revear's barge came then cloſs by their fide : 

Himſelf hie ſtood aloft with a drawa {word, 

And bad the ſicers man, lay enlong the board; 

Aloud he cry*d, ſtrike dogs or you ſhall dye, 

Crawtord let down the {ail thea ſpeedily, 

The Captain enr'red tilt no way's aghalt, 

Then Wallace g'ipp d him, oy rhe gorget faſt ; 

And threw him down on the deck where he flood, 

While mouch and noie, all guſhed out of blood, 
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A dagger knife, Wallace in haſſe drew out: 

Then with pale face, the Reaver look'd about; 
Mercy he cry d. for him that dy'd on rood, 

To mend my lite: that have ſpi't ſo much blood. 
In Latine tongue, to Wallace then fail be, 

For God's fake Sir pray grant my life to me. 
His weapons all, Wallace did quickly take, 

Him by the hand did lift, and pris'ner make, 
Tien make him ſwear, on his ſharp ſword and Jong, 
From that day forth, he never ſhould him wrong, 
Ccmmand thy men ſaid Wallace, to the peace, 
Ard quickly cauſe their ſhot of guns to ceaſe. 

A give the Reiver held up on the ſpot, 

See ing the ſign, his men forbore their ſhot. - 

His lergeſt barge, to him be then did call, 

Give over war our true friends theſe are all. 
Ihen aſked at what port Wallace would be, 
Umo ihe Roche] quickly anſwer'd he 

The Reaver, bids his men to Rochel ſteer, 

They tack about, when his command they hear. 
Wallace faid pray, what country man art thou, 

A French man Sir and my fore-fathers too, 
Wall:ce then zfk*d, how came thou to this life, 

By the miſchance Sir, of a ſudden ſtrife : 

At court, I kill'd a man dead at one ſtroke, 

W hich did the King moſt heinouſly provoke. 
Thro? friends in court, I *ſcaped off that place, 
And firce could ne'er obtain his royal grace. 

Jo Buideous, thereafter made a trip, 

And on a night did fieze an Engliſh ſhip: 

III dcer's to myſelf 1 ſoon got moe, | 

And in a linle muhiplicd io: 

That I, theſe fixteen years have rung at ſea, 

And ſhed much blood, for which, oh! wo is me, 
And row, for the great miſchiefs I have done, 
In ſpite of ſate, I'm vanquiſhed by one; 
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Thus I conſefs, to my eternal ſhame, 

My bloody life: but pray Sir what's your name, 
That with your own, fingle but valiant band, 

Does me and my ſixteen ſail command. 

None but brave Wallace the Scots champion ſure, 
Conld thus have baffled me, and all my pow'r; 
None elle 1 know. encounter me ſhould date; 

It were great honour to ſerve in his war. 

Then Wallace ſmiling anſw'red modeſtly, 

Scotland had need of many ſuch as thee. 

What is thy name, thinks Wallace wants a peel, 
Monſieur ſaid he, T omas of Longoveit. 

We'll bruick thy name, yea, here thall end ourtrif2, 
If thou'll repert and mend, thy by paſt lite: 
For which thy faithful friend ['l] ever be, 

I'm that ſame Wallace, whom thou now does fee, 
Upon his knees then Longoveil feli down, 

As Wallace had been Kirg, that wears the crown, 
That 'm ſall'n in your hands, Pm pleas'd much more, 
Than I had gotten florins fixty ſcore, 

Wallace reply d, fince thou a e here by chance, 
And that the King, bas ſent for me to France; 

I'll tell him that for my reward | want, 

Thy peace, and pardon, which I hope he'll grant. - 
Could vou my peace obtain Longoveil ſays, 

Mut Zithfully: 1'd ferve you all my days, 

No ſervice Thomas ſhelt thou give to me, 

Bu: ſuch good friendſhip, as I'll keep with thee, 
With that they ſill'd the wine and merry made, 

And upon fight, were in the Rochel rode. 

Now, now. the town, is in a ſudden ſear, 

When the Red- Reaver, and his ſhips appear. 

Some ſhips they fed, and others run a ſhore ; 

When W allece ſaw they frighted were fo fore ; 

He did c.mmand, none in the bav'n ſhould go, 

But his own barge, which pleas'd the people fo ; 
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That they no ſooner. the Red lyon ſaw, 

Jn the ſcots banner, but they gave buzza, 

Let up the port, receiv'd him in the ton. 

With preat reſpect then entertain'd them round. 

Wallace they ſaw a goodly Scottiſhman, 

And honour*d him with all reſpect they can, 

Four days he tarried, at the Rochel, then, 

Gave ſttict command to Longoveil his men, 

That tley deſcreetly would behave, and well 

And nothirg act, that might be thought hoſtile ; 
For ſhortly he would either ſend or bring, 

Unto them all, a pardon from the King: 

Your captain to th King (hall go with me, 

By help of God, | ;iall his warrand be, 

Like his own men he cloathed Thomas fo, 

There was no man that Longoveil could knows 

Both blyth and glad, as any men alive, 

They march, and then at Paris do arrive, 

In ſplendid order to a garden went, 

Then pallantly before the King preſent : 

Fifty and two. upen their knees do fall, 

Salute the King moſt fine. like princes all, 

I heir ſpeech they do govern and fo well rule, 

As they'd been taught at Julius Czar's ſc:08l, 

The Queer ot leave (fo curious was) to fee, 

Br ve Wallace, and his goofly company, 

The King be dines, as did the ourt Wo, 

Then after meat, does to the par our go. 

He, and tis Lord, commun d on «ev'ry thing, 

With Waitzce who Cid pieately pleaſe the King. 

In Laiire Fongue. his anſ-er did advance, 

With a lereve, and manly count: rance, 

The King he aſk'd. where the Red-Reaver was," 

And marvell'd how that tytant let him paſs, 

You with the Herauld might have writ to me, 

For power to cov, you thiv? the ſea. 
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I thank you Sir, no need thereof ad we 

Bleſſed be Gad we'r a'] fave a you ge. 

Then ſaid the Kg, Wallare, 1 vo det much, 
You have eſcap'd that hloo y tvrant clu ch, 
Who on the ſea, ſuch cruelties gas wrought, 
could we him pet. be ſhould not *ſcape for nought, 
Thomas he quak'd b gan to cou t his beads, 
When as the Kiug, related hi mildeeds 

Wallace gave ear, but feign:d in ſome part, 
Forſooth ſaid he, we kaun rore in that art: 
But Sir. «ih le ve would ve the Reaver know, 
Fy, ſince 1 ſaw him, it is long apo. 

Theſe words of yours, Wallace are all in vain, 
E'er be come here any he'll cau e be ſlain 
Then Wallace ſaid great Sir, of my men all, 
Who is the man liKeit to him you'd call. 

The King reply'd with a quick piercing eve, 
That large long man that next to you ſtands v, 
Then on his knees the worthy Wallace fell, 

O royal King. ſaid he, pray hear me tell ; 

How Saxon -eed, hath Scorland fore diſtteſt, 
Our elders kill'd and roy-1 blood oppret ; 
Your M. jelly mernink- ſhould interpoſe, 

In our behalf, and curb our lawleſs toes ; 

And that by vertue of the league and band, 
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Next, ſincc a! your command come here 1 have, 
One faveur, Sir 1 humbly of you crave. 

The King reply*a, Il grant, or pay yov down, 
What eter you aſk, exc: pt my Queen or Crown 
Moſt royal Sir, taid Wall ce, all i want 

Is that you®l! graciouſly be pleas'd to grant, 


Peace to this m n, whom t breugh here thfto' chances 


And PU d ſclaim all other gifis in France. 

This ſame is he, you may belicve it well, 

Of whom you peak Toms of Lo: goyeil, 
* 
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Receive him «s a free leipe of your land, 

Ar which the King wa- put into a ſtand: 
Yet for his promiſe, and gaod Wallace ſake, 
Into his peace he Lonpoveil did take. 

The King he »{{d at Wallace how and where. 
He met with Longoveil, who did declare; 
An”. th-re retearſe the manner how all o'er, 
A+ ycu have heard the ſtory told before, 
Woellace to Thomas »!fo purchas'd then, 

Peace unto al! his fourteen hundred men. 
Then on the very pot where he did ſand, 
Was Eni;hrted bythe King's own royal band; 
Syre o his neareſt heir left his eſtate, 

Then with brave Wallace went and 4vok his fate, 
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How WALLACE Paſt into Guyen, 


HREE weeks at Paris, Wallace did remain, 
But longed much tote the wars again; 
To march for Guven he eftecm'd it beſt, 
Becauſe that country Enpliſh-men poſſeſt. 
Then cf the King took I-ave, on's knees did fall, 
But rock no French men with him then at all. 
Except Sir Thomas, and a warlike crew 
Of valiant Scots, nine hun ed ſtout and true; 
Who furiouſly with him to Guyen ride, 
And fire raiſe thro? all the country wide. 
For and ſtrong cables, quickly they break down, 
An put to Cezth many a South'ren lown. 
A warlike town $cemen ?ond in that land, 
Which Ergiith men, had under tbeir command. 
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The town it ſtood upon a water fide 

Within a park, that was both long and wile, 
Toward that place, moſt yaliamly then, 
Wallace he march*d with his nine hundte! meg. 
Four hundred to himſe'f took ſpeegily, 

The reſt with Crawford caus'd in ambuſh ly. 
Wallace his men, all gallantly array'd, 

Before the town their hanner there diſplay'd, 
The lyon rampant, all in gold did flee. 

Which fight before that country deer did e, 
The park they range, great booty drive away, 
The war men iſſued, to reſcue the prey 

Bot worthy Scots, have many Engl:h Nain, 
The reſt fled back umo the town agg 

Forty good Scots, pals d with the prev along, 
Then iſh'd again a thouſand Engliſh ſtrong. 
Wallace he caus'd his men let go the prey, 
Then ſoon aſſembled all, in good attay. 

A fierce encounter there, you might have ſeen, 
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Monęſt thoſe wight war men, in their a: mour clear. 


Vaſt number's loſt their lives on Sonth'ron Side, 
And yet the relt moſt bully did avi'e, 

Some worthy men there of the Scots they fl. w. 
Then William Ciawford who the time well knew, 
Out of the park he made his ambuth fare, 

Into the field where they all fh ing were ; 

He at his eniry, many a one caus'd dye, 

Let Engliſh men were very loath tu fy, 

But bravely fought, alcho' they loſt much blaod, 
So few, ſo long 'gainſt Wallace never ſtabd. 

Yet at the laſt, were all oblig* to fly, 

Whom Wallace did purſue moſt furivully ; * 


And never knew, tl he annd the ibroap. 


Was io the town, his Sou hfron tees among, 
With him was Crawford, Richerd, Lngorcil, 
Filieen ir all, and no moe 1 vor well, 
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A curnrinp porter, gat upon the wall, 

Pula ou: the pin let the potteu z es fall; 

Ti cnc velly the Ergliſh on them let, 

Put tte il rhe Scots their backs did get: 
Cut down the SouthPrein all their Force detfs'd, 
Then Richerd Wallace he the porter ſpy'd, 

K cock't ur his brain? «ith little noiſe or din, 
Cor up ile port, le a the Scot mer in; 

Who 'par:d one, that they before them fand, 

If they a word or we pon had in their hand. 

Al! other | ves mot} chriftiar ly „id ſpare, 

F ur fe 2 d the poods and riches all were there. 
Ther the rown with Free ch repleniſh'd quickly then, 
Wa] ce the field takes br ſk'y with his men. 

At wiich the King delay d not very long, 

Fu rais'd zn army twenty thouſ.nd ſtrong, 

All faith fu: ſubjeRs of the Crown of France, 
Led by his bee er, Duke of Or ance. 

thro: Guyen Janc a ſpecdy merch it ey make. 
At urd ous do Wallace overtake. 

Scone ai that town did miphii:y incline 

To fpht pool! Willace but ſoop chang'd their mind, 
Ae leit expie's to Piccardy by pol, 

T:; ilipy © Willace and the new rols's hoſt, 
Ciorelier then capia'n o Calais. went, 

and Gd a' the Enghit pariiament 

S' me plainly taid, Wallace had broke the truce. 
Cue ſaid pay, tha never was hi uſe, 

Lo d Bewmont faid, with j- gment moſt profound, 
Wallace for Scor'and ro for France was bound 
Ye: Wordftock, tom his mal.ce could not ceaſe, 
But stil aff. d Wallzce had broke the peace 
Ard told the Korg, it he'd his council take, 
Now was the time on Scotland war to make. 
Wha: Wordfiock faid, all did conclude it right, 
By fea and land, à tuice they raile on ſight. 
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Gloceficr he leafs on the zrmy*'s van, 

Lonoca! le, lors the middle ward command, 

Then Sir eh Pewert tothe fea was tent, 

V ho all the Nerth fave perieftly well kent, 
Vallange the krmobt, before Gre zriny went, 

Who ali the milchiet dd ke could iavent; 

And made ſeme Scots with his enticing word, 
Yield up i} eir eoſties, without robe of ſword'; 
Eber the beſt fort krew it was war in plain, 

In Bathwell caſtle he was let again. 

And Sir john P:ewarr, who came by the fea, 

soon gos [ohnfoun, hy a jeopar ie. 
DUND#®E they rok left not 2 man on life, 
Then plun'ered ; znd {yon poſſeſſed Fife. 
„And all the South From Cheviot, to the ſea, 

O barbarous, and cruel enemy! 

To R-vuch:y fled prod Adam Wa tace then, 

And Roberr Boyd to Bute, two galant men. 

Si: Jorn the Gtobe m, in Dundaff tu { not b de, 
Bur marched to the foreſt tair of Clyde. 

I vr die from Fife he ſtole away oy night, 

Fiphicen with him that clever ue e and tight; 
Are hs young fon then but of en er ave, 

To Dund.ft moos, they ail away do page. 
Thipkirg to meet with gold > jckn the Graham, 
Wro osten made the South ron fly wah ſhame. 
Tho gas of Tho.n took Late k tue next ay, 
Lundie and Hay no longer there durſt ſtay; 

But to South into, quickly did epair, 

And pood Sir bn. did plaily meet them there, 
Vallange had o:der'd prear proviſions then, 4 
Under a guard of tourfcore Euglith-men, 
For Bothwel caſtle, but unto their ſhame, 
Were ſoon ſurprz'g, by Luadie and by Graham 
Who with lowe hardy Scots, li. y tro, 

Of four'co:e south' ton, ſiæty there they ſlew: 
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Got gold, and goods and all remain d alive, 
On the Scot's ſide, excepting only five. 

Then marched all away upon a night. 

Noto the Lennox. in their armour bright, 
Seatonn and Lyle they lodged in the baſs, 
But Hogh the Hay, ſent unto England was. 
Then the North country Lords do in the end, 
The {quire Guthrie unto Wallace fend ; 

At Abe+hrothick ſhipping took for ſea, 

And ſfely at the Sluce ſoon landed he, 

To Wallace went, and told in ſorry mood, 
How faily matters row in Scotland ſtood. 
Then Wallace faid, O South*ron, all manſworn, 
For perfii'y. ſuch rogues were never born. 
Their former treachery, did we not feel, 


Ev'n when the truce was ſign'd with their great ſeal, 


Who notwithflancing, moſt urchriſtianly, 

Caus'd eighteen ſcore of out brave barons dye. 
To the great GOD, my vow I here do make, 
Peace with that King hereafter ne'er to take, 
He ſhall repent that he this war began, 

If it pleaſe GOD I be a living man 

Then does addreſs the King for liberty 

To go for Scotland with his company. 

With much adoe the King did condeſcend, 

With that proviſo when the war did end, 

And he triumph*d had o'er his South'ron foes; 
He ſhould return to France, and no time loſe ; 

W hich if he did, he freely might command, 

At his return, a Lordſhip of good Land, 

Wallace takes leave, goes ſtraight for Flanders then, 
With good Sit Thomas, and his country men, 
The {qui-e Guthrie's barge at Sluce lay ſtill, 
To ſea they went in haſte, with a good will, 
Fair wind, ard weather nothing worſe they fand, 
Then at Montroſe, they ſafely all do land. 
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Good Sir John Ramſay, and the Ruthven true, 

Barclay and Biſſet, with men rota few: 

Do Wallace meet, all car ty, keen, and crouſs, 

And with three hundred, march to Ochter houſe, 
The End of the Ninth Book. 
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How WALLACE won St. Johnſtoun. 


NT O St. johnſtoun Wallace quickly preſt, 
Which by the Engliſh. then was repoſſeſt · 
Unto Kinnoul e'er it was day, lay down, 
Then ſpy'a fix South'ron ſervants from the town 
Driving three empty carts upon the way, 

n order to bring home their maſter's hay, 

'hich, when thy were a loadning ſuddeniy, 

zuthrie and's men, made all the ſix to die 

allace in haſte caus'd take their upmoſt weed 

\cd men to fit them ordered with ſpeed 
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Wallace himſelf. an? Ruthven brave zlſo, 
Guthrie and Biſſet. and good Yeomen two g 
Ezc! took a ſuit and then with ſubtile art 
Five er with hay they cover'd in each cart; 
Jen to the town thoſe corters took their way 
And carefully, drove on their c-rts of hay. 
Good sir John Ramſay lay in ambuh il! 
© warning got and marched with good will, 
Over the bridge the car ers quickly paſt 
Fnter'd the gate and then their cloaks do caſt 
Wallace with hree good ſtr kes wich there he got 
The porter ki'l'd and two more on the (pot, 
Guchrie and B ſet, Ruthven of renown 
Moi man fully di“ cut the South ron down, 
The armed men that ſnug lav o the carts, 
Came fiercely out and brav:ly play'd their parts 
When Ramfſ:y's ſpy ſaw all that there was done, 
The ambuſh broke both bridge and port have wor. 
E'er Ramſay came with his goed men 4nd tue 
The twenty one. there four y South*ron flew. 
And ſo ſoon as the am uſh enter'd in, 
They ſpared none that were of south'ron kind 
There Longoveil hat b:ave and wiritke knight 
Noble behav'd and did their doublers dight, 
The South'ron when they {aw the town was tint 
Fled ther as faſt as fire does from the flint, 
And Sir John Piewart at he oc: g2'e paſt. 
To Methver wood ie ſcour deff nder faſt 
One hundred men fl-.\. to 11 e church ir vain 
But Waliace ſpareo none, for all were (lain 
Four hundred Soutt fron kilPs were in the (life 
And ſeven ſcore only *tcaped with their life 
Wallace yt riche good thi gs rot a few 
And with true >Ccv1s, pleniſh,d the rown of new 
Firſt to the Gaſk did sir John Pſewar! pals, 
Then unto Pie, where Vallange >bernft was 
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Gath' ted of men a num*rous company 

To Alchterarder, then drew pr:vily ; 

And to be ready ordered them al, 

For towattack St Johnftoun at a call, 

Wallace made Ramſay his great captain there, 
And Ruthven Sherriff a deſerving pair. 

He charged them that on firt warning they, 
Should come to him, without turther delay 
On (ome exploit, he quickly marched then, 
With him one hut dred of goud figthing men. 
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The battle of Black Iron-Si4e, and how WALLACE 
took in Lochleven and Airik. 


Kod 


O Fi'e he march'd that country ſlate to view, 
With bis good men that truſty were and true, 

But Sir J+ho Pſewart from the Ochel high 

Eſpying Wallace as he peſſed by ; 

All on a ſudden *gainſt him ma ched then? 

To Black-lron Side with fifteen hundred men, 

This ſudden Mirch good Wallace io alarms, 

He and his men itand quickly to their arins. 

With Biff*t and good Guthrie does advite, 

What cuurle ro take gainſt this fad ſurprize: 

We with the South'ron, now are fo belet, 

To our good trends at Perch ao werd we'll get 2 

It greives me more that Vallange tis the guide, 

Tian all the reſt upon the south' ron file. 

Guthrie reply'd, could we ger over Lay, 

It were I thiak the fure and fafelt way; 


2 


2 N n wy" 
* * — = —_ - > 
» * * — 


* 
7 


178 Si WII I IAN WAIT 412. BHR X 


Ard wirn por? Romfay, who commands the town, 
Ned fer! @ reiprorcement to ns ſoon, 
}Þ'** ſee Watlace foys in my eſeem, n 
I fetr the fre, than danverovſly to ſwim, 

Ir Fle}ck park but foucty men were we, 
get ever burdred, ard made Scuih'ron flee; 
SG may we now thro* help of divine prace, 

The cerrege lads, and bravely ſhow your f-ce ; 
"This woo? wel! hold as leng at we can Wand, 
I the al man we'l! feht it ſwerd in hand; 
Tire riphtis ours let's toit war fully, 

. He thus lad once more before Ide. 

V/ ict: fpeech did fo their hearts to him engage, 
And pw heir tpitits von ſuch an edge; 

Ihen ſenſe call out to take the field in plain 

W all-ce aid no thoſe words are all in vain; 
My houghts, and ſentimenis are no way ſuch, 
Tus woo | may prove to ou advantane much, 
For tht? cur cou ape be not wanting now, 

Yer ,ray believe od condu@'s necdful tco 
Th-r h-wen wood and planks of oak did take 

A (irerg Harrier then quickiy did he make; 
Art ty the time wat all was finiſh'd right 

Te Ergiiſh army came witlun their ſight 

P « wort attacks the wood with a bravade 

Eut ſlings à ſtior g ard dev 1:ſh- bgtricade 

There with a thouſand men des wait and watch, 
And ui five kut died Vailarpe does detach, 
Jo fn be word that net one fipgle ſk n, 
Might *icape the ſword of all that wete uit! in 
Fourty god archers Wallace had ther nice 
Which gall'a he Enyiith horie on ern y file 
The reſi were {pcarmen feng in wer expert, 

For ovr wes 41! the thing they had at heart 

A: evidemily over all was ſeen, 

By cheir defence at the enccunter Keck. 
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A vofd was left. where Sonihiron enter mint, 
Four ny at, firſt were put to death Ho fit 
54 On of horſe were killed with the hat, 
The wounded reel'd and to a pl-in they 2 vt, 
Plſ-wart rampag'd to ſee both man 111 fe, 
8o fare rebuted and pat to he worth 

Vallange advi-'d he would forhear to aht 

And relt his men, clofs by the word thar note 

For hungec ſoon would rive hen from the «© front 
Then might he ebarge them in the fie! atleny 1 
Plewart replied 'tis dangerous to de 

li (accour come to them what will you !:y 

Along with me eight hund ed ne thi are 

All in a range, to ounſ the wood with ct 
The reſt they hall with hee con inu ul, 

To fight or ve commande at thy will 

Be briſk ſaid Vallinge quick'y him 5ef-1,, 

For now | think he's fairly in the nt 

Could you but fly, or rake him apgn ſe 

King Edwa'd lure wog make you iork of Fife 
When Wallace he their dif >olttion aw 

And Plewart charge with fo much ram and aw 
Brave lads. he laid, yon Plewart is z 
Foreward in wars both hardy wie wo 0 
Such an attack againſt us and ale 

He does in end as you'ne'er aw fort, 

Since were belet wich foes on ev'ry de, 

And muſt perfarce here in te forre b {+ 
Take notice all and mark well what!“ 17 
His fieſt affaulr boldly ret! Pi iy. 
Crawtord he left, and Lognvent ihe Kot 
At the barrier to keep it „een gt 

Wallace himſelf brit enc unter xn, 

P ewart wit!) ſi x Y, gain! E104 4 1119 7EC:1 
Who tought fo heice and how ee 

No Englith. man duiil tron his toll 7 
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| To break t 8 r20k or forem oft enter ing | 
S'. blooily the d'ipme did begin | 
On ei her fi ie the ſpe. rs in fl ners flew , 
Num bers of the Ex ęliſn the:e the Scotimen flew 

| Vell:oge at this time ſorely did affal : 

| Crawiord ani the brev kiigh god Longoveil, 
Who bolely flood and dia defend their ground 

| And at the entry hew*d the South'ron duwn, *© ; 
iy "Thus were the Scots atiack'd on ev'ry hand t 
hy Fittern o one, too numerous a band p 
| Nothing they had now t61* but do or die, 

Plewari ſurpris'd was with ſuch brey.ry 

W o pr: ſſi g vn, with a good tword of ſteel 
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Kill 4 a bout Sco ho had behaved well, ; 
Wallace inrap'd, did quickly vow revenge, : 
And a 'our d blow with P:ewart to exchange : 


Hut ro p« of South ron intervecning ſoon 

He mits'd his merk tho others he cut down. 

Great flops the >cots made mong the 3outh*ron ranks, 
From front io rear, and out thro? both their flanks; 
Eigbty that time were ſlain without remead, 7 
And at the h»rrier fi'ty killed dead, N 
After this briſk repuſſe and fair defeat, 

Ple wart he quickly caus*d ſound a retreat, 

And then conſults, whai's proper next to do 

Curſes hard fate, cau e beat by ſuch a ſew. 

The worthy Scots go into the barrier 

Walſh all their wound, refreſh, and make good chear 
A many bouts, ſaid Wallace, I have been, 

But ſuch a fierce attack have ſcarcely feen 

Then from a ſtrand of water running by, 

He all his wen ſupyly d abnndanily 
Drank fi ſt h:mfelt then faid in ſober meod 0 
The wide. in France | ne et thought half ſo good 

dir John concludes in council to be brief, 

To liglit no more tul he get freſh relief, 
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Aud len to ſſarve with hunger in the field 
The Þcots, 1! they flood ont and did not yield 
Mear!:,time he ch gd John Vailange to abide. 
And keep them 11.t9 Couper till he'd ride, 
Who laid (uch charge he would not undertake 
To fight al! day aad then all night to walk 
Piewart cry d fiay. or under ly the blame, 
> | thee command In good king Edward s name | 
Or here to God | vow without all ſcorn, 
* 1f they break out, 19 hang thee up the morn, 
Wallace was blyth wi en that he heard fuch (trife 
Nothing e'er pleas*d him betcer all his lite v 
And then drew near at a fit time wi ball 
Iso the wood file ani did on Vallaaye call, 
Yon knight 1 think would make a coward frart, | 
Come in to us his brag's ng t, worth a F—t, 1 
Ad theu ſhalt have a Lorclhitp in thy hand, |; 
Thy brother left bebind him in this land 
ks, Vallange choos d rather with the Scots o bide. 
Than venture*s life upon the Engliſh ſide, 
So in a moment, all with one conſent, 
He, and his men, (trai; ht into Wallace went | 
Then Piewart ſaid, 1 neter expected ſuch 
Baie treatment, but John Vallange m»ck d him much, 
By this brave Ramiay aad good Ruthven then 
To Black-Lron-S14e cane with three hundred men, 
Pie wart the knight, weil hath their coming ſeen, , 
Who cho-s'd a plain and drew up on the green. 
Twelve hundred men he had win ing à (Core, 
The Scots five hundred lixty add no more, 
Nw to the wood good Wallace bids adieu, 
Who «ll thisftine authing of Rimiay knew. 1 
But when he heard him ih ut, and Rathven cry, 3 
How did his heact tej ice exccedi ly. ; 
On either nde quickiy aff moled wey, : 
And {et the baile all in good array. = 
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The Eoglim who were more in number far, | 
By Plewart now in 1 vo divided are | 
The worthy Scots, fo ſoon as they were dreſt, 
Moft furiouſly among them quickly preſt. 

And as they in the wond behaved well, 

go on the plein, they fonght as ſtout as ſteel, 
Had 'mzll r-{-ire from riſiag of the ſun, 


Yet cherg'd as freſh, as if but new begun, 


Rinfay and Ruthven, czme with freſh relief, 

Uno the Scuth'rer's ſorrow and great grief. 

An of their carsaſes took a ſound mends, 

Diff. ver'd them in 1wentyr, and in tens, | 
When ſpears were gone with ſwords of metal clear, 
They p:v'd their way, in haſte from front to rear. 
Wallace, ani bis god men, by ſtrength of hand, 
Made Son h'ron blood to Rrcam out thro? the land, 
Thee ruvdred Engliſh britkly in the end, 
Surrcvong dir John and'bravely him defend. 

T h sceis who ſaw ſo many in a rout, 

Wil Pfewert fhand, and gnarding him about, 
Up'n heir finks did them ariack full fore; 

And with the points the poliſh'd plates did bore, 
Ramiſay irchn'd that Plewart he ſhould yield, 
Ratner than fee him dy upon the field, 

No he hell dy, ſaid Wallace, by Ged's grace, 
He came t pay his ranfom ia this place. 

Tue 3outh'ron plainly {aw that they muſt dy, 

Su cour was nose, uppoſe that they ſhould fly, 
Freibly they fought, a5 they had enter'd new, 

And fem food wen on the Scots fide they flew. 
To pleale our Kirg [aid Plewari] and his laws, 
We lofe out lives, in an unrighteous caule, 

Wil that be {ticok brave Bifſer to the death; 
For which good Wallace, quickly ſtopi his breath: 


Who with ove stroke cu. him down with his ſword, 


Aud after that he never ſpoke a word; 


Book X. 


* 1 


oy 
1 2 "et 


n 


Wich mea! and drink did bravely then fopply, 
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BY iq the ground ruſh'd down with all las might. 
Wallace hand, thus dy'd that gx vant knipht, 

-< "a were kit d what could the gots do mare, 

Then all lament the loſs of Hiſſet ſge. 

Ruthven for Perth to march he ready makes, 

And Sir John Ramſay Couper caſtle takes, 

Wallace, and Crawford Guthrie, Lor gorcil, 

With Richard, takes Lundores that night to beil. 

Vallanpe was Stewart, who abvndant!y 
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The Engliſh all flee faſt before them now, 

As does the Biſhop of St Andtews 0 

Who would net Wallace coming, tt re nh ary: 

Wis fo dirt ſcared, even for all 2 vie. | 
Their worthy knig) t that into . per lay, | 
Sc 2 d all the ric! £S ON pe ſecond d 4 * 7 

And at command of Wallace did call den, 

And ra ze that place unto the very g'041 9, 


| Then 10 Carrail did ſaddenly repair, 


Where he found nought but wall; and building fe 
The Eng. iſn then troop'd offall in a ing, | 
And tliro* ail Fiſe the Scots did r-nt and relgh, 3 
No Engliſh men was left, for all did ily, 
Save in Lochlev'n, one ſingle co ny Y 
A knight Mylgrore, that did commaad K nj hora, 

The meeteſt conard that ever yet was born: 
He og wat Wablace would ata the place, 4 
Fed and deſerted to bis great dite trace. 3 
Wellice pifieft the houſe ard on tte mon 

To Scoiland®s will does with his noon retura. 
When 1.1; ht wes come they ſup'd oh Went to ret, 
Vu! {i} oechlevet {lack in Wallace breaſt 

16 wech be vt? near middle of the niplit, | 
With cis hee & ofcn men al! ſlot and tight, F 
Ce age br ve i cys be faid, ang rover flinch, 

Tie Suuth'rum Heu ly ficeping ir zen Lach, 
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N h 
bt Since honour's tobe won let's ventnte for't, BR. 2 
* If we get o'er we ſhall have pleaſant ſport; | Jop 
N Do you remain all here unon the (pot, For 
| VI! ery if I can brirg you o'er their boat Yer 
. Quici ly he ſtript with his brave ſword and good, For 
1 Bound rourd his neck and leap'd into the flood. The 
| Ov-r be ſwims, and very quickly then, Goc 
N Sc zes the boat, and brought her o his men, Jop 
i Who when array'd. no longer did abide, And 
a Bur jompe“ in, ard row'd to th' other fide, But 
i The 'nch they took hold'y with ſwor 1 in hand, Tha 
, And ſpeted none before him that they fard. Wal 
| To wives and tairgs, he mercy (till cid ſhew, Mar 
But thirty men upon the ſpot he ſlew Goo 
| Tc call good Ramf-y he hath © ers pis'n, | In v 
i To dire with him if he pleas'd at Lochleven; Upo 
[ Sent out a man the South'ron horſe to keep And 
Dieu up the boat then went to bed to ſleep, By | 
The meſſenger, go: d Ramſav did ſurpr ze, For 
Tho? with uruſuaf briſcne's had him rife : But e 
My Lord, good Sir, does kindly you invite, And 
Into Lochleven, to eat = diſh of meat, 48 
Ram ſay got up, and march?” with all his men, An | 
And there carous'd full eight days to an end, Ore 
Turs'd off the goods zt Sourt*ron has b. ought there, PM 
Cans'd burn the boat, then unto Perth repair. 4 8 
The Biſhop Sinclair met them in a trice, Untc 
And wifely pave to W lace his a vice. Jop 
Jop to the North for more ſupplie was ſent, And 
For none alive the cuurtry better kent. Then 
Gecd Mr Blair in ſacerdotal ve+d, A 85 
Sert o the Weſt, to warn his friends with ſpeed : Urte 
Hew vrto Wallace they might fa elv get, PX 
Th South ron ba their paſſige fo beſet, A fi 
Brave Adem Wailece. and goed Lindtay fare, A > 


To Earl Melcom, where they welcome weile 


re, 
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There wa* the noble Criham and Lnndie brave 
And Boyd, like men ate new rais'd from their grave, 
Jop marched on, Cumine Lord Buchan was,, 

For old envy be ſuffered n ne to paſs. 

Yer poor men came to Wallace as they might 

For to defend o d ancient S land right, 

The Ranald young to ſerve his country bent 

Good men fr m Murray hath tc Wallace ſent, 

Jop did return unto his maſter ſoon, ; 
And told him all, tho? li:tle he had got done, iq 
But Mr. Blair ſuch noble, tidings brought, 
That of the Cumine Walla e reckon'+ nought. 

Wallace who did the the fit occafion ken 

March'd ſtraight from Perth and with him fifty men, 


SE 
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Good [Iriſh Steven, and Kierly that was evight, 


In w tchmen's garb to Wallace march d on ſight, 

Upon more force to wait he had no mind 

And leit the reſt to keep the lend behind. 

By (irling bridge to march he did not pleaſe, 

For Erglith men bum there as thick as bees, 

But over Airth they ferry'd haſtily. 

And lurked in à private place hard hy | 

A ciuel ciptain dwelt in Airth that year, i 

An Eagliſh- man whoſe name wes Thome Weir, 1 

Ore hundred men were at his lodging mal. 

Peſſeſt that land according to their wil a 

A Scottiſh fifner ſciz d, who out of f ar, 4 

Unto their ſetvice made the fellow (wear, 

Jop early went the paſſage for 10 (py, 

And on the liſher happered ſud enly: 

Then aſked him, what conatry man ert thou, 

A Scot, he ſaid, but South ron mae me vow 

Ur to their fervice fore againſt tny mind, x 

P..x on the pack I love gong of their kind x 

A filing Lane oe 16 tis Noth fide, 

A coin if yuu be LI} with you hides 
Aa a 
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Wie: J p o Wallace told the poor man's caſe 


Th-v a r-Jviced to fee the fiſhers face. Chaj 
Since ani boat hey might good paſſage have, Sout 
Not va What the poor man ſhould crave : For 
7 +}.- 30u:hland moſt gladly they did fare, Steve 
Th-n cke the boat when they were landed there. The 
Or: 1th! tþe moſs bey marched with good ſpeed, E'e; 
To the Tor wood the fiſher did them lead Tur: 
A widow there brought tidings in ſhort ſpace 5 Nou 
('f Wallace friend that dwelt at Dunipace : Let 
Thom'in of Weir bad bim in priſon put, : 
W! ch W. lace vex'd, and to the heart him cut, — 


De, tig ; ood Wallace, he ſhall looſed be, 
The morn by roc and ſet at liberty, 
Thev ate ar” drank ir quiet there abode, 
And on the morrow early took the road 


Tov ard Airtt til his force with him be drew, Hoy 

Were ws a (firenpth that well the fiſher knew, 

A pr vate way the fiſher him directe, WI 
p-. te Ie 5ouiÞh?-e: pay C his bei! reſpects, V 
Cera mall br gc unto the hail he got, The 
An them luce in rege and fury hot, Ant 
Vol Gromnng ſwort's link ing ont o'ertheir crown, WH 
Ti re st cut meicy Lew'd the Sont}*ron down, Uni 
Torn of 5 te thro? the body clave, In: 
And bi: p61 en did foon diſpatch the lave. Go 
"T'hro' aff be :c vm the Hood puſh'd boiling hot, Thi 
One tured nien ty Load upen the ſpot. x To 
Aten or- here his uncle went along. Nir 
In a cf G ve whe ley in fetters firongp. An 
Before beine tis uncle refer hed been. Th 
85 plac a+ dhe? good Wiliace he has ſeen. Bui 
I deep ancher the dead corps were caſt Th 
A coreivily ther varches plac a J. ſt. Un 
Upon ie n crow 15ither-d up the ſpoil, An 
Buth geld, ard jewels, to reward their toil, Dy 
q 
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| E'er it was day the worthy Scots aroſe, 
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South*'ron came in but quickly change 1 hyu-s, 

For none went back to tell their neighbours news, 
seven of Ireland, Ki-r!ly that vas ght. 

Thele two did keep the port the ſecshd aiphe, 
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Turs'd off their ſp il and tothe or wood goes. 
Now fince at Airth the Scots has dove their not, 
Let's fee wha came of them went to the We t. 
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How WALLACE burnt the Engliſh 'n Dumbarton. 


ALLACE and his good men, marc, d all the n'phr, 
And to Dumbartoun came e'er it was ti, he, 
Then at a widow's houſe di quickl, call, 
And whiſper'd ſoftly to her thro” the wall. 
Whoſe voice ſo ſoon as he pool woman knew, 
Unto her cloaths immediately hz drew 
In a cloſs barn, him and his men he gor, 


4 


Good meat and drink in tu he winte got. 


Then unto + 5764 pov an hundred pou nl, 1 
To make his luppef go the ettet 0 , I 
Nine ſons ſhe had, gool likely n and ctipht, | 
An oath to him ſhe made them {wear on lights 
There he remain'd ſecure, and never bu4g'd 

But cauſed mark the doors where sg uh'ron fodg'd 
Then all march'd on, and lil:znce coo! k-opt 
Unto the gate where they ecurely flu pt 5 

An Engliſh captain, and nine of his 194 -3 
Drinking 100 late, did brag of mighty ts. 

Had | good Wallace, one (ail. g 


CY 


I would think nothing with kim 10 en age. 4% 
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Arother there. his head and neck would pawn, 
He'd tye Sir John the Graham with ſtrength af hand, 
A third he“ fi ht the Boy'd with a good word 
Tab uld fer him better far to fight at — d. 
Another wiſh*d for Lundie dy his Hfe, 

Ard trme for Seatoun, in that druken ſtrife, 
Wer Wellzce hear the South ron make ſuch din 
He boicly all alone himſelf went in- 

Then with a brave bold countenance and ſtout, 
Salured them moſt handſomly about, 

I'm from my travels c me, pentiles ſaid he, 
Longing your corquells of the 5cots to ſee; 
Some of your drink and other cheer led have, 
The captain then a ſaucy anſwer gave 

Thou ſeem'ſt a Scot lik-ly to be a ſpy, 

And meyſ be one of Wallace company: 

W hich if thou be, nothing ſhail thee protect, 
F.cm being hang'd up quickly by the neck. 

W #llace thouyht then, it was no! time to ſtand, 
His noble ſword taft gripped in his hand: 

With ſuch a ſtroke the captain did ſurpriſe, 
And cut off all that Hood above the eyes: 
Another there he killed ip great ire. 

A rhird'he threw unto the burning fire, 

Kci ly and steven came in with courage true, 
And kilPd the reſt of all the drunken crew 

The hoſtler then without further delay, 
Directed Wallace where the South'ron lay; 
Who let their lo1gings all in a fair low, 
About their ears, and burnt them ſtab and ſtow x 
Then io Dumbartoun cave with merry ſpeed, 
Ma, ch'd long «er day, a quick exploit indeed. 
Towards Roſneath, next night they paſt along, 
Where Engliſh men poſſeſt thai ealtle trong : 
Who tbat lame day, unto a wedding go, 
Fouricoie in number at the leaſt or moe: 
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In their return the geots upon them fer, 

Where forty did heir death wounds fa rly get; 
The reſt ſeonr'd ff and to the caſtle fled, 

Put Wallace who 'n war wa: nicely bred ; 

He did the extry to the caſtle win, | 

And flew the South ron all were fonrd therein. 


At the flyers did purſue wi h ſpeed, 


None Cid eſape him, all were cut down dead, 
On their purveyance ſeven days lodged there, 
At their own eaſe, and werrily did fare 

Some South'ren came to viſit their good kin, 
But none went out be ſure, that ouce came in, 
After he had et fire to the place, 

March'd ſtraight t Falkland in a little ſpace x 
There Earl Malcom was of gloricus ſame, 
Richard of Lundie. and Sir Ihn the Graham 
Good Adam Vaellace. that tiue hearted Scot, 
Barclay and Boyd, and others of great note. 
With them he keep'd his yool and hoty days. 
Who paſt their time in feaſting ſport and plays; 
Till ridings came of bis dear mother's death, 
Who to almighty had reſign'd her breath. 
Then did he order Jop. and Mr Blair, 

To bury her and no expence to ſpare : 

Wio poſſed off with ipced, did not defer, 


Who honourably 4id her corps inter, 


His monraipg Wallace fon threw off, for he, 
Has molt at heart how scotland be might free. 
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How Sir William Douglas won the Caſtle of Sanquhair 
by s jeoperdy; How WALLACE reſcu'd him from 
the Engliſh and put them out of thoſe parts, 


LR William Douglas as old writers recard, 
Of Doutlas-da'e at 1hit time uss the Lord, 

By his deceaſed Jady he had now 
Two iikely ſons, for firength and courage too: 
Whoſe nat'ral parts. all preetnefs did preſage, 
When at the ſchools. and but of render age. 
In krowledge that they might the more advance, 
T hey re quickly tent to the de U ſchools in France; 
Their father that moſt nable veliant Knight. 
Kin, Egward had detain'd s gainſt all right; 
Ti! with the lady Fettes he'd conclude, 
A maich, which after prov'd not for his good; 
Two {ons he had by this young Lady fair, 
Ard then pot leave fr Scotland ro repair, 
Accordingly, his Lady, ſons, and he, 
Came all to Douglas and lived pleaſantlie: 
King Edward thought that he had ſteafaſt been 
To him, but faith the contrary foon was ſeen; 
Tke clo Scots blood remained in him (till, 
Which tothe Erphiſh never bore good will, 
That time the Sanquhai was a caſtle ſtrong 1 
From which te 3cots did ſuffer frequent wrong. 
An Englith cap amn did command the ſame, 3 
Was Bewford call'd, a pox upon his name]; 
To Douglas Lady Was a kin{man near. ; 
From him no harm on that account Cid fear{: 
But wi:en Sir Wilham ſaw Wallace in plain, 
Was Jikely to free Scotland once again; 
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He as a true horn scots men bought he ſhould, 
Give all affiſtance to him hat he could: 

To which a chearfu! heart he ready found, 
Being by force to. Edward oply bound, 

To Themas Dickſon a young man and bold, 
His inclinations then he quickly told: 

How he deſign'd with all hi- pow'r and might 
To frighten and ſurpriſe the Engliſh knight; 
have ſaid Dickſon, a good friend indeed, 
John Arderſon, who hre- wee dogs lead 
Unto the caſtle, ſtout and true like iteel, 

To him I'H go and all the cale reveal, 

Into a moment good Sir William thea, 
Prepared thirty {tout well choſen men; 
Heatold his Lady, ro Dumfries be went, 

To meet ſome Engliſh that had to him fent, 
Ther march'd till night upon them fait did draw. 
And in a cleugh Jark'd by the water Craw, 
Dickſon to Sanquha'ir goes and tarrys not, 
And with John Anderſon makes up a plot; 
That he ſhould take John's holes and his weed, 
By it was Cay, a draught of wood to ead; 
John was a clever and au'd fatteut boy 

As you ſhall hear by the egſuing ploy; 

Mean time good Anderſon unto him told, 
Inncnouſly the whole ſtrength of tlie hold; 
Forty they are, all men of great avail, 

Be they on foot, they'll ſorely you aſſail; 

But if yeu chance the entry lot to get, 

A great pole ax on your right hand is ſet; 
Wiich nay detect you flouily in ihe throng, 
Ie Douglas vile be'll not ſtay from you long. 
then Ancerion ihe ambuſh by and by, 

Nene to the calile led molt privately ; 


Diek fon is *v ith the draught of green wocd gone, 


Who tg tie cal: whiftting came anon: 
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Array'd in Anderſon's old rvrol weed, 

To v] om the porter 0; ered with ſpecd: : 
Who ſaid, this bout then migh» have ſtay'd away, 
Thou rt vurtimeovs, for 1's fcarcely day, 

Dick ſon his draueht got in by lucky fate, 

Tben cut the cords, and al! fell in the gate; 
Ile porter rw ce out o'er the head he firuck, 
Ard kd bim dead, prodigious good luck: 

The ax be got, whereof his good fricnd ſpoke, 
And gave a bgn whereat the ambuſh broke; 

D: uglas was ſott moſt ſaith he made no ſtand. 
But o'er the wood march'd ſtraight with ſword in hand; 
Three watch men kill'd within the cloſs that hour, 
And won the pute that leads to the great tow'r : 
Run up the ſtair, where the good captain lay, 
Whe tremblinp ſtood, and fain would been away. 
Too late he was Douglas ſiruck up the door, 
And ſtick'd him dead, where he ſtood an the floor, 
Then tock the houſe put South': op all to death. 
None did eſcape fave one with life or breath, 

'T be fellow fled in haf(le ro Durifdear, 

Ard tolo the captain all, in par pick fear; 

Wo to the Enoch c:us*d another go, 

And warn Lockmatare, Hibbertmaor alſo, 

The country alſo bre,“ no els 15 do | 

Then ſiege the call ad herg Houęlaſe too 

Sir William thep moſt proudentiy on fight, 
Dickfon ci patch'd to warn Wallace wight, 

N lo in the Lerrox very boldly then, 

Bid ly ercamped with four bundted men, 

On which he marches, makes ro leger lay, 
Unio the calile of K.!'y:h thet Gay 

Where Ravindale rumbers of. Scuth“ron had, 

Evi w-s lümſelt that time at Vembernad, 

{he Ea Nalcom pored was hat by, 

Ic ambuſh with two handted mes to ly, 
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To guard the houſe, the reſt hinſ-If he took, 
Into the wood, ard made one ſharply !cok 
About, and {py when Ravindale he came 
For they deſign'd him and his men ſome game 
Who when bet wixt zhe buſhments twothe got, 
He and his men were all Kid on the {pot 
To fiege the caſtle would no longer (tay 
But march'd and burnt L nlithgow in his way 
Where South'ron dwe't and on the morrow (ent 
And burnt Dalkeith then to Ne bottle went 
nd ; Lauder by this and Seatoun of renown 
Came from the Baſs ard burut Nurth Berwick tow®l. 
And with an hundred men in arn,00: brigat- 
Do Wallace meet which was a joy ful (ight 
Dickſon he alſo met wich Wallace row 
Who promis*'a ſoon the Douglas to reſcue 
Brave Hugk the Hay in noble order ten, 
To Peebles came with fifty valiant men 
And Rutherford that ever true had been 
With fixty men cruel in war an: keen 
Courageoully all marched then along 1 
And numbered were food men five thouſand ſtrong | 
By this the South*ron Sanqunair docs beter = 
Thinking they had brave Douglas in the net | 
But news ol Wallace came with ſuch a thad 
As quickly put a fea” into their ſud 
For Wallace ſcarce to Crawfcrd moor had got, 
When ſhame a tail remain'd upon the ſpot 
The ßege thus rais'd in hurry and great fray, 
The bumbaz'd South'ron ſcamp' red all away, 
Which revs when Wal ace t card, he ia fame night 
Three hundred horſe men cee in harnefs ligut 
The earl Malcome quickly orcer'd he, 
To follow on, @ god tete guard to be, 
Thro' Duriſdear purives this chiftaiu be'd 
The[plaineti way bove Mortoun then does hold 
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Ceſtun when the scutl ron corre in fight, 
He chaig?d and kilPdieverſcire int» the fight : 
v ben <- uth rn ſaw the caſe had b»ppened fo, 
T. rally then they make a taint ſh m ſhow; 
Vi V lace ro debate in open fields 

Fut Kal om clois was at their heels. 

At vb chihey theug tit was not time to ſtay, 
Fos each nen fle ant made the beſt 0's way. 
W ice ai: the gd Farl do pu ſoe, 
Ait ſipht d. m: }:11.?d not a fe W. 

Frve 11 ndred pod, they then men have caſt 
Dea» t be ce te then Dallwimen palt. 
Th: wired be ries, march no u ther Can, 
Tio l bemin ve freſh as they began, 


Vi) e ard Cialem muff then dilmount perforce 


Ar t ke their c, god fare it was no worle, 
et frerce heyne u without frar or read 
Noe tvtrle ore cuvld quel them in ſpeed, 
Th.ir f::ckes eh avy dreactul were and ore, 


V hom cer th y hu dd grieve the Scots no more, 


Th & + rev party mot note and fame, 
Vb pe dticſh bur'es unto Wallace came, 

o Cuiric and the Joh! ſtoun ſtout avd gay 
K Ruck, ard the truſty Hallicay, 

Sever Coren V men Ceme up #@ brave recruit 
Who e le lervie dd w th pur uit. 

Cord Curt thtie breve Wailace hers'd again 
V te quickly ba b three Erpliſh captains flain, 
Gt Der ar Enoch id Libvers moor 

hee mt Gt his god fwi rd rave could endure, 
] he Nexwel s, cur et Crrleviiu k orew, 
Ard dic te Scuti ot Its 4 fly purive, 
Felice CG bp ol 1ovid pynn there they got 
Seu Cxrovrec vere dh mebkiid ontle pet, 
Wales tut ed and ib Carl:avick Lode 

And io Dun:fric; uf chte murrow-i0de. | 


Chap IV. Reſcued Dou glas from the 2 glich, 


Proclaim'd his peace to all within thoſe n e, 
That would af? apain't the South'ron lo ins: 
No longer there at that tine 414 abige, 
For South'ron fled from Scotland on gag He 
The ons and caſtles Scotſmen then Hel. 
And rul'd the land, and then the lag hat re 
Brave Douglas had bebav'd ſo no ny ene, 
Was keeper made from D vinlanrto to Airs 
Mean time his lady chuntertie her ſpite, 
And like a ſerpent w-its her img to bite, 
By this the Enyliſh c-prairs all did flee 
Excepting Morton, that h lion JJ TEE; 
Which Wall-ce vex'd and greaily <h1{2bliy'4, 
Wherefore he matched, and cel hin 6 gd» 
Mo on does beg his life an ties he'd po, 

For England ſtraight, but Wall:ce an'we.'d no; 
All England ſhall example of hee rake, 

Th-v ſhalt be havped for King Fd 44's fake, 
When Wallace hid confirn'd hie ſi nge then ne 
The Scrimz: or made conſtable FDUNDE E. 
One Belhnger of England that wis there 

Paſt out of Lay, and came ou hy tr. 

To London wrote, and c of Watlice vow, 

And in what pickle Morton leur“ tn . 

Which tidings pui Enp Edt Hon (tice, 

And cali'd him homz, ho fighting vas fn Frinze, “ 
Ther did he charge aid ſum non 3 uss 03 n. 
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od > 
To anlwer or o under-ly he ohn; ; 
And all the rell, why Iiv*d Un:iEr (115 crown, 
Eiſhop and baroas got a umme e log, | 
leave him here to his ne hellen ig, , 
F.om which good GOD pre.crve wie gets. - | 
The Engitth, that time Zuhe aid prlict, ; 
And did that country very mus inte t, 1 


On which account a Herzau docs ange 
Expreis to Wallace from e King of Fange 
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Praying he'd come and charge the South*ron Jowns, 
And cre more chaſe them from his Gallick bounds, 
This meſſape rom the King r: ceived he, 
When buſy at the fieze, befo'e DUNDEE, 
The Her- uid there he entertain'd at large, 
Moſt plendidly, on his own proper charge; 
And told him all the great feats he had done, 
But that le could not give an an wer ſoen; 
Us til he ſaw what Edward did comtive, 
Ard plot againſt the Scots, ill may he thrive. 
The wits of France have with the Herauld ſent, 
A brave deſcription an a fine comme t, 
On Wallace :&:ons and his perſon rare, 
To either which, the age could not compare. 
In ſtature he was full vine quarters high, 
When meaſure at leaſt without 2 ly: 
Berwixt hi« ſhoul er: was three quarters broad, 
Such length, and breadth, wou'd now a- days ſeem odd, 
Was no fatigue but what ke chuld endure, 

© Grew, but well ſha, ed limbs, voice ſtrong and ſture, 
Burni- g brown hair his brows and eye bries light, 
Quick piercing eyes like to the diamonds bright; 
All well p:oportion d. viſage Jong and ſound, 
Nole ſq ate and neat, with ruddy lips and round? 
His breaſt was high his neck was thick and ſtreng, 
A ſwinging hand, with arms both large and long. 
Grave in his ſpeech, his colour ſanguine fine, 
A beauteons face wherein did honour ſhine, 
In time of peace, mild as a lamb would be. 
When war approach'd, a Hector {lont was he. 
Riches he mock*d, ſubmitted all to fate; 
Gave what he wan like Alexander great; 
To Scotimen h great truit an i credit gave, 
But a known toe could never him deceiye ; 
dur qualities men did to him advance, 
Who were the very greateſt witezin France 
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Chap Iv His fize and Character 


which Mr Blair mark®d all in Vallage book, 
On which you e kindly welcome now to look 
But at the ſiege as Wallace earneſt lay. 

Jop hro ght him ridings on a c-riain day 

How Edward ca ne with a great force along, 
An army of an hundred thou ſand ſtrong 
Wallace commands Scrimzeor quickly then, 
There to commanid eig!.t thou'and of his men, 
and clofe beſiege he South ron in that place 
That non might thence eſcape in any caſe 
Wallace himſelt did with two Toouſand ride 
To Per b, where he ſome few days did abide 
Toward the Soath his March di then begin 
With his brave lads all in a merry pin 

King Edward does to young Lord Voodſtock ſen 
And orders him to march :en thouſand men 
To stirling bri-ige, and there to k-ep the paſs, 
Who when he came behavel like an aſs, 
Without reſpe& to orders crois'd the Forth, 
And with his men march d ſtraight unto the North 
But for his folly very ſoundly paid ; 
Who had his King's command thus diſobey d 


The End of the Tenth Book, 
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The Battle of Falkirk, 88 Atter 


GUNG Woodflock now, all in his airs is cot, {MW Ev n 
He'll Wallace fight, reſcue Du dee, what not! Stute! 
But was ſurpriz'd, when looking round about, To! 
He Wallace ſaw with him eight thonſand ſtout ho 

Old bardy boys. which made him change his hue, Eech 

And on a ſudden look both pale and blue. Ten 1 


But fnding them in number leſs than he, Walls 
Re ſolves to fight and not a foot to flee. Phere 
On Sherriff-moor Wallace drew up his men, Ard i 


Who had eight thouſand gainſt lord Woodltock's ten; 
There fuciouſly the armies do engage 

Each other in a de p'rste bloody tage; 

Te hardy Scots tog2 her (tuck ſo true, 

In rank and file {even hauſand South*ron flew; 

Three thouſand more who forght ard woald not yield, 
Were quickly all cut down upon the field. 

Lord Wooditock ad among them allo lay, 

Not one eſcap'd the ſword that tacal day; 
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Silver ard gold. horſes and other ſpoil, 
Scotfmen got to remurerate their 101], 
Without a halt to 8 i ling bridge they ride, 
And all paſs over to the other fide; 
Then Carpenters and Crafts men quickly call, 
Who preſently undo the paſſage all, 
To the Dridfoord Wallace he ſent them ſyne, 
Who ordered all according to his mind. 
Then made therL2uder very quickly paſs, 
Along the coall where any veſſel was 
And men with him who ſearched every nook, 
ard ſiom cach boat a board or two they took, 
In Sy:ling then Jay with bis foot and horſe, 
Watching what way the Engliſh beat their force, 
The Earl Malcom came to Wallace then, 
With the brave Lennex lads true hearted men, 
Sit John the Graham came allo ſpeedily, | 
Attended with a glorious company; 
Who riding brought King Edward was at hand, 
got, I Ev Þ at Torghicken with bis South'run band. 
nat ? Stuerr of Bute with a great number next 
bout, To Wallace came, for baitle bravely ſixt: 
ſtout Who on the morrow with the Cumine arch, 
Eech with ten thouſand, to Falkirk did march, 
Ten theuſerd Ho of brave-valiart men, 
Wallace Crew quickly up in order then: 
There Kai! Matcom was of mighty fame, 
Ard that renowned Enight Sir Jobn the Graham; | 
Staten, ant Lander, Boyd the (tout and tight, 
And Adam Vallace, a men noble fight, 
Thr bY [S: rreſs came information lure, 
Ie Sec uth vn all were ir Slamannan-moor ; 
"chirp their tepts, ſetting pavilions down, 
ield, »y vuuth Falkirk. littic above the town, 

wech 1heir number as they went along 

uch vas Cong ur'c one kundred thouſand ſtrong: 
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Neverthleſs, the Scots Jo courage take 
At fi; ht cf Wallace, and all fear for lake. 
The Cumnie here fy on him for a Scot, 
Gainſt Wallace does contrive a belliſh plot + 
Told ihe lord Stuart Wallace had no right 
To ie:d the van, beſore him in the fight: 
Which bred great heat betwixt the gallant two, 
So ſubtilly Cumine the coal did blow 
The Stuart then does toward Wallace make, 
Pray Sir, what courſe is proper now to take; 
For Edward comes with a p:oigiovs power; 
To fizht ſaid W. Ilace, there's no other cure: 
With tar more troops I've ſeen yon King appear, 
Ard ſcundly beat with fewer men than here; 
Let's to it then, for we have men arew, 
Likely and good, providing they be tiue 
Then stuart faid. the var guard he would have; 
Wallace reply*d as G«d my foul ſhall fave 
That ſhall ye not, . Il grant you no ſuch thing, 
Nor ne man elſe, except my righteou: King 3 
Twice have I] reſcu'd this my native land, 
Ard ſhell I now reſign my old command: 

let you krow, its neither brag nor boaſt, 
Will bully me out of my righteous poſt ; 
so much a fool IL am no Sir, by half. 
at ſuch a time to qui my marfhals (aff, 
To which the Stuart aofwer'd agt ain. 
The Owl did of his featber: once complain, 
At which dame na ure touk a feather fair 
From every bird, ard him celivzred there: 
Which gift the Owl no ſooner did receive, 
Than be thro? price 1ebured all the leave? 


Why then ſo high Sir? coes it not appear, By th 
That you condemn all but yourſelf are here; Fierce 
Theu of your men be not ſo vain. ut mind, When 


Had each his own, you ſhou'd have few behind. Good 
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Wallace enrap'd, flew in a flam of fre, 

And roo raſhly call'd the Stuart liar, | 

No Owl am for | have o'ten been, 

At the noon day where thou durit not be ſeen 

Fighting thy foes, for glory not for pelf, 

This parable thou ſpeak'ſt ag-inſt tuy (elf. 

It is the Cumine has thee thus dvi d 

I know his ſpeech, tho*' mſked and diſgus d, 

From danger pra 1 did relieve that ſlave, 

And this is all the thanks Ino receive ; 

No ſaccour then expect from me this day, 

Then wheel'd and with ten ihou'an4 role Way. 

Great comfort chis did to the Englih y id, 

And almoſt forc'd the Scots to leave the field. 

kt which the Stuart grieving much he wore, 

Cumine ſhould rue his baſe advice full fore, 

For that he now did very plainly fe, 

His plot was only felf and treachery. 

The Earl Hartford *p init the Stuart then, 

Advanc'd with thirty thouſand Eupliſhmen, 

Whom the brave Stuart charge fo herce ani hot, 

That Harrford's men in heaps lay on the pot; 

When ſpears were broke. bolcly tneir ſwords twey drew 

And iwenty thouſand of the Soutu'ton flew ; 

The reſt they fled unto their Kong with grief, 

Who fent ten thouſand for a treſh relief : 

Which when the noble champion Wallace ſaw, | 

And the breve Scots up ia battahe dray, | 

Held up his hands, and lervea'ly did (ay, 

0600 aſſiſt von Lord | humbly pray; 

And tho' he be wiik ire'h force overſet, 

Grant be the victory o'er his foes may get. 

By this the Bruce and Bilhop B-ik, go then, 

Fiercely adi ance with forty thouſand men, 

When Wallace did the Bruce's baune: know, 

Good GOL, (aid he, how does this world go: 
0 


To fee a wer fo forward and fo rude. 

Ae fight agu his native fleſh and bloed ; 
Veel but free of mv raſh oath and vow, 

Fd either fy or Stuert brave reſcue ; 

Kin ne's ſaid pray reſcue him from the foe, 
But vill ſ. id nay, why fool wilt thou doſo; 
Findneſs reply*d they are good Scottiſh men, 
On that (ith w''l 1 caw ot mich depend: 
Pad me tees poor * one we all had been, 
Tie conmrair wheres row is plainly ſeen. 
The one be falſe ſaid Kiednels that ne'er ſhall, 
Meke us neple& the reſt and loſe them all; 
Who have behaved fo well and South'ron ſlain, 
Reſcue them now, ard theieby honour gain, 
Then cr the rogue, occehon'd all the ſtrite, 

A verge thyſelf if he be found in life: 

V: ii] 'aid this day they ſhall not helped be, 
What 1 hv: faid ſhall ſtull be ſaid for me. 
With th-r the rears unte their grea! (urprizey 
Furſt ort ard niche down from both his eyes. 
Sir Jahn the Graham and many otherr more, 
For ri e brave Stuart weeped wendrous fore. 
Jo ce him with ſuc! uwumbers over: cur'd. 

V: bile coweiCly the Cunire fled ard ſcout'd. 
Tie age © Bute before their lord they loud 
Defcr 'irp Lim in ſticem of their own blood; 
411} ar che laſt fo feind and weary gion. 

Tl ey by the Bruce are all guite overthrown 3 
40 trave lore Stuart {corn.og for to yield, 
With lis grod ten lay does upon the field. 
Then Waliace turn d about te iis net true, 
My lorG's fair be, what's proper row fo do; 
Ji we win eaſt for Viength in Lethian land, 

TI ey us puifue with «| their numerors bend: 
«ke ve the muir Kirę ©: ver ig before, 


742 


262 Mt: WITT IAN WALLA 1 Bock XI. 


de have but orc thirg int vithcut words more, . 
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Chap I. The batt!e of Falkirk. 23 
To the Tor- Wood in order al comment, 10 x 2 1 
Thro' Bruce's ho't. we' lu kt a Grave retrzat : 
To which they I d'd chere ciſent, | 1 : 
And as one man were a'l alike coat \ . | 
Good Wallace then mounting bs bf on Hoh 3 | 
March'd at their head in ſhinnt eg armour rt 1 5 9 2 | 


With ha niſh'd horſe when to the host be dis % 
The cry aroſe and fpears in pieces l. 

go fiercely fouphi the Sco's that by ond by, 
Eight thouſand South'ron on ihe fleld did iy 

E'er Bruce and Beik their men got in array, 
Wallace paſs'd thr o' and cleanly cut his way. 
Then gave command to match his hoſt on fight, 
To the Tor- Wood with all the ſpeed they might, 
He and Sir John the Graham and Lavuqger tin, 
Stay'd with three hund ed (tout welt count, y 1:20 

Expert in war would hazaig any thing, 

Who do atiack ſome of c en'mies wing g 

No ſpears they bad, but ſwords of remyer'd cs), 

As to their ſmart the Eng)ith man, di! fre! ; 

For e er the Bruce brecof could KnOowiedpe have, 

Wallace had tent three hundred to theig grave. | 
With thirty thouſand men Bruce did pariue | 
His native Scots, ihe 50uth'ron to reicus. ; 

And order'd Bek ra relief to he, ä | 
Which when good Wallace did ob:erve and ſoe, D 
Alas he ſeid. how Bruce with all his might f i 
Does ruin, and deſtioy his own true tig he. 
Wallace commands his men to their own holt. 

And {tz d behind for ali the Bruce's boal! ; 

Yea on their frent o fiercely in le broke 
A South ron there he flew a: every ſtroks; 
But when retirire woe ts me therefore 
Under the ha ung, the Bruce did wound him fore x 
At which the Grohem and Lauder ſo in, a0 d, 

Did cut down all wich whoa they once eng ag'd 


* 
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For her fore br vely nid ain'd their ground, 
Vie Wallace was a eſſi o o his wound: 

Who w hebe nord ed very quickly came, 
eiue 1avde and th noble Grah-m : 

Then with freſh force does Biſhop Beik appeary 
Vom ke: the Scorg leyen acre broad retires 

Ye «16 thertvo Celivered there ul! well, 

EV Wallace band and a pood iword of ſteel: 

At this fncceſsful, briſk and bold reſcues 

The awtul Bruce three gallart Scorſmen flew, 
Ten with preat fury with a ſprar or lance, 

At Willace firuck but miſs'd him by good chance, 
Tov bhem a backward ſtroke good Wallace gave, 

W hict his hore neck and fpear aſunder clave: 

B ure was at pr urd e'er Wallace lock'd about, 
Bur ws re-hors'd by v+Jiam men and font, 

A d Wallace all alone left in the (tour, 

W! ch Graham perceiving p tr of all their pow'r, 
Erively a v d, and Huck an Engliſh knight, 
E-'ore the Bruce, upon the ha rer right, 

So ſurioully. that, with a firgie_biow, 

He cut him down, and then away did go. 

Bu OH my heaat does grieve and bleed to tell, 
W 53t aft*r hi- the reble Graham beiel ; 

A utile Ene hh knight there ſuddenly, 

An vin 'twixt his harniſh did efpy ; 

Thro' which alas! who can forbear to tear? 
He in his bowelt thr uſt his bloogy (p.ar ; 

And yet the Gr Tam for all his mortal wound, 
Turs'd, kid, the knight and ruſh'd him to the ground, 
Then chiiflianly, in temper calm, and ſweet, 

To the Aimptty did refagn bis Sp'rit. 
Wuyen Wallace faw the gallant Graham was gone, 
How did it rack bim to the very bone: 
Like one demented. and from rea.on rent, 
Amidit the 50uth'ren hoſt with fury went: 
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Enraged t the of of Grakhom tht lay, 

Me cut down a!! 1!;2a; cane inn his way, 

When Bruce prrarwe! Wallace ia fach rages 

He order'd fperrmen with him to engage: 

To kill his horie tha! he might not eſcapes 

They thought him all a dev in mans hpe. 
Then did the zou h'ron fp-ars on every ſide, 
Pierce his goo1 hot le with cruel wounds and wide. 
In this fad pickle Wallace by and by. 

Thought it convenient for hm nov oe fly 
Spurr'd up his horſe, lamenting til] for Sraham, 
Then to his folks ar Carron waiter cane; 

Th: ſea was in they topped there ant 20d 
Aloud he cry'd, and bade him take the 32d : 
Accordingly the hott they all oy. 

He tollo'vs on in all the hatte he may: 

Wo clad was with a heavy cou of mal. 

Which made him fear his wong ed horte would fail: 
Ye thio the flzod he bore bim to the land, 
Then fell do vn dead (poor bealt) upon the fand, 
But Kierly ſoon re-mounted Wallace wight, 

Upon a borſe, both able, found and tight; 

Rode to his hot; but ob! Graram was a vay, 
And fifte en more brave Scots en Mag” ane day: 
Yet thirty thouſand of the seu h ron crew, 

Moſt certainly that day the Scorſ:nen flew, 
What by the Stuart otout and Wallace wight, 

To Edward ſure a me't confaunding lights. 

To the Tor-wood W.liace commands his hoſt, 
Ki-rly and he march along Carron coaſt, 

A party os the other ſide they (py, < 

B:uce marching firit who dees on Willace crys 
What ar thou there? a man Wallace did ſay, 
Yes, ſaid the 8ruce that ha't thou prov'd this day; 
Abide he ſaid thou need'it not no to flee, 
Wallace repiy'd, it's not for fear of thee. 
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To talk with thee, the Bruce ſaid J deſite, 

Say on, faid he, thou may'ſt for little hire 

Ride from thine hoſt let them abide with Beik, 

1 fain wou.d hear what thou inclines to {peak. 
What is the cauſe, fait Brace, thou wilt not ceaſe 
From bloody wars, who mayeſt live in peace. 

It's thy own fault, ſaid Wallace, be it known, 
Who ſhametu'ly *oft fight againſt thy own ; 

I claim no right to rule, but to defend 

My native land from Edward and his men, 

bi lh This day thous loft two noble knights and bold, 
Wil Worth more thin millions of the fineſt gold; 

91 The Stuart Gout, the gallant Graham and wiſe, 
With that the tears came trinkling from his eyes 
Thou that ſhould be our true and righteous King, 
Deftroys thy own a cruel hurrid thing ; 

Bur pint the South'ron +» muſt tell you Sir, 
C:me life come death, I'll fight with all my birr, 
But wil! thou do as I hall counſel give, 

Said Bruce, and as a lord thou mayelt live, 

Ac thine own will, and enjvy every thing 

In peace, if thou wilt hal of Edward King, 

No, no, ſaid Wallace, with diſdain and ſcorn, 

I'd rather chooſe be hang'd upon the morn ; 
The gieat GOD. knows, the wars | took in hand, 
Was 10 keep free what thou does now gainſtand; 
Tn curſed iime thou was for Scotland born, 

O Runnogoo, ſathleis and manſworn 

I vow O OD may I thy maſter be, 

In any fi-Id tho tha't far rather die, 

Than Turk vr P gan: this I hall keep good, 
Thou grand devourer of thy native blood. 
Brice {mil'd, and faid, with pow'r you r overſet, 
You'll gc' t the vppe: hand of Edward get. 
Wallace reply*d this day we're ſtronger far, 
And 1 am lure, much more expert in war, 
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Than when at Bigoar, where he run for fear, 
And left his hoſt, ſo doubtleſs ſhall he here: 

Shall | leave Scotland now in ſuch a plight, 

No, faith not I, till I redrefs its right. 

Well ſaid the 3.505 it row draws towards night, 
Will you meet me the morrow when its light 

At Dunipace. and I do promiſe feir, * 

By nire a clock to hear thy council there. 

No, Viallace ſzid. tho' Edward had it ſworn, 
III have a bout of him e%er nine the morn ; 

But if you'll meet me at the hour of thiee, 

Ky all that's good I doubrleſs (hal! you (ee. 

Bruce promis'd with twelve Scotſmen to he there, 
Wallace with ten, which both kept to a hair. 
Thus did they part, and Bruce roce on his s ay, 
Near to Linlithgow where King Edward lap, 

Into the King's pavilion then docs get, 

Where with the lords he was at fupper ſet; 

Bruce fitting down in his own vacant ſeat, 

Called fur no water, but went (traight to meat: 
1ho* al! his wezpons and his other weed, . 

Were ftain'd wich blood yet he begai to ſeed. 
The Scuth'ren lords did mock him in terms rude, 
And ſeid brhold yon Scot eats lis own biood, 
Ile King he bluiit'd at this fo home a jelſt, 

Aud ccus'd bring water to the Bruce in halte. 
they bade bim w: ſh, he told them he would not, 
The blood is mine, which vexes molt ny thouglt 
Then did he fadiy te lis mind recal ! 

Ard cid believe what Wallace told tim all; 

With ustul thoughts, the Bruce molt acly*taſt 
} e and foluw Wallace io hit lot x 

Attic Ter v Ge due ſpeedily he gdes, 

3 8 Hüte 41.0 theTrear er moe, 

His be ccni. ig of ten thoutan” men, 

Lic Guigkly Up in 7 ble order then, 


»-$ Sir WII III WIAIILIAe I, Book XI 


The Farl Meicom, Ramſay. Lundie wight, 
Command five theuſand gallant men and tight, 
Wallace him (elf Lauer, and Scatoun have 
Led or five thoufard valFant men and braves 
With them gocd Wallace was of Richartoun, 


Who rever p rd bat hew d the Scuth'ron down 


A!! well arrav's in armour bright and clean, 


M.rctH'd io the field. where the prea: fight had been 


Te 1arrowly they ſearched all the ſame 


Ard feurd the corps o“ good Sir John the Graham; 


V hem vwien goed Welliee ſaw he lighied down, 
Ard Cid embrace that kni;hr of high renown ; 
With ſorrow gra beboldi-g his pale face. 
He kiſs*d his n outh, ard often cry'd alas! 
My deareft brother that | ever had, 

My only friend, when | was hard beſtead ; 
My hope, my health O man of bopour great, 
My faithful sid and ſtrength in every rait; 
Thy ma'chicis wiſcom carro! here be to'd, 
Thy noble men- hood truth a: d courage bold; 
Wifely thou knew to rule and to govern, 
Yea virtue was thy chief and great concern; 
A bounteavs hen! 2 heart as true as ſteel, 
A ſteady mind, moſt courteous and genie: 
When | this kin dom did ar fr refcue. 
Great honour then l'm fure to :hee was due: 
Wherefore | vow to the preat G O D and (wear, 
Thy death fa!] be to south ron bpoght full dear t 
Martyr thon a't for s:0ilan't's right this day, 
Which [4 aver, pe with all the might may. 
With that le lg ed a+d bug 2d bim o er again, 
Was no map etre from wee: ing canld refrain, 
Then in Toik rh preparts vis ſepuchre. 
And des hie f hte corps 'n pomp in'ers 
On his tenb- Hoge, the Followirp Ephaph 
They wice, Which put the Sn hon in a chaff, 
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Chap [ The battſe of Falkirk, 209 


Mente manuque potent, et VALLE A filns Achates, 
Cor ditur hic Sramius hello interfectus ab Anglis f 


Of mind and courage ſſout, 
WALLICE'suue Achares 
Here lies Sr JOHNthe GRAHAM, 
Fel''d by the Eng'ith Baties. 


Unto the Bruce. Wallace he 'orth with rade, | | 
To the appointment was berwixt them made; 4 
At light of whom his face fluſh: in a flane, br 
When he thought on the loſs of gallant Jraham. "3 
Does thou nor rue ſaid he in angry mood, 

Thy fighting gainſt thy native fleſh and blood; 1 
Oh faid the Bruce rebuke m- now no m e, I 
My fooliſh d-eds do check and bitę me fore. ; 
Wallace ſurprized, w-s pai to a itance, : 


4 4 


2 <A pulley . 


Io "I 


ö N 
4 8 3 Nn 
S * * „ a=. bom 


— 


Fell on his knect and chang'd his countenance, 
At which the Bruce emorac'd him in his arms, 4s 
Ard thus the two came in goed ſpeaking terms, '* 


Pray Sir, ſaid Wallace leave that Soutn'ron King, 

The Bruce ſaid that were an 1groble thing: 

] am ſo bon: d, faithful 10 be and Jil, 

For Engiand fe no falſiſie my ſeal: 

Bu! here | pronvſe ut G O O and thee, 

Hereafter Scots ſhall ne'er te ham'd by me; 

Ang if you v Qors e, as g ant you may, x 

| will rot fight to ſave my life this day 

But with Kine Edvard Ui return again,y 

Unleſs that 1 be taken or be ſlain ; 

Arg when my term with him is fairly out, 

May t eſcape come totn:e no duub:;, 

Thus Bruce took leave and ©1d to Edward poſt, 

And Wallace no rerurned o his hott. | 

Crawfo:d he mede the Ear: Malcuai's guide, 

To lane avin the low way to r de. b 

That >vath'ron watches might dat the eſpy. 

The other holt himfeli leo neitily 
D d, 
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By the South Manwel, where they were no: ſeen Cad 
Of the ou-warches, there h-d planted been. 
The Far) Malcom enters L:iihgow now, | = 
Wee a to! diſpute quickly did enſue. * 
W all-c- and tis made little noiſe or crys All 
But on Ki: 2 Edwz-erd's ho! fell ſuddenly”; B 
An d did heir we- pon: pallan'ly emp'0y, I F 
"'F «© his prear error bur the >co13-mens joy: Lef 
Tents and ravili.ns were caſt to the gronnd 1 80 
Nun hers of the southern were cu down, 1 
Fdward be calls on Bruce, to round bim then. py } 
With twenty t ouſaucd of well harnifſh'd men > The 
Br the ſurpriſe pu! them in ſach aghaſt, 3 
T har they were flying frem al quarters faſt. Te 
W lace his way thro them vid cut ſo clean, Tha 
A if h: hat more bana mortal been Tho 
Edvard himfſe!! moſt bravely did behave, | Caus' 
Whi-h te hi men "oth lite and vigour gave; In Ce 
Yet nothing cou d the Scoitiſh courage tame, 1 Then 
Wher they bought on the loſe of gallant G: aham. To ch 


They fov: ht like furies in that dreadful throrg,. 
4 nd mer pft he Sov h ron rais*d a doleful ſong, 
The &rglh commons fled on every fide, | 
By! the bef: ſort did with the King abide : When 
*Monp't whom was Bruce, who did behold the dance, He kr 
And looked «n w th ſcipned countenance. | 
Lo d Hartford then did make him for the flight, 
Un obi Kinga mor t ning; 
Who all bes time to flee a foot diſdains, 
Unt'! the Scots moſt ſeiz'd bis bridle reins, 
His barrer marycloſe by him, Wall- ce ſle w. 
Next o the grau d the bann r qu cx ly flew, 
At which th Scots wer not a Ji'tle glad, 
And tben th. Kire «rd al his army fled 
Jen houfan Cerd were in the town and field, 
Before king Edward,once his gr ound would yield: 
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Chap. I. The Battle of Falkirk 2tl 


Yet twenty thouſand fled of Southrron men,. 
Tho? at the fir br-ve NVallace ha out ten 

The Scots in ha'te the victory purſue ; 

All brave bold men ſout like the 'teel and irue, 
But Wallace bravely caus'd them cle ab de, 

In a full body. and good orier '5de ; 

Leſt South! ron might at ſome co: venient place, 
If they diſpers'd, ra'zy «nd turn the chaſe. 

la good arr-y thus rod they à his will, 

| And all they overtook did quickly k''l, 

They came ſo cloſe upon the south“ on rear. 
None from the army dnr# co ne off tor tear 
Ten thouſand ſtragolers joy n'd the South'ron hot, 
Thus thirty thou'an ' fled ro Englund poſt 

Tho the Scots horte were almoſt ſpent yet they 
Caus' ! Edward charge his horſes oft that day, 
In Cr wford muir many a man was Hain 

Then Edward calls the Rrace to him again 

To charge he Scots vith all his power and might, 
For which he ſhould be put in his own right 
Then 'atdthe Bruce, 30 r, looſe me of my band, 
And | ſhalltu'n, | give you here my hand 

When from the Bruce this anſwer he did get. 

He knew his beart on Scotland then was ler, 
From tha: 1ime forth Edward moit fubtity 

Over the bruce did caſt a w-tchtu' eye 

Bruce tui nea not nor turther | agua ge made 

But with king Eo ward unto Solway rade 

Who when he came upon the Enpliſh coalt, 
Found that he filty thouſand mea had loft 
Wallace returns to Ediaburgh withour more 
Makes Crawfoi'd capiain as he was before 

The like he did unto his judges all, 

ach in his former office did in" all 

Thus he 40 Scotland peace and Zreat content 
"rocur'd ; and then ſtraigit te tJounſtoun went 
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Where all the Scott'ſh Lords afl ubl'd were, 

To whom he all hi- proprefs did declare. 

Rv this time Scrimzeor had relne d DUNDEE, 
Then on a ga!!ows Mor'oun hang'd was high, 
Next was the caſtle all in rabbiſh laid, 

And $:9ts no more of South'rn were afraid, 
The noble Lords Wallace did then adreſs, 
And with good air himſelf did thus exprefs 
My Lords, faid he, fince over all your force. 
You made me general both of foo! and horſe, 

I hope your Lordfhips plainly all do ſee, 

Once more I've ſet this ancient kingdom free ; 
And yet for all my ſervice, fecretly, 

Some Co reproach me what a pox care I 

With what's ipnoble I dare h Idi ſay. 

There's none can charge me ſtanding here this day 
To llav at ham» no lon er | in-1ine, , 
M office the ef:rc freelr I reſign, 

No if | aſk as mv reward or fee, 

I“. honov! murchas'd that's enough for me 
I' back ro France. where I had laud and praife 
And ſpend the reſt of my remaining days 

The Lor.!s id all oppoſe ir but in fine 

Was no man there ecuſd mabhe him change his mind 
Moſt hewrtily he bade them all farewel, 

Then march'd with eighteen men as {tout as ſteel 
The baron's ſons of Brechin with him went. 
And Longoveil on honour always bent 

Simon, and Richard, Wallace nephews brave 
Went both along for honou or a grave 

Sir Thomas Gray the prieſt with him did fare 
Good Edward Little, jop and Mr Blair, 

And Kierly who, had long with Wallace been, 
T ro” all the wars and bloody bouts hai ſeen, 
With thoſe brave men he ſhipped at DUNDEE, 
Thea hoifed Fail and fairly ſet to fea 
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„„ 
How WALLACE met with John of Lyn at ſea 


LON the Eng'iſh coſt they fleered South} 
ritl oppoſite they came to Humber mouth. 

Then in the ſea a ſhip did ſoon diſcry, 

And on the top thiee eopards ſtanding high. 

Which when the merchants narrowly did view, 

Diſcvurag'd were, and did their voyage rue, 

K.owing full well hat 1: was John ol Lya“ 

Scots blood to ſhed who never thought it fin 

God Wal'ace ſmil'd and ſaid be not diſmay'd, 

Of one poor lingle ſhip vn thus afraid, 

Thule wood cats fi:d us avd were frighted ſore 

Wien twier ſo miny oftentimes before 

Oa a fair held ſo thall they be at fea 

It Suoth'ron they, and we true Scotſmen be. 

That he's a pyraie ſaid the lteers men kaow, 

And ſaves no 5catlman be he nigh or low, 

A flood he bea's on his armnoriil coat, 

Ferit kills, heu drowns, what milcnief does he d0t 

Wallace repiy d ſiace tha the caſe is ſo, 7 

bn fail the ſhip you cowards get below. 

Then bis brave hardy valiani men and he, 

Array'd tuemſeltes in harniſh Cap 2 pee, 

Himſelf and Blair arid we knight Longoveil, 

Command the miaſhio and defend it well 

Before we'e eigit, ux he bereft did ſend, 

And two he caus'd uito the top aſcend, 

Gray ſteers man was, which whenthe merchants law 

They courage ook altho' but loliiers raw, 
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Some ſins with wool they haſt ly 4id ſtuff, 

This Wes their harneſs. ſtead of ſteel and buff. 
At which good Wallace very gently ſmiles, 

But doe commend their artificial wiles, 

Then lohn of Lyn with ſeven ſcore in his barge, 
Comes up and calls o ſtrike a haſty charge, 

At which three arrow+ Blair with a pood will, 
Shot, and apyrate at each ſhot did kill, - 
The bloody rogue and cruel helliſh hounds, 

Be ore they claſp'd mifchiev, d the scots with guns 
" But when they claſped, this | wor right we l. 
The Scot:iſh ſpears did pierce ther fes ſteel, 
The pyrat's ſhot drove thick a8 a har! ſhow'r, 
Moſt furiouſly he (pace nest of n hour, 

When ſhot was goie he cott do cou age take, 
Ard with ſtout handy blows great hayock make 
The mercharis in their wollen h-rnets then, 
Bebay'd theniieives allo like ga lant men, 
Wallace and his with ſhip ſwords urinuſly 
Cut down the rcgues, and made them quickly die 
Then John of Lyn was very much agalt, 

To fee his men about him tall to faſt. g 
With eaget will he would have been away 

Bade teck he (hip in ali the hte they may. 
But all in vain for now he plainly ſces“ 

His fails by Crawford ſet into a bleeze 

Burn'd down in aſhes without all remead. 

And ſixty of his beſt men lying dead 

Boarding the pyrate, Wallace in the ſea, 

Did throw a rogue. hen killed other three, 
Brave Longove i the knight, and Mr Blair, 

No quarters give to any they ound there 

Off John of Lyn W.Ilace the wight and brave 
The head and helmet from his body drave, 

And then his men did cut {own all the reſt, 
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Chap II. Made Lord of Guyen. 


Then to the S$luys ſtraight wav did Wallace fail, 
With a ſucceſ. ul. an? a proſp'rous pale : 

Took all the gold and filver that he fand, 

The merchants pot the ſhip then he to land 
Thro* Flanders rode, ſoon paſſed o'er the ſame, 
Then enter*d France and unto Paris came; 
Which ti lings came unto the King in haſte, 

To whom good Wallace was a welcome gueſts 
Unto the parliament the King did then, 
For a good lord hip Wallace recommend : 


Who, *cauſe that Guyen war out of their hand, 


They thought it beſt to pift him all that land; 
For well they knew he brave'y fought before, 
And did be South'ron mortally avhore. 

Thig decre*t ſoon they ſnew'd unto the King, 
Who highly was diſpleaſed at the thing. 

But Wallacc {aid no land pleasd him fo well, 
And that the Southiron they ſhould quickly feel, 
Immediately the King he made him knight, 

And gave him gold for ro maintain his right, 
And order'd all the army of that land, 

For to obey what Wallace did command, 

thank you Sir. Faid he for this reward, 

Yon South ron, faith ſhall be no longer ſpar'd : 
And now, my time I will no longer walſlle, 

But to the wars [ will prepare in haſte. 

The Scotſmen all that were imo that land, 
About him fliuck'd and came with heart and hand 
ith Longoveil a num*rous force aroſe, 

and to the wars all with good Wallace goes, 

en thaniand men in number then were they, 

he did the Scottiſh banner ſoon diſplay, 

2 Gnyen merched all thoſe good men and true 
all caſties down and many South ron flew, 

hey ca-ri'd all before them in a word, 

one could. or durſt reſiſt their fire and ſword. 
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Shemon which Wallace took before, they win, 

And kill the 80uih*ron all were found therein, 
Into that town Wallace wede his abode, 

Ard did ſubdue all that whole conmry broad. 

The Duke of Orleans with twelve thouſand bright, 
Came to aſhit him and defend his right. 

Thus in this town 1 leave him fairly fixd, 

And muſt ſpeak fomething now of Scotland next. 


SE ee 


How Fdward King of England came into Scotland and 
made whole Conquell thereof, 


V the knight, to Scotland did repair, 
The falſe Montieth Sir John did meet there. 
Sir John the Lennox preately Vid defire, 
To whom Sir 4ymer promis d it in hire; 
To hold in fee, and other lands moe 
Of Edward; if to London he would ge. 
Thus they accorded and to London went, 
Which pleas'd King Ed ward to his heart content. 
Montieth on ſight was bound to that fierce King, 
In Scotland to aſſiſt him in each thing, 
Then both return'd no longer there did wait, 
Pox on their naſty ſaouts for villains great; 
For the Montieth told Edward every thing, 
And that the Scots deſigned Bruce for King. 
Within the ſpace | think of forty days, 
King Edward did a [wioping 2rmy riſe ; 
To Scotland march'd and nv teſi fance fand, 
Were ncuc that time thai cela his force withſtand. 


and 


Chap Ill. King Fdward conquers Scotland 


All the Scots forts and calt'es in a word 
He got without a ſivple tiroke of fw id 
So fierce. ſo cruel wa- this kin» and d 
The noble Lords that would net o hem held 
To Erpliſh priſons he did quickly len! 


Where gord Sir Will am Douglas mace his «nd 
The ear! {Lomas lo # of Murray then 


And the lord Fr-ſer wo br ve nobl- men 
With Hugh the Hay and many nobles moe 
With villain Vall-nge cid for England go 


Seatcun ang Lauder in the BHS did dell 
And Lundie that could act his part fol! well 
| The earl Malcom, and the Campbel brave, 

| Bure as their place of refuge taken hive 


Ramſay and Kath ven both fled to the North, 
Unto their coufin the lord of Fillorth 

He paſt with them thro Murray land outright 
And theie they fouud a, gen'rous worthy knight 
Clement to name. who ever (tiil had been 


Againſt the South*ron valiant, ſtout and keen 


He led thoſe Lords to Refs with greateſt care 
And at Stockfoord a ſtrergth he tuilded there 
Good Adam Wallace. Craigy, Boyd, thoſe three 
Fied all to Arran. one night by the ea 

Imo Dunbar Corſparrick dwelt at will 

But pay'd his fewty to King Edward ſtiſt 3 
Lord Abernethy, Soulis and Cumire 1s 

And John of Lorn that long time had been falfe 
The Lord of 8rechin many other mee. 

To Edwards peace, for gifts dil irarkly 90 
Then to the Lords and other: fend exprefs, 
From But. io Wallice with a Jong addreis ; 

Our hope cur health, our governo: mol? preat 
Our chifvain true and help in every rain + 
Our lord and love, thy «bfence does vs grieve 
For God's {ike come, an once more as relieve, 
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A, d tehene rroun for ve broreſt end (wears 
I Ho conti that Edward ſhall i+ weer 
which vex'd him in his mind 
Ihe Hen ar anſwer he ei“ not inciine, 

P. th Kino FA- art jr L:rd York his hand. 
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F om Fay to Dieb d 104d the ſole con mand. 
Fo 's 's he 's abe good ſire's, this wa giv'n 


Who hot were bil? by v lace a Kincleven,. 
o con mand the Noth was ſent 
and fer ITAL P th Þ war to wt li. 8 went 
Tie { rd of ifford „ ho bad D uglas- dale 
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Wa "Ee ma'e o the -outh marches hail, 
# | & Voway e Comi e get in hand, 


F r 'v h » ropue too od and 1 tge a land, 
Te bio of + Autre ws, Lambertoun, 
A' hi: ine kept he Deupias of renown. 
Jon hem I Fiſhop pr at af#«Qion bore, 
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ſhow's ben >6w.h'ron wee before, 
V. wank be Douglas On A Cay 10 0, 


r.p *caule he le vio lim ſo, 


W -rc f o'r K N * va'd t! o it prov'd in vain) 
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P. lunes ard to bim again 
tn Do glat | n to be, 
Cort ty T (one ro lord he's get O ne, 
F is f-ther ought aint me crown alway, 
hick c i. my p {on lies this Oay- 
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Peau etbe Douglas w.s [C1 ue cot. 

He gave we Merle ts Sovli: th t immer lown, 
In 3 1% ro6 of Brivick town, 
Mien Sting ceſſe Olip art 1efipr'd, 

{vrel: Edward biad 
Tur O! sach bernd ta ment! ard ab urd, 
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When Edward had divided Scotland broad, 

Away in triumph the uturper ro ie. 

With him was Cu nine that {weet 'ainty dear, 

Who whiſper'd (ofely in the Bru e's ar: 

if you'll keep council i at you hy, 

What yu efor» perhaps did iever gor. 8 

S. n ait Bruce what you riy-alro ca, | 
| promiſe for my part cone ale the 5+; } £2 

Then ai Lord Cumine, sir this is rhe thing, 1 

O'er this e m you ſhould be ichteo s King, F 

It's true ſais Brace, but tho 1 r gu cou we, 4 

This is not now a prop rt me or me; 

At preſent Im ia E iward's hands en] {oath, 

To break with bim, and vi fate my o h; 

Yet tho he promis'd ck this lan io me, 

Pray do not yeu and all the na ta (ec, 

How he divices and d al my herit ge, 

To South“ on fome. ard ſone tur traytors wage; 

My Lordſh ps, Cum ne ſaid, 11] l:y you down, 

If you? i refign your tilt. co e On: 

Or t thail e'p you with my power in} m'ghe, 

But Bruce icply'd | will not ell my ripitc | 

Yet tell me what's the Lord hip h u dyes crave 

Which ior thy help, t pro nate thou thell have, 

Pray leave yoo K ng, fait vnmine, craft lu, 

For Edward hath all Gail-way piv-n one: 

Ard duulis my Nevhew. Be wick os com nnd, ' 

We boih tha fol w you with hev ad ha d; 

Mother N piewa vreat mn of mit 

Ide Lo-d of Loro wil help you to your right?; 

My Nephew third B ron'vi Breciin Y . 

S alten th as, thus | uy te hive told, 

Ten laid the n uc, it «CE lucky cine, 

Could we get Wall ce rack 4% from Frauce » 

Th.s kingdom he teen mn gh! yet ond: more, 

We're too long ſtran ee, Witch I rue {vil ſores 
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This with the Cumive did not well po- down, 

For he bimelf r ere had to the crowns 

Yor that fame n gb1 they did cempleat the band, 

*re fra''t the ſame molt fairly with their hand, 

Thie rener Bruce leſt with the Comine there, 

Then with Kirg Edward did to Enpland fare; 

Aud dd 'emain until it wess mide known, 

Thr:e years and mote hefe be 417d his own, 

Some thinks that Comive dd clclole the thing, 

Becunſe his wife was Covlin to the King, 

But har the Bruce gene 10 8. Johnſtoun town, 

By whole aſſent be had tere'v'd the Crown x 

Ad then be might have execute the law 

*Gainit Cumine. and keep'd all ſuch ropues in aw. 
1he End of the Eleventh Book. 
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How WALLACE conquer'd the land of Guyen ?- 


was made Lord thereof. 


N Guyen Wallace carried on the wer, 
And hed the better of the Evpliſh far: 
n five ſet batiles did them fo defeat, 
To Butd eous they ail made their retreat, 


Chap. 1 Cosgue red the ld of Guyen 


Wallace pn face; and did inveſt 4e town 
Full tyenty Ates ke %o ant Hul yarks down 
Bat vict uit Fillion mor- it 43 le. 

Him end his am t2 give oer the fin ge, 
Then to the K ng is pow p he ent at laſt, 
And pave accog t. of a the ation pail 

Win cid re joice thai Grnyn land was won. 
And thark-d Wzlt!-:e for his ſervice done, 

R« this ime came from Segtland an expreſs, 
Wi a molt humble but an at adre's, 
Unto the King eſeeching kim to fend 

Good Wal ace home his country to defend 
From rage, and fury of the Soith'ron foe 
Which dia the kingdom then all overflo:y* 
And that he uu adviie him ſoon withal, 
To take the crown and eaſe them of their thrall, 
Which they did fuffer from a K'ng ur} alt, 
Or elſe in hort h nattos p rith ma't, 

This was the vai u ſtance ef the thing 
Which the atoreis contain d unto the King 
But yet the king concealed all was wit, 
L:v'd not to part o ſoon wth Walizce yet 
Who liv'd as great ar Sl emon as à Prince. 
And none more happy liv'd there ever ſiuce 


ABOUT this time a certain proud French knight 
Dic bol ly c im an heritable icht 
Unis ſome officc ara turdry ends 
O © vyrn which wa then in Wallace hands 
Whit'erthe anſwer which the Monſieur got 
Flea d or Jiipleas'd his worth p | know not 
He an appoinim nt foes with Wallace make 
Pre endivng ſet vice under him to take, 
Bur that wa: not what th» gr-at rogue deſigu'd 
For ſomeikipg elſe was in his bloody mind, 
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With fifieen each. at the appointed place, 
Meet, and ſa ute with a be -ming grace 
But the falſe knight his tr ache-y f on difplay'd 
Had ferty a med men in am ath Jai! 
Who all, ſo ſoon as he with Vailace net 
Had orders to enc o'e him in thei: net 
In angry mood then ſpoke the G li k kni ht, 
Thou docs poTeſ. my 1anes by no good 11g it, 
In modelit te ms replyed Wal ace b ave 
I bave no lands but wh te king me g. ve, 
And which 1 wan in peri! of my life 
From S ub'ton foes 1n a moit body rife ; 
Theo faid the kn ght thou ſha't them here reſign 
Or loſe thy life by all that is divine, 
Then draws his (word, whereby te ſoon alarms 
The ambuſh which :pnears in „litt“ ing arms 
By which ſurptiſing uncxp & |! fig t. 
Wallace perceivto tie ireaciitry, of the knight, 
Are theſe .he than's ad he 1 from your hand 
Get ; for re{toring of your native land, 
Altho* I armour want as do my men 
Tho“ but {x.cen *gainit ff y fix what then? 
Here is a ſ word made of the trueſt (leet, 
W nichthy deferving neck ſhall ſhortly feel, 
Then with one ſingie (troke cut dewn the knave, 
And bade him pu:clafe for himfelf a grave, 
At which the fifty five fierce Gal icks then, 
Environ'd Wallace and his fifteen men, 
Who like brave Scots, with noble hearts and true, 
Fought, and a great deal of the Fren hmen flew, 
?Mong whom was the K icht's bro her {tout and ſtropg 
Who fought it like a tury very long, 
And dealt his blows about him v: ry faſt 
But was cut all in pieces down at laſt 
C:ofs by, nine Fienchnien were a mowing hay 
Who do advance with all the ipeed they may 


Book XII 


Cha 
Eacl 
As i| 
Nor 
Save 
Who 
Did 
Moſt 
Mocl 
The | 
At V 
Had 
No d 
But 
Moſt 
Then 
As ki 
As in 
To le 
Ther 
And 
Ce to 
Then 
As oa 
Till h 
The fi 
Let ki 
he th 
And | 
Four r 
pon 
ie tha 
lie h. 
cod 
ertal 
ten! 


ho ! 


1 


r0Dg 


Chap. I Pt. Eorquers the land of Guyen 


Each, a ſharp ſcuthe into his ruſtick hard, 
As if forſooth, none might their force withſtand, 
Nor was there any that could de it then, 
Save only Wallace that brave prince of men, 
Who as foon as he could the rogues diſcry, 
Did leave his men and then immediately 
Moſt boldly, did towar 's the clowns advance 
Mock'd ſuch machines and all the ſeythes in France, 
The firſt be met, ill may rhe car] thrive, 
At Wallace with his weanon made a drive 
Had it a hit him as it miſs d, I vow 
No doubt it would have cut his body through 
But Wallace being hearty briſk an! blyib, 
Moſt clever y he overleap'd the ſcythe, 
Then with his ſword g ve ſuch a backward blow, 
As kill, d the fellow. a brave rary-ſhow 
As in that country e er before was ſeen, 
To ſee his head hap, haping on the green, 
The next clowns ſcythe he alſo jumped o'er, 
Ad cl ve bis ſhoulder a hal“ yard and more, 
| U-to the third moſt nimbly play, d the ſame 
Then at che fellow ſuch a ſtroke did frame, 
As gave him a prodigious mortal wound 
Till he gaſp'd out his laſt upon the ground 
The fourth he clove him cleanly thro“ the coaſt 
Let kim take that for a l his brag and boaſt 
he three firſt ſcythes Wall ce did overk ap 
Ad by good providence did thus eſcape 
Four men he killed one {lll ar ev'ry ſtroke 
pon my werd it was a pretty joke 
le that was laſt, was the firlt man that fled, 
ile he had got the cold preund for his bed, 
cod Wallace then the fifth does cloſs purſue, 
) ertakes him quickly, and the fellow flew,; 
en Maiched tack to b's Own men again, 
ho fert tine bad of the Frenchmen ſlain 
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| Seven did eſcape and fed with all their might, 
9 A mervelleus, but true ard bloody ficht 
. Feur of the mowers did ro more incline 
r To ſtay, bur ſcovr /, and Jef their ſcyil.es behind, 
4 Or eiſe of tlem 1} ere had been news beh ve, 
Suech as perhaps bifcl the other five, 
Thus was the knight arcs mer, czught in the vet, 
Which baſely they had fer brave Waſlace tet, 
Fir mo! cf all were kilyd the reſt they fled 
At which tle king he was exceeding glad, 
For W.!lac« ſent. and pray'd him ea: neſtly. 
J hat he might one of ls c. hovſhold be, 
W here te night Jive in pes ce, ard reſt ſecure, 
Unger the covert of his royal bow'r, 
For well he knew hat ſome envious were. 
At favours, which the Rig bellow'd him there 
| No wonder fot he ſcu'd in few davs, 
All Gusen land to his imt orta] praite 
In fpite of alltbe Serth*'ron force and pow'r 
Syn made t) em {cinper off themſelves and ſcour 
And when he fajjly did,it us reduce, 
Did chaſe the South'ron all to Burdeous 2 
Then two full years remai d at the French court 
Ard was diverted with all priccely port 
ir , Lords and ladies, much of im did make 
Both for his own rd ecorlzcd's fake 
Cauſe *rwixi the k rec ns there had been ſo leog 
A. kind alliance and a very ſtrong 
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reat, 
Who mortally did the Scots Hero hate; 
Expreſs'd themſelves in moſt {atyric joke, 
And with diſdain *gainft Scotland always fpoke t 
Which flicd our brave champion very ſoon, 
With him ſuch language would not well go downs 
This verifies the proverb we may fee, 
Too of a trade in ove place ne'er agree: 
Save in the caſe. of theſe French champions, who 
Linked in qt ers arms did always go. 
At length it ſo fell out, and chan<'d that they, 
Were all three left upon a certain day 
Themſelves alone, diiccurſirg in a hall, 
Where they ro weapons us'd to wear at all; 
There did he champions talk of Scotland loag 
With great contempt, which Wallace laid was wrong 8 
Since both our nations live in f:ieadihip great 
And firm alliance, what means ali this hate; 
Did we not help yon jarely in your nceds ? 
We do deſerve good words, for our pood deeds + 
What would you ſay of the proud 50uth*ron foe, 
Wheo of your friends you talk atramicin io? 
With ſlighting words in their own langeaze they 4 
Diſcainiully replyed, and did (ay : 9 
The Scuth'r n arc our foes we graut and owa, 4 
But Scot: for fa hecd ev*ry WHA are known 4 
At which goud Wallace was eiragtd (o, 
One ct ihe chan j ions got @ feartui blow. 


W I T H the French Kir g did dwell two champions 
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Which fonndered the proud coxeomb where be ſtood, 

Mate mouth and no'e goth out in ſtreams of blood ; 

T' © other ruck at Wallace in vreat haſte 

Not doubting but bis friend was now deceas'd 3 
Mom Wallace grv p'd. (o folt and wondrous fure 

H pi“rit eperred and he refer ſpak- more; 

The brit arote ard {mete at Wallace faſt, 

Bur their desth ſtrokes be gave th: m both at laſt ; 

Upo! 2 miltar he daſh'd out their breins, 

A aid let them rake tha: up for their pins; 

What devi ald the carles they're to blame, 

It would tern lopg cer] had tow ld them; 

Uno them: Ives they only owe their paiks, 

If they have won. let the n take uo their ſtaiks 

And ler il others learn » hen they are young, 

Si ct to bra le the urruly tongue 

M 1 y great Lords of the firſt nk in France, 

W re much cifrleas'd at this uniacky chance; 

But he good King who knew the (tory all, 

Dio vave the thirp, and kindly let it fall, 

And 4d exoner Wallace the ſame day, 

So a'tet hat ro man bad ought to ſay: 

Nur once durt! give him but a 'aucy look, 

Om yer play bo, unto his blauker nook, 
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HwWALLACE killed the Lyon. 


7 | * & HE King of France by no wean does neclet 


To pu: on Well-cer ks of gte: relpect 3 
Fur mary baue h d be fought and won, 


Aud for ile, King, cat frats and FErvice Cont 
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Had Guyen land from South'ton foes redeen'd. 

And was a mighty conqueror eſtee „d: 

Wiieh pgall'd the en vierg. alm d put them med, 
That he was in ſuch «ftimanon hen; 

An] *cauſe he had the two French champroas Kill'd, 
Were with e great (pi an | mann L 


For plainly they diſcove 'd now and {.w, A 
It was the king prote&t' him from the jaw #1 
For which twe {quires helliſhly do plot A 
How to deſtroy the brave heroi k scot. thy 
Woo near rela ions were as you mult kno, * 
Unto the la e deceaſe champions two A 
And in this manner do they undertzike 5 


The Wallace b ave a ſacrifice vo m ke, 

The king 2 cruel lyon hai, which HRarce 4 
Could be govern d was lo ex e ing fierce 4 
Wiiica the two fquires, knowing by and by f 
Came to the king and forg*d a curſed le ; | | 
This Scot, fail they his brag aut hat doth mak, 1 
And plainly fays that he vi ſustertake. 1 
To fight your yon if you'l] tiecly give * 
Him your -| ow.nce libesty and leave. 1 
This he deſi ed us o you 10 fe 

We re {urs hetli have a noſt oithonte taſſe 

To which with great concern reply'd the king 
Im ſorry he dey ed ſuc a thing 

Yet I will not deny what e'er may change, 
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The favour that he'll aſk me wile in France, Li 
G'4 ty 4 947 they went to ale wgre 1 
Like rogues they counter fc the ſtory mere 2 
Wallzce ſaid thev. tne king conman!s chat yon Al 
Will 6ghe dis lyon withour more ado 9 
Wallace reply whatever i« his Y i 
Unto my pow'r molt glaitly UII fulfl f 
Then to the King did inſtantly re ir 4 
A Lord at court, nen ne law wallace there, N 
5 
17 
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Mn fooliſhly aſk'd him if he dar! ſiaht 
With the ſierce lion. win repty' d on fights 
Ye: traely if the k-ng won'd have it fo 
Orqwith your elf | fear none of the two 
Le: covards from kings conrts be all denar'd 
1 m-y be worſted, bu”{ha!] ne er be dar'd 
So long's my nottrils ny enth remains, 
Or Scott iſh biond genes ade ia my veins 
Takes trae Scar PII fight and ſeorn 10 fly, 
For why i know that man ts born to dye 
Then by the ki gig hort it granted was, 
That Wallsce night uuto the lion pals 
Yet al! this time knew nothing of the plot, 
So decply aich againtt the noble S ot 
Nor in the matter further did enquire. 
Thinking it was good Wallace own deſire. 
Mean time of him fo endet was the kings 
H: ordered harreſs quickly there to briag, 
No Wallice taig, 1 leave that to the field, 
A'nuphty G')D ſhall only be my ſhield 
Since this is but a beaſt and not a man 
With what I have PI} fight him as | ean 
And will encounter fingleas I go, 
This ſtrong rapacious cruel ſavage fee 
About one band he did his mantle wrap 
And in the other did his broad {word clap 
Then briſkly without any further ſtay, 
"Came to the place where the fletrce Non lay 
Who ramping roſe againſt him where he ſtood 
Dread ſu ly roar d expecting preſent blood 
Then Wallace Jrew a ſtroke rom neck to heel 
W1ik. his good iword maile of the buraiſh'd ſteel 
And gage the lion fuch a dreadtal blow, 
As Cut his body cieverly in two 
Then-to the king be call'd aloud in ire, 
Pray Sir, laid he, is this your whole defirey 


IV 


hep III. K .ille 2 Lon. 229 


Thus to expo me the rage and will, 

Ot your fiirce lon, bre you mare to ki? 
Cauſe bring them forth ſuch beaits fiace | 12a} quell, 
il obey. ſo long's 1 with you dell. 

Pu: now of {:ance for ever i take leave, 

some greater act oni may ſoon atchieve. 

At Shemon, Sir, | thought the other year, 

You would hive other bu+'neſs for me here; 
Than fight a cracl ſavape beaſt, wherelore, 

To ancient Scotland 4'1 return once more. 

The King perceiving Wallace in a fire, 

Meekly reply'd it was your oun deliie : 

Elſc o; the faith of a moſt chriſtian Kivg, 

} n*ver wcuid allow of fuch a thiap ; 

Fer men ot honour afke't in your name, 

90 ou or they ere only for 16 6.ame, 
Wa4'.ace reply d, | vow to the great G O D, 
Tun ſeems to me a thing both ſtraage aud odd, 
By all tha'*'s good no higher can be ſwora, 

] know no more on' than the child unvorn ; 

Ot honour ture I have a better talle, 

Than to be proud to fight a lavage bealt ; 

This is a tiick devis'd by lome of thoſe, 

Who are my ſecret and malicigus foes, 

The King conceiving there was falſhood wroupht ; 
Caus'd both the ſquites quickly to be brought ; 
Who when they came, the ci me could not deny. 
But plain'y did confets the treachery; 

For wh:ch, ard other muſt ungodly dceils, 

The King commande to iirike off their heads, 
Thus came ihe {quiies to their fatal end, 

As did the champions. to all be't kend. 

The champions, fit, for their diſdain and flout 
At Scotland, juitly got their brains beat out; 
The {quires ax tor malice and a, 


Did lole their beads and moſt delervedly, /- 
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For our inftruftion then we may reflect. 
Nothing from juice villains can protect. 
Fach roęue, aſtho' with nick he ſhould combine 
Shall be diſcos“ ed either ſoun or ſyne; 

Ane may be certain of a rogues rewa'd, 

Virtue ard honour who does not regard: 

As in the ſacred ſcriptures we may read, 

But to my rorp ſe futtser i proceed. 

When Wallace au tle court envy d him ſo, 

To Scotlend then he purpoled to po j 

To a'd his country, and to take his chance. 
Leſpiſing all th- wealth he had in France. 
Once more his native land jor to relieve, 

Which Sovth'ron foes did now ffl A aad grieve. 
Ard to its priſtine treedom it teitore b 
Or elſe he vow'r that be ſh uld die therefore, 
The King perceiving Wallace that way bent, 
Gave ht: the enter that vas lately ſent 

From the Scots lor e, which he read and perus'd, 
Then told the Kine be muſt have him excus'd; 
For he ro longer in France.covid remain, 

But mult return to Scotland back again; 

Since tha his country was diltreſſed ſo, 
B:inparvatied by the Houthrron foe, 

Bur io abridpe my Hory and be ſhore, 

Wallace takes cave of King and all the court, 
At which the King d 'ofrowful appear, 

And to the chamber quickly dio retire. 

Jewels and po'd be gave him in that hour, 

For to iuppert his honour and grandeur, 

But lud an ladies did lament and prieye, 
And weeped fore when W. lace took his leave, 
No man he to k with him of note or might, 
To Scotſand beck, but Lonyoveil the Knight; 
Who loved Wallace with fo true a heart. 
What e'er befel, would never from him part, 
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Chap IV Returned apain into Scotland 


Towards the Sluce in cood'y order paſt, 
A veſſe! got and pur to ſea at laſt, 

Eight Seamen had as O as were :live, 
ind then at Tay did fafely all arrive. 
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of Elchock Paik, 


ALLACE in ſilent watches of the night, 


Did land his men. long time e'Er it was light, 


' by pood luck before the break of day | 
eſhip ſhear,d*off and ſafely got away, 

cm Farn,s mouth te Elchock quickly then 
march*d with eighteen ſtout brave valiant men, 
o when he had app: oache“ pre iy near, 
Crawford“ houſe his own relation dear 

the backfide 2 window there did find; 

ro* which he called for his Couſin kind, 

0 when he knew that it was Wallace wight 

| not delay but came to him os fight, 

biac'd and kiſs'd you may be very lure 

23 a blyth/ame, glad and joyfnl hour, 

io diſpoſe of Wallace and his men, 

the next point to be conſidered then 

to ſecure them till they got ſome reſt, 

were with meat and drink and ſleep refreſh'd 
bret mow of corn he them did darn, 

| cunningly within a ſpacious barn 

be North ſide a private hole was wronght, 
which they bad all due{provifon brought 


Jow WALLACE came apain to Scotland and The battle 
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For bed and board otbing hey lack d at all 

The time they logg d within that cthreſhing hall, 

In their corn calile moſt ſecurely d elt, 

For (levers! days and no dirſubance felt, 

Till meat feli ſhort urto the honeſt core, 

Then to 8 Johnſtoun Crawford went for more, 

Where ſubiile South'ron foes moſt cunningly, 

Took n tice what provificn he did buy. 

And thought the quantity a great deal more, 

Than he was wont to buy in times before, 

For wtich immediately they him ſuſpect. 

And hneſt Crawford's gripp-d by the neck. 

Wl:cre Bicvi manu without any ſhade 

Of law, or juſtice he's in prifon laid Eig 

What gueſis haſt thou, ſaid ore, and for whoſe ſake Ane 

Does thc u ſo mighty great pro fon make 

Crawford reply'd, Sir 1 have ne*cr a gueit, 

All this is «ply for a kirking feaſt, 

But it was dreadled and alledg'd by ſome, 

That Wallace he from France was lately come, 

And that they might know whither it was tiue 

Moſt ſubtilly adviſe Whñ¹at's next to do. 

Set's Crawford free, and in good barnefſs then 

Do quickly pot eiglt hurdred cholen men 

And at a dee convenient di{lance from 

Good boneſt Crawſosd they do dog him home 

Whom when good Wallace {aw be did exclaim 
Agaiaſt his conduct ſaid, he was o bleme 

W ho did expofe himſelf ſo much ur to 

The cunning notice of the south ren foe 

Ir ſlcep this night by viſion i was told * 

That thou be me unto the Sowth'ron fold, 

Sir bet ſhall be the jat! thi; g 1; attempt 

My zeck has not fuck itchipy atter hemp 

Black be their caſt. great rogues. to ſay no more, 

Their gene raticn al Igo abbure, | 
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Chip IV. The battle of Elchock Park. 


Yea for my country, ſince I went away, 

] did expect my deareſt blood ſhouid pay; 
And that I ſhonld no doubt a Martyr been, 
And never more the Scottiſh Hero ſeen, 
The priſon ſtrong, and cruel, where I lay, 
Will teſtify the truth of what I ſay : 
Quickly get up, and take you to the fields, 

] greatly fear the rognes are at my heels: 
ive you all aſfrſtadce that I can; 

For | my ſelf ſhall be the twentieth man. 
The worthy Scots got up with merry ſpeed, 
Unto their arms, and were not Hack indeed. 
Then ſuddenly, the Sonth'ron all appear, 


Eight hundred men in armour bright and clear: 


And on their head was Butler that youny knight, 
To twenty men a formidable fight, 

When Wallace ſaw. his number was ſo few, 

He from the plains to Elchock park withdrew : 
Where he a ce:tain fort of paſs eſpy'd, 
Which nat rally was ſo well fortify'd, 

With great and cloſs grown hollin on each hand, 
As might the South 'ron's firſt attack withſtar d: 
Great long tall trees acroſ he there did lay, 
Then to his men courageouſly did fay : 


The wood is thick tho“ ſma'l in breath and length, 
Had we but meat enough, we'd keep the ſtrength 3 


Mean time let us go on with heart and hand, 

And bravely fight fo long as we can ſtand; 

For our old ative country, valiantly, 

Come let as to it either do or die; 

Before they gain the paſs, I'm much inclin'd, 

To lay ſome of their bellies io the wind. 

By this young Butler, eager, keen, and crouſs, 

Wich all bis men furrounded Crawford's houſe z 

But came (oo late as he himſelf did own, 

He got tbe peſt but all the birds were Bown, 
Gg 


N 


. 


P-. Or Frau f- rd's loving v ule they ſeiz d anon, 
And : ff t her What way the Scots were gore; 
Ste ved not tell, for borſt, nor yet reward, ; 
T hen Buser i 100 1 ng (hou haft been ſpar'd 3 
Ard enfed build a rent procigious, fre, 

Th-n (wore an on b in Forrid wrath and ire, | 
Th-t he u vid burn ber quick, fleſh, blood and bore, 
If ſhe corce 16 what way the Scots were gone. 
Pray bod thy hard ſaid W !1z-e do not fo, 

Fer: here | zm |-own rm Vvſelf thy foe x 

would if ert an honeſt ſakleſs wifes 

Come forth to me ard e Nt end the ſtie: 

It vere ęrea' fin to kill he emale Scot, 

Art they a Ch iſt'an, tell me, yea, or not: 

Ir all my vi#ories | here declare, 

F: efts wemer, children, always lit 'rate were. 
Wien Bus ler h d good Well. e fairly ſecn. 

Ard tla he was alone vpon the geen; 

Fe threw Fis face, ſometim his lip did bite, 

Hi- oem ſwelled with ver om and with ſpite. 

Ir was no ur (er tell you plain, 

V ce had oeh his Dad. and good Sire Alain, 

T he South: ron then fi icely maren up at length, 
Ard Wellzce be retir'e uw o tis ft eugth, 

Mol ! arcily the Ergl-(bner be gan 

Anacked 'ore with wary a ga ant man. 

Fut Scots w thin d m:ke s strong defence, 

And Sou ron fors ere oon epuls d from thence; 
Who, ai rte y Heer m n bad Rind 

With Fr. 1100 Ci ps he p4 $ was a'mull fili'ds ; 
At which bey all retice a lite beck, 

In order 10 another weh tek, 

W. {lace betic!d, and did « find ly fee, 

B le the knight dire hi men in three, 

Yor kn gb. tar he, in wary is o experts 

And has it lo engrayen on his heart, 
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Chap IV. The Battle of 7:hork Park 


That he unto a ve'y point doe ao 

Exch ſtratag-m and nice puactiſio, 

For by the diſpoſition of his men. 

Ino for certain that ie doe mend 

$1990 as he with his freſh nau cons back, 
Us in three ciflerent places to attack, 

A viiſk and brave de ence then lei nn make, 
Dear Longoveil thou (ix with thee hill ke, 
A5 many with good Cra vor here th II go, 
And live with me to flop the crua toe, 

In three d'viſizas march the En ziſh lacks 
Buiiler's dividions Wallace nicely ma Ks, 

To the old paſs withvut all dispure more 
They march, and do attack it ve y (ore. 
Deſignedly Vallace le. la nc z0ut , 1013 12, 

But ro g<t our, the way coul! never lind 

The firſt ſeven men that marched in the f: ont, 
Wien the, got n luok?d meu confuunded blunt. 
Wallace s five each one a f.tlow lle v, 

Ana Willice two then bace tlie (even adieu, 
Butler was next ro further he dari? pierce, 
But did re re he (av the Scots io urge 

Good Longoveil and rav ord dug to fore, 
That time the Syuth'ron talhed the - ag more, ; 
By this the ſtars appca te in then t 

Then ſuddenly approach'd ine AKI as night, 
Buttler*the watches ſet to fuprer went 

But priev & that- he his time nad ſo ill ſpent 
Mean time he eats a very pico chus meal, 

Ot good pruv-li0ns. died and Englith ate 
Wile the brave Wallace notaing tad ar all 
Bur Adam's ale which we coid water call _ 

Yet With a cucerfuf c.ume ane Could liy 

near Up m lais 4t is nt lung to day 

What tho we all ih -uid fait one lagle night 
We fall for houout and fur Ocvuand's riglit 


_ * 


223 


236 Sir WII IIA WIT TIA er, Book XII 


Peibap- our foes, tht now ſo fully feed 

The n<rrows pioht ſhall no more victuals need. 
The Earl York who Perth with troops did fill 
C:mmented Butler to continue ſtill 

At Elchock Park +nd be would reinforce, 
Pim with a f -ſb ſup:ly of foot and harſe, 

Ard hen be w: uld himſelf in perſon come, 
With fourd of tiumvet and with beat of ucum, 
Con;apions York upon my wore) well ſpoke, 
Was he in earneſt pray or but in joke 

To offer ſuch a reinforcement then, 

Unto gight hundred, againſt tu enty men 

This fure muſi aid much :0 his lordſtup't praiſe 
And blez- his character in after days, 

But Butt ei fais would have the Hero yield, 
Before that York appear'd upon the field 

That he bim elf might have the praiſe alone 
Thanks to you Zu i-r fourty men to one 
Then to the Park the Engliſh Kaight draws near, 
And calis on Wallace aſking bim what chear 
Good chear, ſaid Wallace, you may take my word 
Then led his hand u on his awſul ſword 

Here is the blade that ſtill keeps up my heart, 
And many time has made the South*ron fmart 
With many a bloody wound both wide and deep 
And may do ſo this day before | ſleep 

Well ſaid the Butler, that is not my fear 

But I «ould talk a moment with thee here 
Con ent faid Wallace. for a litile hire 

I will not ſtand to grant thee thy deſire, 

Does hou not fore repent, ſaid Butler now, 
That thou my father. and my goo! fire flew 
No Wallace ſaid, tho? it were thy whole kin 
To kill my. toes | never thought it fin 2 
Come they my way Pi do the beſt I can 


Hs God me late, ro kill them ev'ry man 


XII 


Chap IV. The bittle of Elchack Park. 


Ar hope | (hall a pool occaſioa have, 

With tete two hin is to fend thee to thy grave. 
That is not UK | , laid the Butler now, 

My priſoner :! m ke thee lit Low. 

Mean time what | defiie | pray thee grant, 
And what promi thon malt not want, 
With all my heart, id Wallace, every bit, 

If ſafety and tine honour will permit, | 
Then Huver ſaid, wit protit wil: thou reap 
Here to abide, ſince thou cannot elcap: 

And fince thou {ces it may not beuter be, 
Leave off thy folly, yie d thylelt to me. 

With frowning face and miguty preat diſdain, 
The Scottiſh HER© did reply again, 

go great a fool a icver hope to prove, 

il yield to none but the great G © O above, 
To him each day, twice 1 do yield and vow, 
But little muſhrom kuight, pray what art thou? 
Bias yi Id to thee, for all thy haſte and heat, 
Faith that is not what | deſign as yet; 

And tho? we bur twenty 5cvis what then? 

I mock the much and thy eight nuid £d men 
To worſhip GOD, laid Butler, tnoa does well, 
And to thy maker (wice a day to kueel, 

Yet does thou tolly, and no conduct thow, 
Wizen with my men thou art 1aviron'd ſo, 

And c ois furroungeo no way to get our 

Thus to debate, tho* tuou were nc cr lo (tout x 
Theretore come forth and make no inorc ado, 


Thou'll and my counſel, wholiome words and true. 


With great diidain Wallace he fmil'd, and leugh, 


And anſw'ring ſaio, Sir thou have alk d enough; 


For who? all England had che contrait fworq, 
Ji cut my paſſage thro? you once the more, 
Or elie ihis night, believe me what 1 ſay, 
This ſhall be dune before nine of the day, 


f! 
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Bu: ler was car - fol then, hen it grew dark, 
To plant his watches all ar un the perk 
There Wallace lad no ways al:rm'd or fear'd, 
Until the twink!ing morning lar appear'd ; 
A rocky mi? fel! down at ' r-ak of day. 
Then thought te fit to m ke the belt o's way; 
Who, when he had made (trit ſearch round about, 
Found a convenient place and then br ks out. 
1hea heitencd to the place where Butler lay, 
And 10und about him ſid great numbers fliy, 
Moſt nobly tought each pallant worthy scot, 
But Crawiord he was wounded on the pot, 
W om tn an oment Wa lace did reſcue, 
Ten t one ttiok- he the bold Butler flew ; 
Got Crawto:id in bis two arms e'er long, 
And bravely did deten] himin the thong: 
A. out hm made gieat oom where he did ſtand, 
And cui five 50u'h on down with nis own hand: 
Boie Crastord out, in ple of Þ.l| were round, 
Nine acce's bread h before he fer him down, 
The Such ron ſin og Bu lei to be deal, 
Aud thirty more, for which was no e read, 
Dy view the Corps what could the m-n do more, 
And did condoie their loſs exceeding fore, 
Wallace by thi: wa: quite out of their ſight, 
Ts aut bad fo Ecupicd all the light; 
At winch ne mil'a, and ſaid to Longoveil, 
pn my we'd his miſt affiits as well; 

deu let us qu ckly march io Methven wood, 
Where we hall get proviſiou very good 
We t-iicd heve 1o long, in truth 1 trow, 
Is almolt ie W had our break faſt now. 
But Ly he time they had got to the height, 
The uu dip d by beams, and radiant light; 
By which whey did perceive immediately, | 
'T tzity and four men, in @ company, | 


Chap IV The battle of F!chock Park 


Then ſaid good Wallace he they friend or fae, 

We'll meet them ſince their number is no moe, 

Wien they approach d. 2 nob'e knight it was, 

And a rruſty trien? Sir Huph Dundas | 

With bim a prudent Knight brave Si: John Scot, 

Who in S:rathern was then a man of note 

And with Dundaſs's filter led his liſe' 

A virtuous lady and a loving wife FO 

They and their men the road were paſſhig ons 

To pay their fewty to the South*ron, 

B: c-uſe the Lord of Brechin's {Irit command, 

Hai tir d them baſely thus to hold their land 

Who when hey ſaw that it was Wallace wiaht 

Gave thanks to God for that blyth welcome fight 

Cd of the ſuccout he had fent them there, 

To Methvin wood with j-yful hearts revair 

Wiere they ref eſh*s them{elve* to their own mind 

With tuch proviſion s they there could find 

Then were they hearty clever brave, and tight 

And unto Birne mar h'd all at night, 

| There they with Ruthven met in a ſhort ſpace 
Who long had liv'd an out law inithat place, 

From thence they march, and vnto Arhol go 

Where catables were ſcarce. and friend alſo, 

Then pals to Lorn as little found they there, 

Ji wild and tame that land was ſtripped bare 
verefore they molt relipicufly anon, | 

dureſs the heavens and make a pitevw moan, , 

200d Sir ſohn Scot (aid be would rather die, 

ng ſtirve with hurger then with infamy 

loſt I've a rogne, or let bimfelf be bound, 
avi ſubjeA ro King Edwards crown 

Vallacs his ow Oittreſs with patience bore, 

at for ic reſt h» givan'd and grieved fore 
(ali this wen,, ſaid he, | am the caaſe, 

et bncc it is for Scotland's rights and Jaws 
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T hat thus we ſuffer, ky"the tivine will. 

J er none of us once grudge or abe it ill 

For he that mace us by his mighty pow r 

gan feed us by his providence I'm ſure, 

With him is neither fonrd deceit nor guile 
Stay here till 1 remore a little while, 

In a ſhort ſpace 1 ſhall return again 

Then waiked he o'er a hill unto the plain, 
Where in a forreſt pnderneath an oak 

He ſat him down with ſririt almoſt broke 

Hi: fwerd and bow, he l-ane4 toa tree, 

In arpuiſh great then cn his face fell ne 

Ah wrietch ! ſaid he that ne'er could be content 
With all the vealth that God unto thee ſent 
The Loreſhips great. long fince to thee aſſign'd 
Could never pleaſe 1] y fierce 11ſt ble wind, 
Thy wilful will o meke the nation free, 
Thro' Gods fer ſſion's brought this woe to thee 
Fur wort! ier far than ever I 

W.t!, hunger row ore like to flarve and die 
O Cop, | pray, relieve them of their pain 
Ad let no: this my prayer be in vain 

Then after ſighe and meditation deep. 
He ſlumber d toftly 2nd did fell afleep. 
Five bloody rzicals boldly with one breath, 
Had bound ihemfe:yes under pain of death 
To take Wallace wight dead or alive, 
Which provide: . ruin, for old nick did drive, 
Three of ihe bete afiaſhns Enftiſh were, 
Scottiſh vile viliains were the orher pair 
Three d:ys be fore they trav<iled had about 
Like bloody hounds o find ihe Hero our, 
With them a boy that us'd to carry meat. 
Among the hills and rocky movntains great 
When Wall-ce did retite trom þ:'s brave men 
The rogues molt privait iy weir [uiking then, 


4 


[ Chap IV. Surpriſed when aſleep. 


Saw his departure, dog d him in his W 

And knew the place exactly where he ay; 19 
In covert of the rocks they paſs and pe p, 167 
And plainly did perceive him all afleep ; 0 
Near to hit perſon then the rogues pproach. 1 


Thirking they had him fal within che r iotch : 
And then the blood hounds put ir to their vote, 
To take alive or kill im on che (rot ; 


Ore ſaid, could we get him but ſafe to Perch, 31 
It were our preateſt honour up n erh; 1 
His ord and bow no ſafety more affords, 04 


Then let us tye and bind him faſt wich cords 3 

This we may do I'm ſure at our own witl, 

Ard lead him by the backſide of yon hill, 

So that his men ſhall nothing thereof know ; 

Content, ſaid they. then all to work hey go: 

And thought thro? force, him priſoner to make, 

But broupht to bed ſoon of a grand miſtake ; 
For when they gripp*d him a ſour face he made, 

What is the maiter, then he boldly ſaid: 

About he turn d him, out his arms he threw, 
And with his fiſts 12de them both black and blue; 

The fierceſt ard the ſtouteſt man took he 

And caſh d his brains all out againſt a ire 

Then with unpa: alielled ffrength aroſe, 

in ſpite of his fur other bloody foes : 

Ard boldly ſeized the dead fellow's ſworg, 

Wherewith he made ſound payment on my word j 

Another south'ren at a fingle ſtroke, | 

He hewed down before be leſt the oak*: 

The other three fought, but full ſoon were glad, 

To take them to their ecls, and fo they fied ; 

But tv eſcape, ti ey all in vein did hive, 

None could do ſo on foot, from him alive; 

Then lollou isg faſt their n'mble ſpeed te try“. 

Gave them their metal wouud, whereot they dy'd; 

HH h 
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As he returned frem the rogues with joy 

Fe met with. and ſaid to the ſervant boy; 

W hat des thou here? who with a pale dead face, 
Fell on his knees, and humbly aſked grace; 

J lirtie have to do inded ſaid he, 

1 1-rely hired was for meat and fee 

With zen five mer had 1 known their defign, 
Si ch ſervice ne'er had entered in my mind: 
What's that thou carrieſt boy! Sir it is meat, 
Then come long vith me it's time to eat 
Meat at tbis time is eiter far than gold, 
Its-worth at preſent ca: not wel] be told: 

Then with a chearful merry heart and glad, 
Wert to bis men who all were quicly fed. 

Vith pood roalt meat plenty of bread and cheeſe, 
And did thei: ſire ngtl; recover by degrees; 
Thus fifty ſcur refreſh'd were, who before 

Hed ed full ibree days ard ſomewhat more 
O mighty miracle toſee (G O D knows) 

A ſleeping man ſurrounded by his foes ; 

Ly open to their fury on the field, 

All wezp: nleſs. no helmet, ſword nor ſhield , | 
Ex poled ii u- unto their bar'brous will, | 
Ar yet for all their wrath no pow'r 10 kill; 
Fifty anc four with hunger almoſt ſtarv'd, 

And ye! from ſword, and famine both preſferv'd :, 
Wer al) had tully ate and drank alſo, 

How c ne this v cat ſaid they pray let us know; 
Ther wt ere the bloody rogues all dead did ly 
He led th: and diſcles'd the myſtery ; 

Fy vir, daid they a chiftain ſhould be ware; 
And not expoſe himſelf by halt fo fer; 

To vtict he:nfwer'd in a merty mood, | 
No ma'tei, ſince the fuccels hes teen good g 
But row faic he let us cor ficer ſoon, 

What is the proper tiung rext to be dene: 


Book XII 


Chap 


Since 
From 
And ! 
Let's 
Mean 
We'll 
To wi 
No $i 
There 
He fe: 
Thea ! 
I know 
Throe | 
And to 
Where 
On whi 
ho to 
hich t 
he gat 
but a of 
Wallace 
Made it 
hen all 
The Loy 
gut whe 
oft he 
Was at 
Vanqu ( 
Ul Scots 
nd read 
ince for 
What Scc 
ind yet ri 
Jefending 
any one 
m very ſ 


Chap IV. The Watch of Rannach taken 


Since we are bleſt with ſuch deliv'rance great, 
From (arving hunger in our pnching ſteait; 
And I from the dceitſul bloody foe, 
Let's thank good fate and to the low lands go: 
Mean time pray little boy, does thou know «here, 
We'll get proviſion: till we on:e come there ; 
To which he meekly anſwete apain, 
No Sir, until we come to Rannach plain; 
There with that lord, pret plenty you hall fd, 
He ſerves King Ed vard, tho' agaialt his nin: 
Thea Lell be guide, ſa: Wallace to the ſh:ill, 
I know that place myſelf ex:Qly well 
Thro* that wild land, he led them brave 2n1 right 
And tothe Rannack brought them ſafe at night; 
Where they the watch did ſe z that was a 5cot, 
On which account they ſpar'd and kill'd aim not 
ho told them the condition of the pl:c2, 
hich they commanded ia a little ſpice : 
he gate they won for calle they had none, 
But a thick mud- wall, without fli-ne or {tone g 
Wallace in haſte ſtruck up the chamber door, 
Made it in pieces lie upon the floor: 
hen all in fexc fron ſl:ep (tart ſuddenly, 
The Lord gets up, and does for mercy cry: 
But when he knew that it was Wailic: wiphr, 

oft heartily he thank'd the G O Dot might; 
was a true man all my life until 

vanqu ſh'd was by South'ron, *gainſt my will; 
All Scots we are, and now beſore you ttand, 

nd ready to obey what you command ; 

ince for this land, ſuch great things you have done, 
Nhat Scotſman dare hold his face to tue ſun, 
ind yet refilt you in ſo good a czule, 
)efending of our liberty ard ſaws; 

any one be found that is fo bad, 

m very ſure, that fellow's worie than ma]; 
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Then -I1 did promiſe wi h uplifred hands, 
Moſt frankly to obey his juſt comma is; 
An41 rhe mer: fuily to co firm the thing, 
Did ſwear allegiance to their righteous King: 
Then merrily went al! to mat ita, 
No werder, foi the c-fe is aher'd no v: 
This Lord with mighty vJea'ure allo told, 
He had three ſons a'! v-liint ſtout and bold; 
And rienty of bis own ncar kinſmen more, 
As good as ever {word or ta: get bore z 
Ready to ferve him both with heart and hand, 
or the true bonour of their King ard lands 
To Leavin then Wallece, turning up his eye, 
I thank thie, O my G O D. fer this ſupply; 
Then i: they paſs the day as feemed beſt, 
At nj; ht ſet watches and went all to reſt 3 
But cn the morrow when the day did peep. 
W allac«. arofe folly refreſh'd with ſleep ; 
And to the helds rock all bis men at length, 
To know v hat was his perfect real ſtrength : 
There did he maſter all his little force, 
And thanked (3 O D that matters were not wor fe; 
Then to his men. he champion like did ſay, 
The roval benner let us now diſplay; 
For under it moſt fairhtully we'l] fight, 
In the defence of brave old scotland's right: 
Oude ves ro longer we'll abſcond and hide, 
Friends will f|..k to us now on every fide 
They took ſuch horſes as they there cou d find, 
Thea to Dunkel march'd all with chearful mind: 
The En: liſh biſhup to 8t-Johnitonn haſtes. 
Wallace was none of his beloved guelits ; 
Tue Scots loon tock the place and in a word, 
Put all the $6u'h'ron quickly to the ſword, 
Ono god provificns then did.nobly fare, | 
Wich the Lord Biſhop for himſelf brought there; 


Chap IV. Paſt into Roſs, 

Silver an gol. fine je vels there they got, 

AlN that their heart could with they wanted not: 
Five days rejncng mercily they ſpent, 

And on the fixth Waliace to council went. 

W have not enough of men, ſud he you know, 
Perih to ir veſt, thereſore well Northward go, 

In Roſs our friends have made a ſtrength 1'm told 
Hear they of us they'll come like warriors bold, 
Good biſhop Sinclair is in Bu e allo. 

Who when he hears the news will not be flow, 
To come and take his fate with chearful heart 
He never yet did fail to act his pars, 

The Weitland men when warn'd we ll get them all, 
I neve! yet did know them fi: my call. 

For like brave men, this region hey throuphout, 
Hive been with me, at many a bloody bon! 

The council then with one voic: did conclade 

As he propos d, for all was very good, 

They myurt their horſes march without delay 
The Engl ſhmec kept all our of their way 

Thoſe nat poſſeſt the ſlrengths ffay'd within dozrs, 
The eſt of them crept cloſe in holes and bores, 
For a'l begin io flec ang ſcatter, from 

Tue very time they heard he was came home, 
Then with an army fir2:g the Scots at laſt 

Moit awſuily thro? all e kingdoms paſt 
Strengihs were deer ed by the South'ron then 
And foun poſſeſſe by the Scbetihmen 

Wo ia goo order now ar could he ſeen 

Sven 'thoufand ſtrong march all to Aberdeen 

Bur frighied South'ron poſt away in hatte, 

And Ic2ve the ton all detolate and waſte, 

In ail the aud left nothing more or leſs 

Lord Bewmont took the fea at, Buchanneſs 
Clement the knight of Roſs appeared then 

With a brave company of gallant men, 
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Tock in the houfe of Nairn with that brave core 
The South*ron captzin flew and many more, 

From Buchan and from Murray came ann 
Numbers of Scots in queſt of B-« mon gone 

Who miſhag him to Wallace march 6". fight 
Moagſt whom was Sir John Ra nlay that brave Knight 
Whom hen he ſaw with many others there, 
That long ago his bold companions were 

How pleas'd he was IL. ſcarcely can defcrive, 

But thoupht himſelf ihe happieſt mn al ve. 

Thus he the Northern paris recover d and 

Mads good men judges overall that land 

When this was done, that no time might be loſt, 
March'd to St Johnſtoun ſtraignt with all his hoſt, 


C 
The Siege of st JOHN 9 


ALLACE the town does here beſiege in ſhort 
And keeps a ſturdy guard, at ev'ry port 
Where biſhop Sinclair came to him on ſight 

With clever lads from we all young and tight 
Lindſay and Boyd, who di him ne'er beguile, 
From Arran came and from the Rauchly iſie 

As did the baron bold of great renown 

Brave Adam Wallace. thenof Richartoun 

In all the road no enemy aurſt be 

Some fled away by land, and ſome by ſea. 

Seaton and Lauder, and good Luudie now 

Came in & barge to his aſſiſtance too 

And in the haven did their anchor caſt, 


Where they two Engliſh ſhips ſecured faſt 
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The one they burnt, the other loadned well, 

With warlike ſtore and ſturdy men in ſteel ; 

To watch the port, they ſtrictly were oblig'd, 

That men var victuals, paſs to the beſieg d; 

From South, to North the flying Seuth'ron mourn, 


Some left their lives, in pledge they would return, 
The Sow h' or Biſhop that fled from Dunkel, 
To London rode and told all that befel ; 
Edward he ſends for Aymer Vallange now, 


And aſks at him what he thought beſt to do z 


Who like a traitor anſwered and ſaid, 


Doubtleſs he by a friend muſt be betray'd ; 
Or by ſome ol his bone companions ſoid,, 
Who have belt liking to the Engliſh gold: 


For which ) ſhall myſcif to Scotland go, 
Ard try the treafon whither yea or no. 

: King Edward therefore ſign'd to him a band, 
That he would ratify and firmly ſtand, 

To whatſoever bargain he would make, 

| This Vallange does the treaſon undert>ke 


To Scotland comes. at Bothwel did arrive, 


To execute the plot he did contrive. 

| Unto sir John Montieth, expreſs did ſend. 
To come and ſpeak with him at Rutherglent 
who when he came diſcloſed all his mind, 


And laid before Sir John the whole deſign : 
L know, ſaid he, that you a ſtranger are, 
'nto the news of this new bloody war; 


W\ich, if it be net ſoon put to a ſtand, 


il prove diitrudtive to our native lard ; 
o:hing but blood and rapine we can ſee, 
/bich will our preat mis fot tunes always be 

% lung as Wallace lives, who late and air, 
nſults King Edward boldly every where: 
he country thus harraſs'd on every hand, 
Yerc's neither trade, nor culture in our land + 
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Now good Sir John, if zou“ adviſed be, 

To take a wt ole ſome council once from me z 
It $8 in your power tobe ar Ear} now, * 
And to de fervice to your country too; 

I know you are for certain on- of thoſe, 

In whem Sir William Wallace does repoſe 
Grea! truſt, and confidence in each re\p-&; 

O world von then but grip him by rhe neck ; 
A; Lords ard Earls we might live and reign, 
Under King Edward our moſt gracious King. 
Fy, id Montieth, it were a miphty ſhame, 
Yea, you, and I, ſhall both be much to blame; 
If we betray 2 man, who late and ſoon, 

To King and country had uch ſervice done: 
He's of our nation, and cur forces all, 

Both governor, ar.d captain general ; 

Fer my par: | dare declare, come well or wo, 
I*il never condeſcend to treat him ſo. 
Vallange r-p'y'd if you but underſtood, 

How great a ſHeddet he 8 of chriſtiav blood, 
You would not plead for him ſo much I'm ſure, 
Fut rather contribute to break his pow er. 
Belices tie King could he buten the ſttife, 
Has ro deſign to take away is lite, 

But to cor hne l. im ſo as mike bim ceaſe 
From wer and not diſtusbe the common peace. 
This put Montieth into a lite Hand, 
Who wiſh'd that Wallace werein Edward's band. 
Providing always be bis life would ſy are, 
And make all good that Vailange promis'd there, 
When Vallange ſaw Mor'ieth thus ina mule, 
Moft cunningly bis litile time did uſe: 
Then in a moment down he quickly told, 
Three thuvfand pcund of fireſt Engliſh gold. 
This you ſhall have, and Lenox at your will, 

© If you tbe King's defire will cow fulfill t 
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Then he who was brave Wallace friend before, 
The ſtrong temptation could refiſt no more, 
But did reſign his honour and himſelf 
To act the treaſon for the tore of pelf, 
3 Receiv'd the gold and then was ſtrictly bound 
* To carry Wallace ſafe to Engliſh grout d 
And there to put him in the Southrons hand 
For which he ſhould be Lord of Lenuox land. 
This Vallange promis'd to him wit out fail, 
2 Sign'd and confirm'd it with King Edward's ſeal 
> Thus part the villains, Wallace wortal fors 
| And Aymer Vallange right to Londen goes 
* The curſed ridings he did quickly bring. 
* Of his good ſucceſs to the Engliſh king 
The contract ſhows. told every thing that paſt 
Ad did obtain his gracious thanks at laſt, 
Which melancholy ſtory makes me m urn 
But to 8 Johnſtour ſiege | now te urn 
here Wallace lay beſieging all that time, 
Not dreaming of the tres ſonable crime 
Man time five hundred South*fron bold and ſtout 
3 Early one morning briixly ſally aut 
At the south port againſt Dundaſs and Scot 
Where they got a reception mighty hot 
The Engl.th fought it for a while but then 
Retir'd with no lefs Iofs thau fanrfcore men, 
Yer tho they were at this time ſoundly beat. 
They took the kaight Dundas in the retreat 
Preſented him befcie tk: Earl York 
Which put an end uno that mora'2g's work 
The En; ht Duada's nothing ar 21 dig lind 
But what was civ ] an {exceeding kind 
The Earl York fo mercitul wa: he, 
Molt gen rouſfly Citmis d and fot him free, 
For which the greteful Wal'ace-by zu, ty 
J Returns him. her Y thanks mo't cou ieguſly 
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ſſurir g him upon his hor our, that 

He wor d his kirenefſs fon retaliotey 

The Farl now ef Fife who had 2 truce, 

With 4d «ard bu an hone? har to Bruce, 
Per «iv rg Walla te | ke a aich ul liege, 

To carry o the war came to the ſiege 

Win him |-kn Vellenpe who was Sherriff then, 
O' Fife an a brave train of goodly men 

I be cite feggote pu vy faſt 

Ar un bh ſtakes bea ber «nd hay they caſt, 
W:'h eis and earth they made a paſſage clear, 
Ihen er the wa | de march qui e vo d of fear, 
T'e out acn they, briſkly refiſ! again 

Wh:'- -t tre wall . thouſand men were lain 
(og, uſly Wallace bis neo leads on. 

And ne d down all before him ev rv bone, 

O South'rou foes did dre-dfu' havock make, 

Fu i: v 4 the Earl for Dunda'e:'s fat 

In ux lor o. his cloak d d ſet 

A+ a fafe conduct ben wth cot he met, 
Gol! in abundarice there h- o tn 0-7 
Ard \afcly c-u d convey him out of town 
Vemen .nc cherten treely te Jet pals, 

As bm feiore his Fer fron: cults m ws, 

hen #1] the corttty ive in eace ard reſt 

Ard voith tive 5400: the sen was! fiett 
Ju havii g vanquif}/o his proud S h'r n fres, 
With cle ful here treit be SCuib he goers 
- dvars the Fu e, v ho hed rn nel-nd been 

J h+ year be oi, 11 Ho in Scot ard teen 

Wh hifty vt hi mother's obe kin 

Aitiach: ÞreehG b e, bo): ty er ters in 

and v1 bibuilr tf y for he hao no m re,“ 

Noſt gl le veaiquiſhed nine tcore 

To Wr1ou 3x he te hu nen at, gone 

The Caſtle tock tor it was Iefc alone, 
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Where Wallace and his men 4i1 ant ner! to 
+ To meet him with all humle ſue re n-@ ; 
Dao Lochinabane then mot chearfu'ly, 
Maiched that brave and gallint comp nv. 
i Where Vallacelike a rru* and tothin! Soo, 
* Keſign'd commanꝗ to Edwirl and why nr 
and promis'd tha» if Robert trace the K ag, 
Did not come home in perſon for to rein, 
He fhould in that caſe certainly and ſoon, 
Have the impe 1al ancie t Scott th co vn, 
Prince E ward in Lochmatane tarry'd e ſt ll, 
And W-llace went to Cumnack „ gn „ll. 
Thea with his frien 's he moet at the Bark Bog, 
And wth them rank a b yt1 and ver y 25g, 
: Unto King Eq ward ne vs cane reeking-noi, 
O all the viGtories that Nillace got 
And how he Zcotland du apa n reduce. 
And that he had received edward Brace. 
The Engliſh commons deeply ſwore ant ail, 
That Scotland hey woul4 rev:e mo e nva le; 
F r that it was g eat malne.: to ere 
If the Scots champion Watilace li in were, 
3 Then to Montieth Edward wrote vily 
I Told him the ume was now fat paſh:g by; 
Diſpatch ſaid he, the thing you ook in hand, 
Fo which you have my gold an t our band 
The f-lie Montieth read o er the ſeter all, 
Aud then in he his ſi t t's fon did call, 
To whem the plot he did difcover all, 
And made him wear he woul nor it tere. 
On Wallace wait fad he, and frankly tell, 
You would with him as a GComeiti:k dw-'! ; 
Which it he grants you mult be yy ure, 
Ts watch him nicely ante vers wur 
When all alone iccure'y taking ett 
Gre we @ Cali, and then II dom; bell. 
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The ilain premis'd that it ſhould be done; 
Then pet* bemſelt in Wallace ſetvice ſoon; 


Burt he brave Wallace never had a thought, N 

Of w..2a1 t' « falſe Mont eth again him wrought 3 

And he whonnw had Scotlan thiice fet free, 

Nothing deſien'd but laſſin neace to be; 

For much ta igu'd with a long tedious war, 

He t oupht it more elig ble by far, L 

To ſerve 3 O Dantths kirg in his old days, ; 

The he in heaven, wight fing eternal praiſe. ; 
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How WALLACE wa- betray'd by Sir John Monticth, ; 


carty'd io England and maityr'd there, 


H A T Wallace foes might him no more traducef 
Jop quickly is diſpatch'd away to Buce ; ' 
Mo earneſt y beſeeching he'd come down 
To Scotland. and receive the ancieat crowa; 
since there was none that now durſt him oppoſe, 
Having {ubducd all his Seath*ron foes, 
When. jop's credentials Bruce had fully read, 
His heart exulted and was mighty glad: 
With his own hand he back to Wallace wrote, 
And thank'd the Hero for a loyal Scat; 
Inrreating him the matter to conceal, 
Aud quickly he would out of England (teal ; 
To mcet me then, faid Bruce, be very lure, 
The firit of July next on Glaſgow moor; 
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And let yonr company be very few, 

For which el hive but a ſmall tetiaue 

Which when good Wallace reas blyth was bis thought 
And 1! his houh dd then to Glaſgow brought 
That maach'he order'n them there to abide 

Kier y he took cach night with him to ride, 

And the young man that faite Moneith had ſent 
None but tho e two knew what way Wallace went 
The vye yourg villain on the «tghteenta night 
Warned Moat+ith Wo fixty men on fight 

Caus'd mount, that were his own near kiaſmen bora 
And deeply all un the treaſon {worn 

Who from Du abarton march fy on them fy 

And near to (laſgow church come privily 

A cu ning [py out as a wa ch they ſent 

To notice and obſerve where Wallace went, 
Robreſton it was near to the way fie 

And but one houſe where he uſe ty bide, 

There walked on foot till mi{niphtit was pa}, 

K erly and he lay down to flecp a laſt. 

Charg'd the young rogue. from whom no harm he fear'd 
To waken him if any man appear'd. 

But as he ſoundly ſlept the traitor bold, ! 

His uncle met. aud Ike a villain told 

That now it was the only golden time, 

For him to per pettate the wicked crime, 

Then all the curſed vile barbatian crew 

Surround che houſe and honeſt Kierly flew 

The rufh+-n ſervant, le ww work does fall, 

Steals Wallace ſword, his da ger bo and all, 

To bind him then with cord the barb*cous byke, 
Surround the Hero, but he 5ampſon like 

Got to lis feet finding no other tool 

Broke ons rogues back with a ſtrong wooden oal N 
And at a lecond blow with little pains, 

Vat out another fouty raſcals brains k 
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As many as upon him hands could lay, 
By force do think to car y him away, 
Oa foot alive but that p »v'd all in vain. 
He on the ip t hug rather o be fling 
At which the tel lodteich his ſi ence broke, 
And ſubtilly rhus umso Wall:ce ſopke 
80 long you have continued h-re alone, 
That not et i unio the outh ton gone, 
Wlio have beſet this houſe all round, About 
That by mean: t all you can get out 
With the Lord C iffor who doth here commin d 
And with his fart, a the door doth ſtand 
1 ſpoken have, wh» promiſes your if 
shall be moſt lafe if you'll » ve ole. your ſtrife 
That et Dm arten you hall with me pas 
And e 43 iafe at home as e er you was ; 
You !:1k-wi'e ſce, that we no weapons have, 
We came in mighty haſte yon” life io ſave, 
Wallace b:lieving he won! d» no w-ong 
To hm. who hai bis goffi» been ſo long, 
Made the Monteith to twea he woald tulfi] 
What he had promis'd then came in his will 
As ptiſoner the South ron mutt you ſee 
Or elte by force they'll take you Sir from me, 
Said fal's M ,nteith ; then ſlily on his hands 
They flipped cunning and molt cruel bac ds, 
Which underneath with ſicker bands they drew, 
Alas; the B:uce that bin ung fore may rue, 
For Scortlands ruin quickly came about. 
Occaſioned by he toſs of Wallace ſtout; 
Who when led cut lit e or nothing ſaid, 
But m ſhag Kierty, knew he was betray'd 
Fnen was he carried $:uth o'er Solway fands, 
And leſt in Vallange an | lord Clifford's hands 
Co Cariille priſoa with him they do ſcour 
Which to this day is called Wallace tow'e 
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Some writters pleaſe to ſay, but that's no! ſounds 
That Wallace Martyr'd vas in Berwick town» 
That could not be I'm very ſure for then, 

It was poſſeſt by brave bold Sco tiſh men: 

For which the trairors went not by the Merle, 
Nor durſt they march thro' Berwick for their aiſe, 


Scotland. alas to whom wilt thou complain ? 
From tears alas, how can thou now refrain ! 
Since thy beſt help is falſiy brought to ground, 
And Chiftain bold in cruel fetters bound : 

O who will thee defend in thy true right, 

Or like brave Wallace ev:r ſhine ſo ligt 
Thy grief and anguſh now approacheth faſt. 
Thou. ſhalt in ſorrow ſoon be leſt at laſt ; 

T hy general, and noble governor 

Is too too nigh his laſl and fatal hour ; 

Who ſhall defend thee now and make thee free, 
Alas ! in war who ſhall thy leader be? 
Who ſhall rey cue thee now from Saxon rage, 
And who their wrath and jury can afſuage ? 
J. ſay no more, but beg GOD of his grace, 
May thee in haſte reftore to wealth and peace : 
Brave Wallace now ſhall! thee govern no more, 


Wha to thy right r:flor'd thee thrice before. 


Mongſt Wallace men, at Glaſgow where they lay, 
Great forrow was, when they found him away: 
Unio Lect mabane, Langovell did pats, 

In mighty haſte where good prince E ward was 
Wh re he in greateſt piicf and ſorrow (wore, 

He never uud dt part from Sc tland more; 

Nor yet his native land of France would lee, 

On Wallace foes till he aveng'd ſhould be, 

Thus did that kniplic in Scor and (111; remain, 
Vutii the Bruce returned bome again. 
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Wes with the King when he £t. Jobnſtoun took, 
Ihe !econd man that erter'd, ſays the bock: 
With Chartris lards wat pifred by the King, 
From whem the Chartris ever ſince do ſpring 
Robert the Bruce came home on the ibé third day, 
To Sc: tiznc after Wallace was away: 

- Arc at Luci mabane with good Ecward met, 
MWlere he be rews of Wallace ſocn did get; 

At which w-s ſo excceding griev d and fad, 
Helma loſt his wits was next to mad: 

Feld brother, Edward ſaid; by all that's good, 
}f ve im leſe. we ſhail reverpe his blood; 

Fs for your tute, he's row to England led. 

tn yevr defence Scotland he thrice hath fred; 
Ard hid be nor a faithful ſub: & been, 

The arciert kirędem we had never ſeen : 
Remember whkin he offer'd was the crown, 

How he re us d, end knock't the projet down: 
Ard row the trait bad him baſeiy ſold, 

F:rem you he tbirks Dumbarton for to hold. 
Urto Dalſuimoun Ec ward order'd was, 

With men in; ims rextday ir hae 10 paſs? 
And if he chare die bod the Cvrine there, 
hat by re Bart tir he le then (loud fpare t 
Fines him vet. be, all tetutn in pe-ce, 

Tic K rg thereafter kilo bim in Otrumfries“; 
He that var Cone it peediels to be ſbo en, 
Sir ce perfectly tc every mn it's krown | 
Fi 2 to the Kivg came fun las that brave knight 
In all bis wars vho worihy var ani wight. 

Ncr need Ie hou Bec cid teke the crown, 
And kew Lord Souls cen er'e Ber ick rgwn, 
Calloway lest, bew Joh ct Lon rt te 

Againſt 11 c King with many Go:her fors g | 
ECV Bree! 16 bed, ag- int he K did ride, 
Nich u ben en honch Scetien did avides 
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And how the North was giv-n from the King 
Which made him long in painful war to rvign 
But Douglas ſtill h's loyalty did new 
And to the king was ſledfaſt im and true, 
A better chiftais Bruce had never one 
Save Wallace who's without compariſon 
Yet of the Douglas more good knights have been 
Than in one houſe was e'er in Scotland ſeen 
As Bruce's book doth plainly teſlify 

* By Mr Barbour written faithfully 

with Clifford now Wallace to London goes, 

A priſoner among his mortal ſoes 

$ Then in priſon ſtrong clapt up was he 

Whofe diſmal hour King Edward long'd to ſee, 


The following ſtory favouring of the ſuperſtitions credu- 
lity of the people. and deceitful couſenage of the Morky 
of theſe times, we have nowithſtanding inſert. leſt we 
© ſhould ſeem at our own hands raſh'y to omit any thing 
that we found in our copy; to the end we may be admo- 
{viſhed ro ſtudy thankfullneſs to God, who hath now o- 
pened our eyes, to ſee thro? the miſt where wich theſe for- 
mer ages were blinded, 


A monk there was in Burie abbay then, 
Ube moſt religious of that ſect of men, 
Another there of the ſame order it00d. | 
What knew his life, chaſte innocent. and good 
Ihe younger Moak, to know hid ſecrets fond, 
f the old father did obtain a bond. 
hat after death he would te urn and tell 1 
What thinge he knew concerning heaven and hell. 14 
aoſe ſp'rit removing from the worldꝰvain 1 
1d at the time appointed come again 1 
o the young curious { Monk, in figu-e brighe = 
allyf referobling that of Lantbhetn liyicy 3 
K k « > 
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. Fre trend he in bis fore head bore, 

Wlich did fervrife the Monk and fright him ſore 
They ſaid a voice. GOD bath me granted grace 
To krep the promiſe I made in. this place? 

Where zrt thou row I thee cr njure to tell, 

gaid the yourg Monk, whither in heaven or hell, 
In prrga:ory faid the ſpirit where 

} muſt rem+in for half a year and mair 

And ahe that ſhall have a paſſage even 

That will conduct and lead me ſave to heaven, 
vet unto thee | freely mult declare, 

Two yet a iv, ſhal be before me ih ere 

The fifl of tee if vou would bm w bim then, 
Ha'h ir bis he kilPd a great deal of men, 

Yet ſhall a martyr dye cn Wedneſday next, 5 
Which ter that pureoſe it the day preſixt, | 
J jear he ſhall no! have fo good a fete 

Said the yuurg Mork for Cod doth ſlzughter _ 
It's Wallace, ſaid the ſp'rir pray underſtand 

That ick a juſt ard righreous war in hand, 

For his own county *gainſt a cruel foe 

Therefore tcheaven he certainly muff go, 

Next a pror prieſt to be commended much 

Who's pravirude and bark ulnets was ſuch 

That tho? bis livieps were but fell and mean 
Was ſaisfed an never cid compain, 

He certainly before me mult alſo 

Unto be holv Heavenly murfiins go 

I zm tle id by the almiphy's prace, 

Brother, he laid, ſhall go unte that place 

At which relation {arc th- curicus Monk, 

Tell I this ſtory, folis will call me drunk 

Anc tell me that | either cream or rave, 

Then ſid the pet bis winets thou ſhalt have 
The bells ſbaii rirg in ſpite of earthy pow'r, 

Tlat day he's kill 'd, tie ſpace of half an ho ur 
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Which came to paſs, a thing both ſtrange 29 014, 
Was publiſh'd and believ'd thront Bricaia grog! 
The ſp*rir departe and the Mink went hone 
Bu: L proceed to Wallice mertyrd +0 

Who by the armed ſoltiers fron bis be! 

Upon the fatal wedne'day forth was led, 

To be à victim to the 5-uthron's tage 

Cince nothing leſs their fury could aſſiage 

Where mee he ca(ti:p his eyes about 

Di for a prieſt relig ouſly cal! cut 

Which E4ward did refuſe and with next breath 
Diſ-haz g*d his clergy all on pain of death 

The Biſhop then of Canterbuiy hrole 

Out in a holy paſſion and thus fpoke 

Here I prorett again ſuch Wickede 

in ſpite of thee, O King PII him confels 

And if thro force thou ſtop me from this thing, 

| v- w to God m; righie us heavenly King 

O'er Eny and all I ſhall thre interdict 

And make it krown thou art a heretic 

The holy facram-nt i chi hin pive | 
Then take thy c oice to {ta ve or le! me !ive \ 
It were more honour for thy crown | (ay - 2 
To fave his lite than thus io tak t away , 
Tho alf thy life ball rung in finful deed 

A. ſhili be leen on thee or on thy ſec 

Ar which the King gragd comma to ze 
The holy biſhop nothing elfe would pleate 

Hs Loris intreatel he might nor t (+2 

But for the churches ſake would let him 20 
Euch good man thought the bi hp in the {phe * 
Who gravely wa'k'd 10 Wallace u 09 fi! ; 
Heard his conſeſſi on all unto the end | 
And hunbly did his ſpirit unto God commend 1 
Then took his leave no longer did abide 
But to Weilmintter raight a did de 


2 — —_— b 
2 — = 
> . 
. * — — , 


l 
. 
0 
ö 
{ 
' 
1 
4 
4 
8 
; 


260 Se Wirren WALLACH, Book XII 


T hirty long dave poor Wallace cruelly | 
They boundfand never did his hands untie 
Thin with a chain unto an ozken ſtake 
Moſt b-zb:oufly did fall the victim make 
Nex+ ſen: a clerk to hear what he would ſay 
O fetal cruel, bloody W:dreſday 
Thou Scot, ſaid he, har de great wrong has done 
Th-u ſees thy “ tal hour 21:pr-»cheth ſoon. 
Tou ſhonld to mind recal thy evil deeds 
An'i {ecio-uſly once more tell o'er thy beads 
Fe erxforce thou here muſt quickly dye 
To vhm the noble martyr did reply 
You do rot ko whitber Pve done amiſs 
Yon worthy Biſhop hath me promis d bliſs 
The rancour, malice, aud the cruel fpite - 
Shall geber my courage nor, my conſcience ſmite 
My comfort is to know the way | go 
My trouble that I'm here ſo long below 
Then ſaid the clerk | wonder at thy ſkill 
Who micht have bad all Scotland at thy will 
Providing that thou would thy arms lay down 
An hold that kingdom of the Engliſh crown 
Wallace reply'd thou ſpeakft a fooliſh thing 
Had I pot home my own 1rue righteous king 
Cold death I ſhould embrac'd, grievous and grim 
O: el'e have made a England hold of him 
Intirely then it ſhould been in bis will 
What honeit men to five what rogues to kill 
Wel] ſaid the clerk | ſee thou wi't not prieve 
For thy grear*fins as long as thou dof? live 
Thou'ft K more men than any in thy time 
And y-t re.ents not of that bloody cr me 
Me:thinks thou ſhould confeſs each ſinful thing 
gd offer ye: thy ſervice to our king 
Ar which the nuble champion Wallace (mild 
And told the cle:k that be was ail beggil'd 


Chap VI. Betrayed by Sir Johu, Montieth. 


1 have, IL grant, of south“ on (lain a few, 

But not the half of what I wiih'd 1, vow: 

] mov'd no war, but to regain our o vn. 

As unto GOD and all the world's known; 
Therefore thy babling hold ler me alone, 

Iin GOD's name command thee to be gone, 
At which a ſheriff, who did there attend, 

The fooliſh raling clerk away did ſend. 

Wallace about him from his child-hood kept, 
Where e'er he went, whither he walk*d or flept, 
A pſaltre book, which he veſeech*'4 tine Knight, 
Lord Clifford might be brought into his tight 2 
Which done, he caus'd a Prieſt upon the place, 
To hold it open ſtraight betore his face: 

On which ke look'd, fomerimes his eyes up caſt, 
Religiouſly unto his very laſt; 

Theo quickly came the executioner who, 

Gave him the fatal and the mortal blow, 

Thus in defence (that Hero ends his days) 

Of Scotland“ right, to his immortal praiſe ; 
Who's valiant acts, were all recorded fair, 


Written in Latin by the famous Blair: 1 BS 


Who at that time, the champion did attend, 
Was an eye-witneſs and his chaplain then. 
And after that as hiſtory docs tell, 

Conhrm'd by Sinclair, Biſhop of Dunkel. 
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Invida mors triſti GULTELMUM funere VALLANM. 


Due Cunaa tollit, ſuſtulit. 

Et tanto pro Cive, Cinis pro Finibus Urna eff, 
Friguſque pro Lorica obit. 

Tile quidem Terras Loca ſe inferiora reliquit. 
At Fata ſadtis Supprimens. 

Parte ſui Meliore Solum Calumg ; pererrat. 
Hoc Spiritu, illud Gloria, 

At tibi ſi inſcriptum Generoſo Pectus honeſto, 

, Heir prodi. 

An gle tuis in Pænas partior efſes. 

Nec Oppidatim Spargeres, 
Membra Viri, ſacranda Adytis, ſed ſcin, quid in iſta 


: wud 
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Immanitate Viceris 
L. Valla in Cunqdas Ora: ſ[pargantur & Horas 
Laudes tuumgue Dedecus. 
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Enviou« death who ruins all, 

| Hath wrought the (ad lamented fall 
Of Wallace. and no more remains, 
Of him, than what an urn contaivg, 
we aſhes for our Hero have. 

lle for his armour a cold grave 

He left the earth too low a (tate 

And by bis aQs o'ercame his fate 
His ſoul death bath not power to kill. 
His noble deeds the world fall 

With laſting trophies of his name 

Q had thou virtue loy+d or fame, 
Thou could'ſt not have jnlulted fo 
Over « brave betray d foe 

dward. nor {cen theſe limbs expog*d 
o public ſhame, fit to be clos'd 

$s relics in an holy ſhrine 

But now the infamy is thine 

is end crowns him with glorious ba 
\nd ſtains the brighteſt of thy praiſe 


FINIS. 


De Dei, e. DD 


The Anthor of the Iliſtory of the DOUGLASSES 
hath tranſlated the foreſaid Verſes thus, 
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The Right Honourable 
The Lord BRUCE. 


Mr TL oxnp, 8 

HE enſuing poem preſumes to heller iifelf un- 

der your Pa ronage, not upon ac:2unt of i'g ries 

rit, but in conlilence of its tule. Roger 

Bauce was born to make his ov: 0 

preatneſs and to renown, to become the love and aſte- 

niſhwenr of mankin! and hath in a mant feared tlie 

ſucceſs of any honeſt and tolerable end avour in his he- 

helf. Whilit others may (train hard to deitinguth tneir 

Heroes and themleives, the !-alt attempt in his favour 

ſaines back upon the author, and gilds hin wita the ct- 
fictions of his glory | 

Unxx2wNn, my Lord, but thus ſupporte fi have ven- 

| ture] into your pretence; tis thus | have dated to be 

bold, in ſpite of my imperfections and voſcaity, Nor 

. am [ Ignorant of the danger ant del“ y that atten 13 

ſuch an eſſay, as is that of the lifeto R Bert 310 King 

1 of Scots ; the very mention of woe nume can chaugn to 

flame or condemn to infamy for ever. A name ! that 

hath long ago difarm'd malice and flattety ar owe. and 

hach ſer irfelf equally above libel and pane: tie- 


| 1ſha'l hope the beſt, Um ſure | Live meant well, and 
Jour Lordſhip b nows, perfection is ny pg ive ot hy- 
manity. 


If his charaqtet then can ſfect a+ fach a rare the leaſt 
. 521membrance oi him. ee id an gbſcare peiiva and a 


4 The Author's DEDICATION 


1 { ranger: 3 glory mult ir c iffoſe amongſt hie kindre/, 
what hon urs Ge ve upon Poltetity ? your noble fam 


. m. Lord need no! have recourit to the herau'd office or 
4 a Coat or an Eu h on you have manv a4 pa let 
1 (o ur ſh ou! 146 Device, and BAN NO(CR BURN 10 
| di novifh the Bearing Fhe cefcergyants of Roett 
4 Br reed not envy mo e acti us that are ha dev doun 
4 tou in the ſounding th ore of Greece, or that appr 
F 1: the brigh et pon po Non loqunce By him the | 
5 I ls of Mara hon bave teer rival'd da tie banks ef ' 
'F F-ir.t. nor do the Grampian plaiis give Way to hoe of ( 
+ Fi alia. | 
| en 0 
| It it not my L-rd the intent of this ad frefs to encrozci; : 
up n oer tim, vr 0 30a length of encomium equally 0 
4 rau cus and lu picid, 41! my d<fipn 1+ io beg your c 
* Lorcihiv's protechon to an eff y on the reign ot your I 
1 great anceiior ; ore of the moſt renown'd princes (48 c 
. Buchannan, no very greet friend to menarchy, Owns) that 
} ever iway'd a ſceptie. t! 
1 | Cc 
1 I hope his chatacter has ſuff-1'd as little in my bar de ar 
8 | as it }as by any former attem, t this way: And tt you fo 
q cen inn) a:count in he peruſal of chefe ſheers, that hi 
. with the continued honout end h-ppineis ot your iliuſui - fo 
14 ous family, (now the only rival of its great originals, by 
. Hunt:vgion and Ca:ncky ihail complete the fſaiistaction Or 
| 1 of, 72 
4 My LORD, TW 
4 1 our Lo dſhip's thr 
'Y Molt i uable. wi 
Moſt Obe ient and or 
Leveted dervant. = 
ie p 
JOHN HARVEY it © 
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v ACE. 


] Do nat pretend, in he follw' g ſherrs, to preſent the 
Reader with an fpic Poen All | prefume is, that 
I have wrote ſomerh:ng io 1mitaiinn of ore, as will, 1 
hope, app ar from the ſubſequent hints. To bein then 
wi.h th: ation, it «ugh: 15 be jounded on hifterical truth, 
or may be four. ded upon Fable Ihe patrons for the ab- 
ſelute nec ſhiy of Fable have the whole current of anti- 
qui y agent them For when they have thrown Lucan 
and Statins out of the c ais of Fpic wri ers emong the an- 
cierts and F- ſſo asd Ml on amo g the moterns be- 
cau e thei: poems were not found. d upon hct on; yer un- 
lu kily the lied an] Aacid ſtand in te wir, bait upon 
cer ain fact. noon true an Undeaieb's hi fo y. 

[ hat rhe ZEncid 1: grounded upon fat ts p! ain from 
the joint e mony of all the Rowankitioians The ace 
connt of A} eas his coming ino Italy vetting there, 
and giving mne firſt riſe ro th: Roman erer which was 
founded by hs ſucceſſor about three hundred years after 
him has been confi med by thegrand voict vi antiquity 
for upwards of two thouſand years, and is oaly opp» 1 
by a ſupe:cilious critic or two, who wou pretend 
oer to be ſingular and confequently dillia-uth'd} * 
have not time to enter 
ito the merits of their fide of the queition ; nor do 1 
think it neceſſary, fiance the m 2jority 08 Ours muſt deter- 
mine the caſe and render the afleriion of a fingie perlen 
or two, of very little or ag moment at ll, 

Tia the Iliad is likewiſe ond upon hittorical truth, 
is plain from the unan muy; ©1116: of alFantiquity And 
it we thoa'a reqe ct every 4CCOUum Leuies, Jet WE Gyr ca 
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6 The PREFACE. fo 
That of Dares Phrygius, and Di& ys Cretenefis, who both Ih 
ſerv'd at the ſiege of Troy, the one on the Trejan (ide, 
the ether on the Grecian. under [domeneus King of ea 
Cieie, This laſt was particularly enjoin'd by that prince He 
to write the memoirs of ſo remarkable a ſiege ; which he He 
did in Pi:@nican characters, upon the Barks or rather vie 
Rhinds of Linden trees; and ordring at his death « kei 
copy to be interr'd with him ig a tin cheſt, it was done at ſo 
Gnas the place of his birth and burial. But his grave Ma 
having been afrerwards thrown open by an earthquake, Ly 
ſon e Pes ſents ſound the cheſt, and deliver'd it to their bin 
mailer Eupraxides, by whom it was carried to Rutilius ut 
Ru'us the Roman Proconſul in thoſe parts, and by him ; 
ſent to Nero che Emperor, who commanded the hiſtory to ord 
te tranſlated into Greek, the Latin verſion whereof is all 
now ir every boy's hande. So that we ſee the two only the 
Ec Poms (at leaſt thoſe that are allow'd for ſuch) are wh 
four dad on reel hiſtorical truth, aud as certain fact, as is raſſ 
the poem called, the life of Robert Bruce King of Scots. ver, 
The time of action (beginning at the battle of Meth - 4 
ven, which fell out according to Buchanan, on the r3th ty 
of the Cal of Aupuſt, or the 18th of July, ro the battle who 
of Bavncck-burn, which happen'd on che 2 iſt of June af- I 


ter( comprencncs 11 Momis and ſome days. 
The actioc itlelf is one, according to the {{rifeſt rules. 


The pzrticular attempts of James Douglas. Edward 
Bruce, i homes Randolf, &c makes up the different e- 
piſodes, which are all ſubfervient to the grand action. 


| hope the moral is as clear, and as plainly deducible 
from the ſubject, a: can poſſibly be defired, Pity, pa. 
tience and courage, are inculcated on the reader from 
the charaQter of Robert Bruce, where they ſhone ia ſe 
conſpiciaus a manner. The pride, the violance, and ty- 
ranny of his fore'ss enem'es, the treachery, the villany, 
aud at laſt the total ruin of bis rebelligus ſubjects, are 


The PREFACE, 


7 
ſet in their proper light. The firſt part to be imitated by 


every prince, the latter to be deteſted by every perſon 
| that's honeſt and a lover of his country. 


As to the number of 4ooks in an Heroic Poem, there 
f cant I preſume, be no ſtated rule. Or if the re is, and if 
0 Homer be the flandard Virgil is in the wrong, But 
. Homer cannot be the ſtandaid, nor was the Iliad ever di- 
r vided by him into hooks, but ſung or recited in little bro. 
« ken ſkerches, called by the Greeks Rhapſodies: and were 
at ſo handed about, till (betauſe they contain d excellent 
ye maxims both civil and military) they were collected by 
e, Lycurgus the great Lawgivcr of the Spartans, and after 
eit him digeſted into that order they now appear in amongſt 
us us, by Solon and others. 
im Machines are parts of a poem introduced upon extra- 
to ordinary occaſions. Win a difficulty occurs that exceeds 
f is all probability of beicg unravel'd by human means, then 
nly the Poet muſt have recourſe to ſome ſuperior power. 
are whole intervention is requiſite for clearing the embat- 
$ 15 raſſment. 1 have introduc,d them but ſparingly and ne- 
ots. ver, | think but upon neceſſity, 
th As to the manners and characters I hope they are pret- 
3th ty evenly preſerved, but I leaye the judgment of the 
title whole to the reader. | 
e al- I have us'd the werd south ron as it was a term in thoſe 
days, peculiarly appropriated by the Scots to the Engliſh 
ay upon account of their fituatiop in reſpe& to them; and 
4 becauſe it has mote of the air of thoſe times than the or- 
war dinary appellation, And where the word Southern is made 
nt e uſe of {wich I think is hut once) it denotes the South 
27 parts of Scotland. I do not remember any thing further 
xcible worth ohſervir g. where ary eſcapes do occur, the readzr 
ON may pardon or correc hem as he thinks fit, 
from ; | 
ia ſo 
zd y- 
llany, 
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Right, as from Chaos ſprung the univerſe. . 
Shines Scotland's Hero in your poliſh'd verſe; 


And as from thraldom aud oppr*ihon, he 
Maj t:c roſe bis na:iv- land to free, 
With quel vigcur and as glorious rage 


1 hro' the rude gibberiſh of a ba-bfrous age, 


Jou march and Teich his noble ct. to li;ht, 


In untabers dating as himſelf in fight, 
Let carping critics foes yet friends to fame. 
Their utmoſt do thy well meant work to blame. 


8 cl it the temper of hy man'y page, 


s I © 


as f.uthes their verom ard reftrains their, rage; 
Foil's like the fors of the great ERUCE you ſicg 
$4bmifive hy retreat and own the v Cor king 
Such is thy work by oppoſition made, 


A d ſuch the glory round ut varquiſh'd crities ſhed, 


W F. 


4. 
W 2. 


ROBERT BRUCE 


King ef 8 CO T8. 
. 


Hitgr I, une qual, temp! the mighty theme, 
W And raiſe, advent'rous, io the Breſh ti ame 
Whilſt in my ſoul a filial ardour steige 
To ling the Hero {weating on the plains ; 
Immers'd in ilis, and long with foes beter, 
By caution now, now defperatcly prea:s ; 


Be preſent Prot zus. in the op*ning fcenes, 
Inipire my thoughts, and reguiate my ſtcias; 


& Tei! how the Hero rumph'd o'er his foes, 


Gre in diſtreſs, and on his dangers roſe. 


N former ages and in ad ient rejans, 
When ſenſe and honour grad d * lerne's plains x 
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lerne, frem the old Galſican word Eryn or Huryn, 
ſigniſies a country that lies ,was the welt « ir 1s come 
menly taken for that pari of Scotland rafled Stathiro, 
ar fguratively for the vhole dation. 
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The LIFE of Bock 1 


When her hiph monarchs and her HERKOts ſtood 
In ſtie2ms of F un iin int Sox blood: 
Prong o her tone, of f Caledonia dard 

The tbaupht foe, nor toreion inſult fear'd 

Her monarchs hen o lineal honours grew. 
And corqueit grac'd each Hzro's awtal brow. 


10 


In thoſe remoter times (as fame hath ſaid) 

4 prince terown'd th? Albanian ſceptre ſway 'd 
Well f.am'd his perſon, and well ferm'd his foul, 
7] rue majeſty and mercy tun d the whole, 
Unhap!y day ! wherein the wiſe, the great, 

Upon thy barks, O Forth refign'd to fate! 

May that di-e day be from our annals torn, 

Nor let the ſun once chee the guilty morn, 

Sir.ce ti en what Nloughter rag'd on Scotia't ſhores 
And drench'd the mother in the children's gore? 
$ Wha die opp: lion o her mau tains reipn'd ? 
Wet blood and ropine all her v.ileys Hlain'd ? 
The b 1 "ruus mes of curſt tyra mc fway, 

Ci lawies might, and K ngly pe: jury, 


Cann ca: be a: c:crt nme of the warlice Per ple, 
now called tie ) nes. v ho over-run many na ins con- 
q e&r'd Er land but rece ved o fr: quent overth:o+s in 
t!.s country, that con“ was call'd Danorum Duns 
'vlus the prave of ite Daner, 

+ : alec:nia pose taken for that part of Ecotlard 
vinl tors ce the 'ace of the hills, tom Aberdeen 
inc Cn ber rd. ard B. vraiively for the whole 

alexa der 11 vho did of a fall from his horſe 
2 Kirghoin | Albanier &c ] Ficm Alb or Aldi.ch, 
the nene piv no cor rd by the Highlanders, 

No bee needs obe inf mid of Edward I of 
Fry ar d: einp chte arbiter inthe comroverſy berw'xt 
Biice arc Bic! lo'. he ciownr ot Scorſard bi- un ſuft 
uivrparion ard) tle milgiies that kingdom was recuccd 


„by his mean: 
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Bencath her ill: f old Cal:donia groans, 

Mourns her walte cities anc her laughter“! ors ; 

Behold urnumber'd legions crowd her kran, 

And luſt and havock rava;e al! the land. 

Greatly diſt: e!5'd imp4ti: nk of the day, 

T Slow to a Grampian cave ſhe bends her wiy g 

There, like ſome ruin'd pile, prear an decay, 

Sunk ip her woes, the lacred ma ron lay ; 

Deep in the grott, upon a molly bed, 

Siicnt reclines her venerab'e head 

Thus waits till theſe dear accents reach'd her ger, 
The barb'rous foe now triumphs on thy (hoe. 
And th: fam'n Caledonia is no more 

Unhappy !ound ! the matrons deleful cries, 

aſſl th* immortals, and ſatigue the ies, 

At left, ommpotence beholds cur Ie 

And pity (ireight th' eternal botom fills, 


*Twis night: but where, ab ve yon azure ſleics, 
Empyreal domes on flauung columns rife ; 
High arch'd wi h gold, wiih bez gem rs bright. 
Far thro? the void diffuſe a purple lLaht; 
There (h\oing regions feel no fading ray, 
Loſt in the ſplepdors of eternal day, 
Enthron'd ami 1it the rong effu enge, fat 
The pow'r {upreme | ſuriour ing pics 4 it, 
He calls the guardian oi the Scouith v, 


*» 


+ this proſfopopzia or ict on of perſons, every reads 
er knows to be common, eſpecially is poetry, 

t Che mountains of Grauz ben commonly cel rhe 
Grampian hill: run from aberdeen in the North, o Dum 
barton in the Weſt; and continues the brass of he 
Means, Angus, Perth ſhire, and the Lend &, and e 
veral counties beſide. 


=r ö The LIFE of Book 1 


And Arts hatens thro? the choire of day, 
Then from the th-ore h' Immortal filence broke, 
( Fremhle:! the foiid heovens as he ſpoke) 

tf ily wiel dy and ler a garrdian's hand, 
Prevzm1 the ry of this fav rite land; 

Old Caledonia, once ty pious care, 

O*:rrun with boo, with ravage ad deſpair, ? 
Od Cziedonis ! ſunk bereath her ils, 

With her loud cries th” eternal mankons fills, 
alle, and the youth, whom heav'n hath choſe inſpire 
With fis duty, and with martial ſire; 

Arm h's inttep'd ſoul to (ave the ſtate, 

P:eſerve his m ther, and reverſe her fate, 


Hs ſpoke. The ſeraph bows, and wings his way, 
S O'er the realms of unt xtinguiſh'g day: 
D wr tho? the lower ſpheres direct. his flight, 
Ang als, incumbent, on interior night. 


+ is hoped ihe reader will alow the juſtice of this 
piece of ma hi ery, becauſe of its neceſſity. Scotland way 
new reduced, is a manner, beyond all human means of 
recovery Nothing cou'd fave it, but the intervention 
«nc ii fluerce of ſyme ſoperi er power. This, the author, 


with ſubmiſkon, thought a dignus vindice nodus, a dil. 


ficu'ty that required ſuch an interpoſal, and conſequen- 
ly introduced the machine. 

r William Wallace of Ellerſly, who ſtood for 
the libertie- of Scotland, in oppoß tion of the uſurpatior of 
Edward; Tre reader will pleaſe to obie ve here, that 
the author deſians roa particular detail o the act n of 
Sit William Wallece, bnt only fo far as they imme di- 
atcly concern the aflairs of Kobert Bruce And ter- 
fore, he brings Wallace directly to the batle of Falkirk, 
Where in a conference with that prince, he lays be orte 
him the rreacher us celpns of the Engliſh king and con- 
vince* bim of his own loyalty to his country, and ihe 
Rtuſlian intereſt | 
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Were Tay hro' ve dan valleys rolls his waves, 
And fair Egeia's fra fal bor ſers laves; 
Rear 4 on ts margin d Al Aim Rands, 
Whoſe riſing fpires o*:1100k the ne ghb'riag lands, 
The youthfui Hero here all filent Jay, 
Ard in foft ffumbers ſull'd the cares of day. 
With ſpecd th? immortal Nuncio hither flies, 
And Fergus“ air and ſhape vis form diſpuiſe. 
Approaching ſoft his wond'ring eyes he fix'd 


On the young Hero's bloo/a, with manly vigour mix'd 


But ſaw, while lumbers thu his limbs inveſt, 
Short ſighs and proans alternate, heave his breaſt. 
His ceuurry's wrongs (till in his boſon roll, 
Invade hi: dreams, and rack his gear'ous foul, 


'Twas nov the aerial miniſter hepan, 

And in great Fergus' voice addreſt the man, 
Ariſe my lon, iby dauntlefs arm oppale, 
To t' » vaſt deluge of thy barb'raus foes, 
lwoly'd 11 blood. fee. thy dear country lies, 
And her load plaints have reach'd the pitying ſkies, 
To thee, O youth divine whom feat decrees 
Reſtore: of thy country's liberties ; 
To thee this ſacred charge from keav'n I bring, 
Com niſhoatd by tne Go 18 eternal Ring, 
Roate then. my fun, exert thy warlike pow'r, 
And drive the foe trom his unhappy ſhore z 
Dale th; renown from this auſpicious day, 

And fave from run the Ferguſian ſway. 

le {uid ; and mounting in a blaze of light, 

The ſeraph reaſcends ihe empyreal height, 


By this Aurora, in her chariot drawn, 
Had tirg*d the iuddy eait, and bluſh'd the dawa 
When call'd by heay*a to manage heav'n's deſigns, 
lo glitt'ring ſteel, Ellerflian Heco ſhines, | 
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Born to chaſliſe the pride of perjur'd Kings, 
Quick to the field, the youthful warrior ſprings. 
While higher names (a bale degen rate c1owd) 
Stain their proud titles and diſgrace their blood: 
For factious ends, their country's rights forego, 
Treach'rous retire, or, imp.ou*, aid tbe fe. 
Others more honeſt, but by pow'r oppreſt, 
Hed tame'y purchas'd an ingle:1ous reſt ; 
Only a few, whoſe thuughts, by h-:v n 'aſpir'd, 
Aud with the ſacred love of tred m fed 
 Bravely diſdain'd the proud uſuryer's way, 
or fraud nor force, their gen tous ſou. b tray. 
heſe on their country's tice om fix their eyes, 
Ard threats and promiſes aitke ceſpile, 
Immortal chiets! who (it my artie's rhime 
Coen gain upon the injuries of tim 
Shale live, to late pulterity reno n'd. 
With wreaths ot everlaſting laurel crown'd, 


Anon the firſt, he brave || L monian thane, 
And Hay and Lauves gliticr d on ne plain 

The daring Seton, and the faithful goyd, 
Daumleis approach and cloſe he riero's fide, 
Ramſay and Lyle nd Stuart of race div-ne, 

In awful pomp and dreac tut honc us thine. 
Crawford, and Camp: cl (long a loyal name) 
Artay'd in licel, to that «flewbly came. 

Then Kicth and Murray. with tier ſhining ſhields, 
And Baird aud Barclay, loyal. g ace the ficias, 
Each wart iour led a tmall but hunelit band 

Fix d to the inrelis of his native land. 

Cumirg «ppreach'd ten thoulard in his train, 

The fatal tuin of tus future plain. 


ö * <4 — — — 


| Earl of Lennox. 
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The Gardon, to a length of honour born, 

Ruthven and Ker the rendezvous adorns 

Cleland ani Auchialeck x faithful pair, 

Halie to the field and pen'rous, aid the war. 

Now laſt of ail appears up n the plain, 

The love and wonder of the warlike train, 

Intrepid Graham; the martial pomp to crown, 

Ar-ay'd in burniſh d (teel, ſeverly ſhane, 

The chiefs at once the godlike man accolt, * 

and fon- ly welcome to the loyal hoſt, 

From our the throng the leader quickly ran, 1 
And to his boſom preſt the gallant man: | 
Hal deareſt br ther ! welcone to ny arme, 

Born to redreſs thy roin'd country's harans ; 

Straight at thy preſence, vaniſh all my cares.; 

And all wy anxiovs dread of future wars, 

He ſaid. The chief advancing on the plaia, 

With graceful mein ſalutes the warriour-train, 


or 


By this the ſun had ſhot a fainter ray, 
a And down the Weſtern ſteep had roll'd the day; 
When to Falkirk, enclos'd with verdant meads, 
The pen'rous holt th“ Ellerſlian Hero leads. 
From thence to the Torwood their way they choſe, 
And *midit its ſhades enjoy'd a ſoft repoſe. 


Now o er the & Nchel-heights the rifing beam, 
Daris thro* the rultling leaves a wavy gleam : 
When from the woad «dvancing to the plain, 
In martial bor ours ſhone the Gramp'an train, 
The dating leader waves his awful hand, 
Aud lif/-uing clicts in ſilont order fland, 
$ Icelli Montes, the Ochel hills, ly betwixt Siratir 
; ern, Clack mannan, aud Kinroſs-ſhires, and for the mo? 
Pet att al: green. 
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Apnroaching ſquadrons ne xt ercloſe the man, 
While from a riſing ground he thus began, 


©TMmoRTAL ſon: of Albian's ancient race, 
© Whom faith unſtain'd, and loval honours grace; 
© Whoſe noble anceſtors, undaunted, ſtood 
© Jn ſtreams of Cimbrain and of Saxon blood; 
* Whom Rome's imperial arms ſſay'd in vain, 
* Per eagles ſhrinking an the bloody plaia 
* Behcld my friends, your ruin'd cuunry's woes, 
* Ard view the triumphs of her barb'roas foes, 
* Gaſlping in death, {ee Caled nia lyes, 
And to the heav'ns and you for ſucovur cries, 
* You ! whom, of all her propeny, ſhe owns 
* Her genutge off-ſpring, and her Cuitcons long, 
* Behold your aged Sites in ſetters pid, 
Or to a durpeon's noifom depin confin'd, 
* With upcaſt eyes implore your filial aid, 
And fee Ay ſiek apainit the hoary head. 
© Behold our rzviia'd virgins and our youth, 
The ſp6:ls and victims of 4 the pergur'd South 
© Your ſelves from all your deateſt pledges torn, 
* With want oppreſt, with infamy and fcorn ; 
© Th:o' woods ant wilds, and lonely de farts toſt, 
Ex os d ts ſumme: furs, and winter froſt, 


* Wiilft the provd Sonrh'-ons, by no pe ter withſtood, 


* Pillage your fortunes, and debauch your blood. 
* Unhappy Scots! are all our Heroes fled ? 


* | Our Fergus* Keaneths, and cur 4 Malcoms dead? 


Bock F, 


6— 


eignty himſelf, 


4 The PiQs haying joyr'd the Romans and Brits 


Ecwaid 1. © FEnylznd had {worn te determine im- 
partially in (he coptrov-ily betixt Bruce and Halio! : 
but, breakinp that oath, endgavour'd ta uurp the ſovec- 
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ok I, 


ſtood, 


id ? 


ne im- 
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lovec- 


ritten 
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* Our Hays, and Keiths, and oar immortal Grahams, | 
* And al! our glorious lift of ancicot names? 

Was it for this thoſe mighty Heroes (too 1 

* Io ſtorms of death, and c:imſon {cenes ot blool ? 
Did thoſe ſtern patriots in battle ſhine, | 

* To fave their cquntry. and ſecure the: line; 

* When Tay beheld them and the trembling Forth, 
Mix in dire conflict with the warlike North: 
And ſhall no ſon corfeſs his gen*rous Site! 

* No boſom kindle wiih the glorious fire ? 

See! yonder Loncarty's and Barry's plain, 

Still red with carnage of the ſlaughter'd Dine! 

* Thoſe very fields where your great father: fought, 
* And *midſt a waſlle of death your freedom bought. 
* Rouſe then and let thoſe names your breait inſpire 
* Wirh manly ardour, and with loyal fire 

Let your great fathers all your fouls poſſeſs, 

And dauntleſs arnis your country's wrongs refrefs, 
Ste! where the haughty South. in bright array, 

* From yoorer ſhining plains reflect the day, 

© Kehoid Plantagenet, with awful pride, 

© In burniſh'd gold amidit his 'quad: ons ride! 

* Come, gallant friends, attack the perjur'd hoſt, 
And drive th? infulciog legions from our coalt, 


+” — . 


apairſt the Scots, der-ared them in the feld f-w heir 
King, and drove the whole no-ility and pentry our at rhe 
nation. But at laſt by the valour and conduct of Fer» 
gus Il the Sens were reſtored, and afterward: engage 
ing the Pits under the leading of Malpin alias Kenneth» 
more; they overthrew'em, and puriu'd their vieteny to 
the extirpatien of their name. 

+ Kenneth III, and Malcom It fawous for thoſe 
dreadful overthrows they peve the Dance. 

t A ſhort account will be given of them in their proper 
places, C 
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3 The LIFE of 


He fail, The hiefe, obedient, Hail the man, 
And thro* the hoſt conſenting murmurs ran. 


Of L- 
——ꝑ——— — . ct 


Py hi- the Seuth*ron trum pete from afar, 
In (hrifler notes procia'm th advarcirg war. 
The daring Score rr turn the martial found, 

And frm the hills the 1:ud alarme reb-.und. 

A vnoroachirp row the embattl'd (quaCrons ſtand, 
And in Nerr erder glitter on the ſtrand. 

Th th ckning war, aunt obſcure: the fields, 
With proves of Jances arm d. and bly ſhields. 
As when ſome dnſky clovd o'erſhates the main, 
The breeze hut wi'p rip o'er the liquid plain, 
Scarce heave the ſur;es, ocean ſeems to ſleep, 
And a ſtil] horror ſettles on the deep, * 

Thus flent, the hick legions form around, 
Ard the diead battles blacken all the ground, 
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Aur bere alat ! bow ſhalla Scetiih muſe 
Thy fatal crime + 9 C:mber-a'+, x ue ? 


Fain wou* | the muſe th' ung: ateful theme decline, = 
Or wipe the r»rniſh from the teinte line, . 
Fa in wou'd in filence paſs th' if! men d ſcene, An 
T he chicts embrail'd, and the defer: ed plain. li 
5 . — Tw. 
„ ng Eau 0 Cumberiald, had j vn“ the army ro 
a. Palkiik with ten thou'end » en Fut Haw np bimtelf 
on ene io the Crovn, »rd eite 'uÞ & np or diſdainirg 1 


the ſucceſs of Sir Will m Walare 2 privare ventle- And 
man much inferior to is r-pk but the Guardian of The 
Scotland czus's Stuart Lord Brie fall ou! with him a- His 
bout leading ite van of the cis amy; alledNing that O's; 
poll was Cue this fanj'y Waltoce ir fiſted on the vri- wh; 
vilege of his «flice ac they parted from one another ia Hart 
high chauff W Il.-e crew up lis men, and Coming WW Ang 
tavinp vrcught his ſign, rreacherouſly retir'd allo, and Am 
abardon'u Loiwu S Cart to the fu: y oi the whole Ergi:h Det 
army. | £ 
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What direful woe from will ambition ſprings? 
The wreck of emnires. and the bane of (13. 
Diſcord with hidions grin and lei eyes, 

Swift, thro* the hoſt, on ſ-oty pinions flies. 
Di\co:d! Ambition's direiul brood bebeld 

Ten thouſand treach rous Scot tot ake ihe 1:14, 
Traitors ! whoſe names no annals flace have 3 1d 
Wrapt in diſgraceful night, in dark oblivisn drown d. 
Urg'd by his wrongs and with reſcutment fir'd, 
The Ellerſlain Hero frm the plain retirid. 

Ten thouſand Scots with tears their chief attend, 
The ſur. himſelf neter law a braver band. 

do preat Achilles, on the Phry ian firand, 
Injar'd by Atrens ſon's unjalt command, 

Full of his wrongs. deſerts his country 5 ge, 
And all his Myrmidons from Pray vichdra vs 
Left in the field the noble 3taar' alone, =» 

Befote his few, but faithful, ſquadron ne 


Aub now great Harifoord thonders on the plain, 
And twice tes thouſanJ gli, ter in his train. 

The hardy Stuart abandon d 15 %iz nes, 
Dauntleſs. to meet that drea ful „tile g50o, 
Twelve hundred 5cets (ao m re 144+ fats 00 %) 
To guard their lord, around the taudatd crowd, 


Tut war begins, the blended clamonts rife, 
And ſhouts and proans, promiſcuone, ren! the cles, 
The gloriou Bu e undaunte ] ſcours the fil, 
His doughty hands a mighty fanchion weild. 
Ofer Jouth'ron necks h he: vs his horrid way, 
While roll'd in heaps, expir:ng /quadrons lay, 
Hartford beheld his fai ting legions yield, 
And Edwar .*s glory fading on the field: 
Amaz'd he views he chief's unb un ed might, 
Deipair.s ſucceſs, aud meditates his flight. 
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The Sco's, by their great leader's pattern taught, 
6 'vancirg vit reionbled fury fought, 

Bach o the emp log Hartfoord wings his way, 
And on the plain ten thouſand victims lay, 


IMMORTAL Stuart ! O were my boſom fir'd 
With 4. cours Uke ro thoſe thy fort inſpit'a, 
The mv ef gen raiſe a trophy to ily tame, 
G at as tv worth, ang deathlels as thy name. 
B ſe! witee B uce array“ in martial pride 
ir4 cra'ty Be k hefote their ſquadrons rides 
Tov ds the Sco's they Ihipe heir dreadful way. 
Ar torty houſand hems reflect the day. 
Y, avi p in ai; the gilded lion flies, 
And the loud trumpets echo thro* the ſkies, 


Tip with late teil-, the noble Bute beheld 
Ti e {warming leg ons crow'd the bloody field: 
Aux ous and doubt ul verw'd their mighty pow'r, 
Ardi'e firm ranks extended on the ſhore 
An z'd ai firſt, tis ſpirits backward roul, 

Ard by degrees forſake bis gen rous foul, 
He ca: his eyes arourd but ſees no aid, 

Wa lace is , jure, anc the traitor fled. 

O deadly guet of paſhon! direful heat! 
Dang'rous to all, but fatal to the great! 

In pr1oy+ing minds but I. w reſentment dwells, 
And ti.eir groſs blood ſcarce o'er its channels ſwells ; 
Sp ri's high born, like meteors in the ſky, © 
Ferment in fiorms, and round in ruin fly, 
R:len'leis Elierfly : ab, canſt thou Rang, 
Ard ſee he Hero butcher'd on the ſtrand ; 
The Hero whom o recent laurels crown, 
By u bers and ſuperior fore: undone ;; 

Q ſerd the God like Graham (and ſave thy 
Or lend the faithful Boyd to his reſcue; 


than 
This 
rais* 
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Or let the gen'rous eto s rears prevail 
To ſhare the day ant! rurn ihe Fatal ſcale. 
ze hold che chef's a!i upolint beg arnund. 
Their tears u torr- uts tk jag to the ground. 
In vain. Como d the ajar'd lea ſer ſtands, 
Weeps loud an+ yet denies their ju't de nan is. 
Wir carer hatc pproach the Saxon lines.“ 
And in the tron! + the rey'read warrior fhines, 
The noble Bats behel1 the nun' tous baudz, 
Whilſt recolle-d 1n himſelf he tanis; 
Then rous*d his | nile hot with fic th alarms, 
And the ſhrill trumpet founds again to arms» 
Secure of plory, avd a deathleſs name, 
Laviſh of lite, he ruſhcs into fame, 
Fac fi-nal giv'n, inflan'd with mutual rage. 
Th? unequal ſquaſlrons furioally engage. 
Thro? buruiſnt . | faſt bur'ts the ſireiming gore, 
And rolls. a purp's current on the ſhore, 
T e c- uttqus Beik each various ſcene beheld, 
Ly ur d in war, and harden'd to the field ; 
Ex en s h's racks and 1ummons ſreili ſupplies, 
And to !urround the Scoitiſh Hero tries. 
The glorious Bute perceiv'd hi: fly deſigas, 
And,with itera r:ge attack'd the moving lines, 
His maoly arm dealt fell deſtru&ion round, 
And Saxon cruwds lay gaiping on the ground, 
Their leader's pattern the bold Scot: infpires, 
| And from their rage the rev rend Cie retires 
But now brave »tuart be! old: a ſhining train 
In thick Batialia matſhal“d on the plain. 
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+ Aothony Buik Biſhop of Durham, a great enemy 
to the Scots, more famous for his {kij! in the arts of war 
than in the Goſpel of peace, as a certain author remarks, 
This Prelate headed {0,600 men at the battle of Falkick, 
rais*d by his own influcace and authority, 
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To fuccanr Be'k, full thirry thouſand ſpears, 

And at their head be mighty 3ruce apper rs. 
Diſvlay d apain't his owe, the Li-ns pla e, 

And martial g rumpets animate the war, 

D-!uded Prince : ſoon th I thy Hul b-mmne 
Tho'e cruel deed on Forth*s fair borders done, 
The gen'r us Bute weeps at be Barrons fight, 
When awful B uce ad 'r it hm to th fi vt; 

On his thin :anks a furton charge he male, 

And ro'!'d in heap- on heaps the mangled dead. 
Now Stuart beholes his latle f-ithful ban! 
Drerch'd in heir gore, and gaip'ng on the ſtrand : 
With prief rec unis their worders on the olain, 
Fall twenty tou and by 1welve hundred ſlain, 
Creat in dig tels; impatient of the light, 

Reloly d to die he ruſhes to the fight, 

Fraught with deſpiir, he dealt his blow. around, 
And Southron blond faſt ſtains the crimſon ground, 
But (pent with former toils. ofermatch'd with pow'r* 
At la the Hero fink upon the ſhore. 0 
Stretch! on the ſtran1 the gollike patriot lies, 

Ard ſhades cternal ſettle round his eyes, 


How heppy he; who fills amidſt his foes. 
A. ſacred victim to his c untry': cauſe ? 
What tears, what vows stten ] his parting breath? 
In lite how lov'd ; and how a7or'd in death? 
Eternal monuments f{ecure his fime, 
And laſting glory dwelis upon his name; 


Sor, fizry ſt-e''s, down from the noon-day height, 
Thro* weſtern chimes precipitate their flight, 
Expange ſſcies the fl: ming chariot bore 
And rays declining gild ih” Heſperian ſhore, 
Th' Elle ſlan Chief in burniſht armour (tands, 


And, beck*ning round, him calls his dating bands, 
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1. J Sullen and fad approach the warriour-train, 
And, touch'd with woe, repard the fatal plain. 
When thus the Chief, You fee our frieads are loſt, | 
* By tre: ſon murder'd on that bloody coaſt, 
The awfu! Bruce yon mighty battle leads, 
Wand crafty Beik his ſelect ſquadrons heads. 
see where their haughty King in dread array. 
Moves from the camp, and haſtes to ſhare the day. 
| Then ſay, What ſhall be done? the queitions nice, 
Ard fate allows us but a dang'rous choice. 
If for ſupplie- we ſhou'd to Lothian guy 
Then furouſly purſues the num, rovs foe. 
Or if tothe Tor-wood our rout we bend, 
* Thro* Bruce's hoit ge muſt that ſhelter find. 
say then The Chiefs aſſented to his will, 
What he commanded eager to fulfii. 
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Tu: Hero then, al! dreadful as a God, 
To meet the B uce, before his fſquadrons rode. 
ren thouſand (pears advancing in his train 
» An iron fore(t! p'itrerd o er the plain 

* By this Lord Bruce had rang'd his warlike lines, 

And at their head in bloody armour ſhines. 

But O my maſe, what God ſhail le d the way? 
f What inſpftation guide thee thro* the day ? 
To ting the Chiefs that never knew to yield, 
Enęag'd in furious combat on the field? 
Phoebus ; aſſt, and all the Thelpian throng, 
1 your voices, and exalt the fong. 
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Born #rmies now approaching to the fight, 
In blazing terrors Hoge confus diy bright. 
igkt, he ſprightly trug pet's martial clanoor. riſe, 
and rol! in rating echoes thro' the ſkies. 
Jlory and fame each Heros ſoul poſſeſt, 
nd death or iiiomph breath'd in ey'ry breaſt, 
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Tie war now wirglicg fe ry courſers bound, 
Ard rwitiog fquairors flake the trembling ground, 
J hro' poliſh'd Heel faſt ſtreams of eK ng gte, 
Ard mn torren's drench the pues e ſuore. 
"There warlike Bruce exerts his awful might, 

Here Wallace thun-ers thro the bloody fight, 
Behcld great Graham force his tefiftlels way, 

Thro all the ruins of the dreadful ay. 

Fere Seton, Hay, and Luder fcour the plain, 
There Boyd and Ke: b Ciſtent fight malutalny 
Yorder brave Kennedy in batile ns, 

end rea Montgomery join bis firbfub bands, 
The berdy Freeze fo to charge 1repares 

And Cur :lefs 1 vndie ruſhes to the war, 

See pallamt Olip! arr to battle ride 

Durdes and ce zeopr glitt ring at bis, ſides 
Yer.cer the bh: n:1 + Turgbu!) cakes the field, 

Arc lavage ſpor}- ple « nlis orbey meld, 
Jekrſtoun and Ruthertoord, and: Biair Ad Grays 
And Guthiie, Scot. and lindſay ſhare ti e day. 
Ncubigpirg, Tinte, Linle, groce the ficid, 

Ard Holiday who we'll could weapunrs wield. 
Bold Fioliday! in „ra noble man, 

Baftes to his ® Fme, and con bats in the van. 
Thro* hoſlile r..nks they ſcatter fate eround, 

And twice four theuiand oa p alorg he ground, 
Quie ro“ the South ren best, Ger Carron'st i cod, 
To Vor-wooc-ſhaces the Scots in ſafety ode. , 
Malice alone, in! Grobam and Lauder lay, 
_Urfſarcd vich the favobter of the dan; 
Greedy of tame, their fiery courſers rein, 

Avg drive, impe vous, back unto the plain. 
Thrice hundred men to puard the chiefs prepares 
Ir u;'d to blood, and harcen'd to the war. 
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Where Saxon rarks in bekleſ order iow. 
With awful f:rce theſe dauntleſe naniors ode 

7 The Bruce cou'd well che 5cortiſh band Perce: Vee 
| Firs lepiors rally, or juſt orders g ve, 

With wounds trapsſx'd. all welrring in their gore 
> Three hundred Saxons firow'd the boo thore 
But now bold Brnce his ſtronp battalions heads, 
And thirty thouſand to the onſet leads, 

+ Cozen'd by fraud. and jealous of his right 

* Wing'd with revenge, he ruſhes on the fight 

| Three worthy Sco's' pierc'd by his mighty hand, 
Roll ia their blord and bite the purple ſtrand' 
The Ellerflian chief with ferrow fee: them bleed. 
3 and, ſwel'd with rage, he reins the liery eeg 

' Againſt the Bruce directs his aa fil force, 

The Fruce all Hegdlels mice's the Heros coutſe 
: Charg'd in his left a mighty layce he wore 

And Wallace hand a gl:it'ricg faulzheon bore, 

7 Toperther faſt the davotleſs wartiots ride, 

2 Ang thro' bright feet ſor burſts he bh uthing ide 
2 From Wallace thizh transhx d fall Rows the gore, 
And Bruce's ceurter tumble: on t e ſhore 

£ The valiant hands ſoon mount ite B uce again 

0 Whilſt Gr-ham arg Lander thunder d on the plain 
Thro' South'ron rankt theſe Horoes urg'd their way 
And bore alone the fury of the day 

W.iltt Waliac: it d and fremm*d his bleeding wound, 
In hesp- the ſoc lay iraier'd on the pronnd 

His blocd now ſtanch'd, the chief 1-turys a new, 

Tue hardy Graham ase Langer to refcic, 
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To their relief he rode in all his might, 

"Til! caricns Reik advanced to the fight, 

By r-embters everpaow'r,d the 5 cots retire 

Nor cue proar Grabam reſtrain his martial fire 
A torri\h'e iword in bis ſtrong hand he bore 
Ard ter ward ruſhing thre, the ſhock of war, 

Be ore the Bruce he ſtiuck an Engliſh knight 
Ver his g+y glitr'rinp creſ' ſtood poliſh's bright 
W +þ unrefillec fce thro helm ard head 
Dov o 10 the collar planc'd the ſninning lade, 


The bright falls proſtrate «n the gorey pround, 


And blood and ſoul ruth mingl'd thro* the wound 
ub kright who faw the the deadly blow, 
F. d with reſentment, meditates the foe, 

A Grab;m re'urn'd, the crafty warrior ſpy'd, 
Bcreath his ara cur, a defenceleſs void, 

In at his back full aim q with cautious care, 
Quite ij ro his | owels glides rhe tieach rous ſpear 
The lero tur d ard fmore the croel ſce, 

Ju“ where the ca\que the v'zor j in ' glow. 

Tt ro: feel and brain fall ruſh'd te forceful brand, 
The noble Graham ſu oon on the bloody ſtrand 
This lateſt proof of loyal v-lour ſhows, 

And greatly falls amudit his country's foes, 


When Fllcrfly the glorious chief beheld, 
B-th d in his blood, and eich d upon the field, 
V bai ſurden par ps bis th-obbing 'oul pofſi ſt 
V'}at rape «nc grief tun] vous tore bis breaſt, 
Fe weeps le rave sban'on d to deſpair, 
Th-n, w.ng'd with fury, ruſhes to he war, 
Fnrap d be rides em 6ft the t“ ckeſt fos, 
And certain deth d-!:ends in ey ry blow, 


Pee t of rear c es of bi life, 


Deſp'rate, he urges the une qual ſtrite. 
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The bloody torrents thicken as they flo v, 

And heaps of laughter the red level ſtrow. 

But now two ſtrong battalions ſha pe their way, 
Their beamy lances glittfring in the day, 

Led en by bold Bruce. the Hero“ tered they gore, 
Faſt bleeds the courſer on the crimſon ſhore 
Their ſpears in pieces he w' the martial knight. 
Then from the plain precipita tes his fli; he, 

O'er Carron's flood the wounde f ſteed him bore, 
Then fell down dead upon the farther ſhure, 


: 
4 


And the brown twiliph! ſhed a duſky glean 
To Tor wood ſhades the Scottiſh troops repair ; 
Wallace and Ker alone with equal care 

Silent on Carron's flow'ry borders ſt a, 
RNevolv'd the day, and mourn'd the valiant dead. 
The >onth'ron's too retire, and Bruce and Ray 
Alcng the nearer bank purſu'd their way: 


When, thro* the gloom upon the diſtant ſide, 
The hardy Bruce the Scottith chigf efpy*d, 
Where jut:1ng recks a ſtraiter paſlage tame, 
Leſſen the channel, and contract the ſtream. 
There Wallace heard the leader call aloid, 
Ang ſto ping, preſs*'d the margin oft ie fond, 
When thus the Bruce: * I know thou art the knight, 
© This day that, dreadful led the Scots in tight. 
+ Amaz'd, I iaw- thee in dire combat ſtand. 
© And, curicus mark'd the wonders of thy hand, 
To real worth a jut applauſe we owe, 

* Nor is i mine to (tain a gen raus foe : 

gut ſay. what uild ambition flies thy ſoul? 
What rage and madnels in thy boſom roll? 
»oes the this air of popular applaule 


Engage thee, deſp'rate, in à ſinking cauſe ? 
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+ Reſore to morrow's lu begin his courſe, 
* Qace more 1 dare te meet ihe South'ron force. 
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O. free the Int of friy this urge thee on Fe 
Foot ritler, and a fancyd thrond? 13 
% wae bro ſca of thy dear conn: ys "ood, , I 
Parr on the „ta ho 2» t mu tous crowd ? 5 6 | 
Da, they re vr e 1+ march the © ngliſh force, 3 
| „r hop the mighty hei ads onde! courſe ? #1 
J 8 () an min S hit t 1 of lade 1 ay, 41 
* Ard der ob tencetc the vitor pays 1 
© Prebl thy cnurres from impes ine woe, #1 
1 6 e ' , $+ five, to be e- 4 "1416 fe, 6 1 
: Tin Hu igen When from the oth-1 ſige, Ws 
Tie =o nth hief innen Rt cerms reply'd. He 
; * { own the chige im ton fires my fou!, i S Ay 
3 * Arg ge and mate in mv bntom roll, Ss Pei 
7 Ambi na! 10 prele ve n ſiaking (tate, | 5 II.. 
| 6 feily aha fond by the 'arthl- 15 Freat 7 ; Th 
© To {ve my conniry from the accuried cre v i. L 
« Of hays rous foes, end yet more barb'rous you! ES 
93 ed Mm NO righie nh (h all my LOW Tr employ 3 ©R 
| * T6 mount eto titles, or to lawleſs ſway: 4 N 
# * My ſou bat ſtill abhor'd the gaudy dream 'R 
N Och tube, or an uſurper s name; BE 
N 10 e. my country. if allcwed by fate, 1 
2 « A]! or er way 4:\Caining to be great. : 11 
4 Our act ons are our glory or our thame, 1 
4 © Nat borrow*'d titles, or any aity rame. 10 
| The pcalant to renown May vobly riſe In 
* Whilft the proud tyrant undiſtinguiſh' lies. Bo 
* Knnw thin, 11] die or ſet my country free, © At 
1 * tn {pite of Edward nd in ſpit: of thee; The 
1 * Thee : who by right thouldit Albion's ſceptre wield, To 
1 * Yet tcarf{t her ba vels in the blaody held. Refi 
3 « Who. im-t-vs, returg'ſt from yondet ſhore, And 
. * Sil} warm ud teching with thy country's gore, 
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wield, 
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For tha dear land where ſirſt i drev my breath, 
tek the ryract in the ſie“ ]- of fea, 


e Begi't with guards an] will'd wi hlegions round 


l drive him, p2rjac'd, from our hat ve ground 
* Farewe!, delude man t thy right forego 

Ard bow, a Monarch „ a treich 'rous {9Q, 

* Be x {ccureinglorinus fliv'ry thine, 

But death or liberty ſhall il be mine 


Thu; ſpoke the chief. His l l accents roll 
Toro! Bruce's hear and tettle ia his {oal 
He finds bimlelt by Elvard's fr ud mild 
Ad loag by your”: ar iſice betray'd 
Perceives the 5coitiſh !eader,s Lal care. 
His hone'? toils and unambitions war 
Then thus. You fee my friead, the donbtfal light 
Leads on the la e chariot of the niit, 
Near Dunipace, waere ſtand: a ſfacted fane, 
* By nine next moraing, let uz meet again, 
No. long ere Phe us runs that length of courſe 
t Reply*djthe chief. we'll meet the tyrants force; 
© In ſpite of all the power he has to (way 
Fate (hall, before that time, decide the day, 
© He eiter ſhall his i npious claim give o er 
And ſhameſully rep-re his native (hore, 
Or one af us ſhall fil in vioody üght, 
© [mpartial heav'n will ja ge our caule tight 
© But if you pleaſe h' appatmegt to allpn, 
© At three, li mect you rear the ancient thring, 
The B.uce conſent-d, and to Ltt pow pa't, 
To [orwood hides good Ker an} Wallace hate, 
Re freſi d with toud. th: ot tor ret prepare, 
And in ſhort flambers huth tne dia of war, 


B:ipht phoſphor ſon the vaulted azuare jilde, 
And ſtar , retiring quit tue airy fields, 
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Upon his head a ſhining caſque he'wore, 
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The Scottiſh chief abandons his repoſe, 

And arms of proof his man!y limb: encloſe, 
With claſps around the temper'd mail he ties, 
A.nd praven cuiſhes glitter on his thighs 


A \taff of tee in bis ſtrong hand he bore, 

A beamy fau'chinn grac'd his manly fidez 
Boldly he ſeem'd in battle to abide, 

His armour bearer [op went on before, 

And the great warriors maſſy bnckler ore, 
Thus forth the hero marching, views the lines, 
And to each chief hi» proper pon aſh/ns, 
Ramſay and Lund'e and the hardy + hane, 
Of Lennox le fave trouf.nd to the plain 

Five ti ouſand more himſelf and Lau ler guide, 
And Richartonn and Seton clote their fide 

To tie late fei they march in deep ariay, 
And view the ruirs ofthe torme: day | 
There, what a horiid ſcee the ſight confounds 5 


What heaps of carnage ſtow th* adj cent grounds 
And life {carce cold yet dubling thro* the wounds; 
Along the ſtrang the floa ing ſtreams of blood 
Roll on in tiges and choak the neigphb' t ing flood 
Here lay brave >twart, and Ruſh: s gallant Thace 
With honeit wourds transfix'd vpon the plain 
There ly great Grah m extended on the ſhore, 
Lifelefs and pale. and ſtain d with clotted gore, 
Him Wallace ſaw and thr:.bbing at the fagh'y 
Alights ad reſhes to the lovely fight 

Upyin his arms he rais d his drooping head, 
And thus with tears, addreſt the gallant dead 


« Farewe!, my beſt lov d friend! a long adieu, 
6 To all ch' illufive joys of life and you 
* Fa:ewel, O grateful, victim to our foes 
s Thou facred martyr tor thy ceuntrys cauſe 
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How did my ſoul with rifi:g zrduur glow, 
. Leſſen the hazard, and cuntiatt the fos ? 
** Ocerlook the oer Volt, when! beheld 


8 


1 Iv. 


ler hopes all blaſted, and her fuccour fl:d. 
Farewel, bleſt hade; may thine unſpotted ſoul; 


la flames of heav'nly raptures ever glow, 
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* For her thou foughteſt in dreadful fields of death, 
For her thus preatly thou reſizn*{{ thy breath, 

" That warlike arm ſhall | bchold no more, 

Thy faulchion brandiſh on the bloody (hot ts 

No more thoſe ey-s (hal! fier-e i» battle plows 
Thy friends delight and terror of the foe! 
How is the mighty fallen upon rhe plain? 

The chief, the Aero, by a conard flam ! 

Nor ſhall his foul the tresch'roue triumph boaſt,; 
Sad and confourded on he stygian coaſt, 

Thy nohle hand ſoon font the daftard foe, 

' Mangl'd and damn'd down to he ſhades be lo. 
Ah gallant man, what worth adorn*'d thy mind; 
How brave an en my bon fncere a friend; 

* Sincere ta me ſicce firſt oor love hegen, 

Thy David I, and thou ry Jonathan, 

Thou waſt the hope, the glory of my Hife, 

[29 better genius in the donbtful frife. 

' Warm'd by thy prefence, ho «di diſdain 

Arbe tolls and dangers of th unequal plain ? 


My brave companion ikunder in the feld! 
Old Albion ſhall in tears of blood bemoan 
he pallant patriot, and the dutcous fon. 

in thee her freedom and her honour dead, 


Now rais'd on high to thy congenial pole, 


And fmile, propitious, on our toils below.“ 
le ſaid. The ho!! accompany their chief, 
urfl into tears, and pire a !oole to grief. 

0 onee, of old, on the Moloſſian coalt, 

old Theſeus mourn'd Lis dear Pitithous loſtz 
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The hfeleſs bero from the fatal ſhore,” 

Vi ſolemn pomp the menrnful chicks procced, 
Ard is. the ancient fane inhume the dead. 

o ai} the chiſtzins Hain due rites they p.. 

'Th.n to tht appointment W allace hends is Ways 
The los of Griham. and that unhappy ficld, 

Trf. d his foul whep he the Bruc? beheld. 
hig quick. the ireful chief began, 

Ari! is ben language thus zddteſt the men. 
Deſt then repent thy baſe ennatural war ? 

Or 1t'rfs thy ſoul yer ſtill for vatwe pore ? 

«+ Row thou the ations of thy barb r0u8 hand, 
© ſhe crue) havock on yer. bloody ſtrand ? 

« Sce thode brave patriots. who, too loyal came 

« To ſave their coun ty ard maintain thy clam 3 
«© T+ opnoſe a havghty tyrants lawle's m:pht, 

« ard *pinfl thyfelf i aſſert 1hy native right: 
See where lye dif ain*d with purple gore, 

« By their own prince all murder' or the ſhore, 

* B hold ibe gz Hant Stewzrt and R<cſhats Thare, 


* Forces! wick bloc d not armies can atore; 
« By fene, ard tyranny, and the: undone 


« Yes, ervfrons le. IIe hte eres ſtand 
„Like ode in hte on yen bloody Brand, 
Easter of fat ©, e knowing Bow 1G yield, 

* Aow did the court the dargers af che field 1 
e Oerwiarch vith number, Prodigal of lite, 

* Row „ ge le in th un dual ſtrife; 
For the: Gear © antry, mix'd in ne debate, 
© They ve with heaven ard 6:1putcd fate. 
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New v»ſh'd with blood. ven their ſutelds they bote 


« Ard Ged like Graham, late ſtretch d upon tle plain 


' Uriappy nan [© Mor- wou'd the chief have ſaid 
„ * 6 4 0 9 
Wien diown'd in tears, the veble rule r-ply 
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4 Thi: is zn ancient Scot: word tor Repent 
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„ Tse I deluded wretch'! wha led that power 

2: © Apainſt my friends to this unhappy hore, 

1 «© «Twas I, ill fated )! whoſe guiliy hand 

* © Dy'd with my native blood yon crimſon (rand. 
Poor, hapleſs man; by fair pretences led 

« To ruin, and by kingly fraud berray'd, ® 


WALLACE with joy hears what the Bruce had fa'd, 

And on hi: knee a low obeiſance made, 

The South*ron po v'r he begg'd him to diſoun 

* And reign a monarch, on his native thione, 

* Apainlt that crafty prince aſſert his claim 

4 Revenge his wrongs and vindicate bis name, 

Alas: nor yet I dare the Bruce reply'd 

Forſake that king or quit the 3outh*fron ſide 

My ſon a hoſtage for my fealty lies, 

1} Which if the fire ſhould violatr-—he dies, 

Baut here | yow, ne'er {hall thi« guilty hand 

A ſword imploy againſt my native land, 

No more againſt my friends a we«non bear, 

1 But (oon as as | eſcape the treach*rons ſnare, 

To hee l' come. and on thy faith rely, 

' aſſert my title and ſecure my ſway. 

This ſaid in arms he 1ais?d the gallant man, 

And tides of joy thro' Wailace boſom ran. 

N betwixt them muas kind endearments paſt 
Then parting, each reviſited his hoſt, 

N Waiting their chief cn tie late feld of blond 

In order rang'd, the G:ampian ſquadrons ſtood 

Atriv d. the Hero araun's, and leads the way, 

And the firm lives move on in clofs arrvy 

By \nceravin, Lennox guides his band 

And bardy Crawſors ſhires the Ear“ command 

Thus ordered thro” the lower way to ride, 

$ Obſcure, by Souili'ron watches anelpy'd, 
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Wale himſelf contufts a choſen band 
Or the Soth fide thro NiaxwelPs rocky land 
To inge (traipht where mighty Edward lay 
Sil-nt the hardy Lennox fpeed+ bis ways 
ud en amidht the rents in armour ſhines 
Any hat'y flavgtrer rages tho the lines. 
gem wi't t e labours of the former day, 
Diſſ. v' in fl-ep 117 ill guarded south'ron lay 
hen theo the camp the claſhing arms reſound 
And hoſtile cries their drouty foul confound, 
Ewald amaz,d beholds the ſu.den war 
Ard b'ds tis 'e ons for the fleht prepare 
Ermag'd hi: courfer mounts, and ſcours along 
And rouſes with repr.ach the ſlu:gaid throng 
Bel? tiert ford haſte: to York his forces joins 
W er Wallace enm'ring thunders thro the lines 
G Set! ron renke + x45 big well knowr might, 
Ard cvs cet ſpicueus thre? the bless y fight, 
& me raked, ſome halt arm'd 2 {enf-le's throng 
Parr {fup d gez d part run confus'd along 
V tolft the bold score cCiflr butt death around 
Sreeds tents and ſquadrons mingling on the ground 
Je awtul king fiern in the betile ſhines 
Ard unt bt pretence animates the lies 
1 321m: the h. dy Fruce he cas aloud 
Aro twei y il cufard round the hero crowd 
Reivlv'o nu more bi ſubjects to offend 
The n1uce aGvances cis muck command 
Greet a+ he wort, def e his fquad:0!s rode 
Awfu inltcel and 6rradiul at God, 
] be uv! fierccnef indes in his <yes 
Ar ve bis face diſfemeled reno ziſe 
Pi bend faucheor bras Ciliiup I al 
Fie tens ic cHaige rd courterteitt the war 
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Hz ib rev ring biens if blovs tell deſcend 
Fall iunccent, as on A tailers hand, 
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Walle meantime, and Lennox. in their courſe, F 
Meet in the center, and conjoin their force, , 
The warlike bands exert their our 107 miznt, 
Ard. urreſfiited, thunder thro? the Heat. | 
Fir d with reſentment of the former plain, U 
Their country ſpoil'd their brave companions Gaz | 
Forward, united in their fury po, : 
And pcur ſwilt vengeance on the guilty foe. 
Graham, and the chiftains lo't in{pice each dead, q 
And to their ghoſts ten thouſagg victims bled, p 
Abas'd, the South ron hoſt for flight prepare, if 
And from the fiel fait ipee's the vulgar war, 7 
Only the king now long renown'd in lame, 1 
Combats tor gl ry, and aſſe eis his name. 
And other chiefs, in mart al ho-ours oat, 
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Before their monarch nob'y meet thei fate Þ 
>. Againſt that king to prove his .aw ul m aht; 99 
The Scotiiſh chief rode furious tho? the ght? 4 

Thro* al! the torce of the eppoliag foe, 1 

Full at his v.20 aim d a de diy 5:ow 3 3 

He mi s'd the King the {t-ndard bearer's hi ad I 

rd Aſunder cleft the unrefiited bla fe. | 


The roy: standard, ſhameful ; preſt he plain, 
Then fled, diſmay*d, at once tne Son hon rains 
The hardy Scots their wariike tee 1s MWepale, 
And, maunting, ſwitt purtue the flying wen; 
From + Glona's benks. 10 % Nichia's ltcepy gast, 
With oluod and laughter drove the lantter t watt, 
Picre'd with dithoncſt wounds tree thantind ty, 
And Craw-ord-mgor with mingled carnepe ive 3 
With rears great Edward views the diſmal icene, 
His bravelt troops withou || relcn men flag. 
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With rape and prief at once his ſon] oppreſt. 
He tarn'd, and thus the va jaar Bruce acdreſts 


* Ah, Huntington ; thou leeſt yon murdring crowd, 


* With fl.ughter tired yet ſti'l athieſt for blood; 


Our friend» all butcher'd, and yon bloody heath 


* One hep of carnage, 2nd a waſte of death, 


* Wou?'fi the u but turn, and ſtop their barbfrons might, 


* By a'l ihe powers: | {hall confirm thy right.“ 
He en. The Bruce in modeſt terms reply'd, 

* Arnv! my bond make my eng? gements void: 
Ihen ſhell t worn, attack che Scottiſh pow'r, 

* And Grive their [coions back to Carron's ſhore, 
"the roye! tf. tefmar., vers d in kingly art, 

Ar ence priccives hit shengsted beart; 

Herce puares bis motions, watches his deſigns, 
Aud 2s priſoner at large conhres. 

Fut rw the warhke Scots approaching near. 
Fall ir with thou's and thunder on the rear. 
With he-vy heart the mighty Edward fled, 
Movrn4d his loft honcur, and his I:gions dead; 
O'er -olway's fiream, home to his native ſhore, 
He leads thc re-1ques of his y2nquith'd pow'r, 
Fuil ffty thouſand in that journey loſt, 

With mingled corpſes ſt ruw'd the Scouiſh coaſt. 


Tu us far the muſe, in juſt example (ings 
Of rraitors, loyal chiefs, uſurping kings; 
Their deeds tranſmitting down to future times, 
In faithful records, and unbyaſs'd rhimes, 


Ot virtuous names ſhe maiks the glorious fate, 


And bra ds with intamy the factious great. 
Faction; thou dire, thou Jegienary fiend, 

How dark thy views, how diſmal is thy end? 

W hat nuni*rous woes in thy black boſom dwell ? 
Or pride firſt founded and infpir'd by hell! 
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Book I, Ring Ros gar Raven 


By thee the pads were mix'd in dire debate 

And daring faction thook th immortal tate! 

In bands combin'd «Fail'd the {cred throne, 

„Till in his might aroſe th? eternal ſen; 

Full in his father's ſtrength attacks the foe, 

And hurls them. flaming, to the abyſs below 

Fer from th' effulgence of ſuperior light. 

Midi liquid fte to roul and ſhades of deepeſt night 
Markind, immortal, innocent. farit ſell, 

By thee thou darling principle of kell, 


Since, uncontroul'd, thou ſpread'ſt thy boundleſs reign, 
Inſpir'ſt th* ambitious, and delud'ſt the vain 


This Wallace found Not all his gen'rous toile, 
His glorious conqueſts and t iumpbant ſpoils, 
Not all his brave attempts to free the ſtate, ; 
Cou'd ſkreen ihe patriot from the jealous great, 
Beet hy malice aud by fraud oppreſt, 

(Let green with Jaurels, and with triumphs grac'd) 
Tbe goviike leader to Edina came 

Renounc'd his por. diſclaim'd a gu-rdians name 
*Midit tears of loyal ſtates refign'd his trult, 

A willing exile from his native coalt, 

Hu cauctels wrongs deep. in his bolom fat 

Aud deeper (till tue uin of the {Hate 

Lei forc,d by laction, he torſakes the land,) 
His friends atiend him to the briny rand 

In a lone bark ibey lauuch into the main, 

The bounding veſſel plows the wat ry plain, 
Ale wſpiring gales, propiticus blow 

* Oblequious roiling roars the tide below 

Till late trom dangers of the liquid reign 

© The warlike crew the Rockel harbour gain. 
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Farewel, thou gen'rous man; a long adiey 
To wretched AJbion's ſafery, and to you, 
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Who ſhall in arms dare to upport her right 

What hardy chief ſhall lead her ſons o fight 

Her once brave ſons - now e ifled ent aw'd 

At home by faction and by pow'r a-road 

To woods and wilds and lonely defarts go, 

Forſake her cauſe, nor d.re 'o meet the foe 

The for again ſwarm on her crowded ſtrand, 

And freſh deſt uction \ weeps her waſled land N 
Fatewel, brave injur; d man: thou boaſt of fame ; 2 
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At once thy country's gi-ry and her ſhame. F. 
Nor ſhali the mule thy fart her acts explore, T] 
Oa Scotia's plairs. cr on the G lhe ſh e A. 
The weary muſ bete ceſte her drooping wing Te 
And, conſcious of thy f-te forbears to ſig TI 
Some cther genius ſhall the 1aſk a tend M 
And paint the villain in the perjur'd friend 2 

7 


Nor ſhaiſ the Bruce s fate her notes in(pire, 
Or ture to elegy ihe m. urnfy} lyre, 
Secret, ſhe weeys the luckleſ- tather dead, 
The ſcene 0'erveiling with a ſilent ſh-de 
Now fits the harp to a ſublimer ſtrain 

Ihe godlike fon ; ard his immortal reign 


| 
ana n an. No 
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of Ke Sou'hfron trumpets ſound thefdread alarm, 
The war rekindles and the legions arm Thy 


The younger Bruce is call'd from Gallia s ſhore 
For now the hapleſs father was no more 

In warlike pomp array%d, the crowded hoſte 
Moves, ſable, onward to the Scoitiſn coalt. 
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As cranes, embody'd, ſhide tht ætherial plaios,, 
Streteh'd on the wing, to ſhun impending rains ; 
The airy hoſt on ſeunding pinions flies, 

(A living cloud) along the darken'd ſkies : 

So, wrapt in duit, the South ron s ſhape their way, 
Obſcure the ſun, and intercept the day. 

Great in the van the mighty mona ch ſhone, 

And by his {ie in armour blaz d the ſon, 

Next, mouroful Bruce, before tht embattl'd crowd, 
Full of his fire, in filent grandeur rode, 

Thick ſwarm the hoſtile bands on Scotia's ſhare,, 
And ſword and fire ker poor remains deveur. 

To hills and dales her trembling ſons retreat, 
Their homes abandon, to avoid their fate, 

Mothers and irfanis ſhare the common woe. 

And, feebly flying, fall before the foe, 

From Solway*s ſtream. to Caithneſs lormy firand, 
One di{mal waſte of ruin ſweeps the land. 


As when ſome torrent ſwell'd with wintr'y rains, 
Roll from the mountain?t, and ofe: ſpreads the plains $ 
The ſwains, and flocks oferwhelm*d confus'dly roar, 
And woods and haivelis float along the ſhore, 


Now traught with ſpcils from far F Pomona's coaſt, 
To Perth returns the 4 Trino--ntian holt. 


From thence to Saoon the v ctor takes his way, 
The ſacted feat of Scotiats ancieat ſway ; 5 
Where twice ien centuries her monarchs at, 

On ſaicd marble, venerably great. 

Imperial Scoon ; how is thy pomp de ſacid 

Thy archives rifl*d, and thy glories raz d; 


— ——— 


1 Lhe largeſt of the Orkney iſlands, 


5 
t Trinobantes were the people of Mic dlcfcagpye, 
taken here for the Engliih in general, l 
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\ B 
4 Thy ſacred monuments (the prize of war). | F. 
F And ſpoils of ages, grace th* uſurper's car; 1 
4 Tue deeds and records of great Fergus line, 1 
b The fatal ſtone torn from its hallowed ſhrine: 7 

44 ] he jearned, and their works, in triumph born, 1 

bh Aunpuſia's cells and libr-ries adorn : 

H This Cummirg ſaw, and, ſpire of jealous hate, 4 

i Movrns the wide ruin of the waſſed ſtate: 8 Di 

* Touch'd with the woeful ſcene, the Bruce addreſt, © To 

ic Aud kus, with tears, uotolds his lab ring breaſt, 1 

8 Ed 

A © Ax Huntington! how lopg ſhal) rival hate An 

1 * Diviie car int*reſt, and improve our fate? Sun 

1 © Thou ſeeſt cur country, by her foes oppreſt. Bu 

© * Once heap of ruin. one abandon'd waſte ! Bri 

4 © Her laws ard rights and liberties forlorn. . | 

By foreign force, but more by faction torn. Mi: 
shou d vou to me convey your right, then I Dir 
Jo ycu make o'er my lands and property. In 
Or if to you my little | reſign, ; Bre: 
* Then your paternal heritage be mine.“ The 
The ®ruce accepts the laſt; and thus agreed. Tb 
They fen, and ſeal and interchange the deed, 180 
Mean time his tou againſt great Edward beads . 
ck to Auguſta, and the Bruce attends. T. 
Wrapt in his hopes, imr2tiert for the day « Tt 
I'* affert his right and vindicate his ſway, H. 
* An 

Pur now, fe!l + Ate, ſconrce of human woes, 8 TD 
Diſmal from cepths of Taitarus aroſe. 8 And 

| No: 

4 de hgniles guilt She was the Goddeſs of reverz; ad 
cord, Ambition, paſhons ſo defiicuQtive to human kin Fo: 
Any Yeader will e ſee the proſopopzia, and like uit —_ 
A6erlt2nd the machinery. Bid | 
| | And 
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* Fir'd at th' agreement, the blazk fury A129, 
Aud, direful havers round the (Cnming's head 
* In vifianary ſcenes he hears her ho l. 

And feels th ambitious venom in his ſoul, 
The footy ſipectre ſh-d a noxions cam, 

An? her red eve balls flaſh 4 a el) pleam 
Full of he d non ſtarting from his bed 
Diſclaims h oath, and the agreement made“ 
To Edward ſends the writing feil'd ant find 
And ſhows malicious, What th- Rice def rnd | 1 
Edwar in council reads he hae fore] 
And ſudien vengeance kindles in his f ; 
Straichtway the noble Bruce is o fd ro: lead | 
But fate forbade. and heov'n oppos'4 the . | 
Bright Ariel, anx'ous ſor his facred ce. 

*hoo's downward in a veil of tbicken'd air 
Mix'd with th* aſſembly unperceiv'd he fat ( 
DireQs their thoughis and guide: the Bruſban 216+ J 
In ſecret whiſpers heaven's beheſls convey; : 
Breaths in each heart. and all the connec] fwavs, | 
The facred motion touch'd (ly Pembroke's breaſt ; 
The peer aroſe, and thus the King adoreft 4 
** S0Y*reipn [ Not Huntington alone muſt bleed, 7 
His kin red alſo mult atone the deed. 

| * Till theſe arc ſciz d, the puniſhment decline 
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* Then wreck your wrath on zl the Bruſhan line 
© His brethren. allies, and his friends malt fall 
And ore dite ruin o'erwhelm them all 

© Tis thus you are ſecure, '* The prers aſſent 

* Ard Edward ſollen owns the ſentiment. 
Not knows the fix*1 eternal voice of tate 

Had Coorm'd him fafe., and ſpoke the hero preat 
Fer lim immortal honews had decreed : 

And endicſe glories ſhed arcund hrs head 

Bid him thro, danger ſtrupgle to renown 

And rite the theme of ages not his own, 
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"ww a+ night 4 and now the great aſſembly roſe, 
E. er recir no to bis late renole 
N 6h rip ht Are his fear charge giſmiſt. 
Bu warchſol, hovers oer Montgomry'“ breaſt 
Win tender-etet Bruce hi- heart he fires, 
And to prevers his deem hie thoughts inſp'res 
B * fol: motion in his bf m to! : 
And br aths the (rien ein whiſpers to his foul 
Full of the vifi ns of the nigh bv fear, 
Ani !ov- awak d vv role the friendly peer 
Ac ful ſervant {forn his lord attends 
W am f vpht with preſents to the Bruce he ſends, 
N bre in words the trully menial bore 
Pet nbe and a purſe of ſhining ore 
J ohr“ ieg 4pu's of ſi ver poliſh'd bright 
The cer ain emblems of a ſpee y flight 
The char-e : elive ' dn the man difmiſt 
Bruce ols the myflic meſſage in hi breaſt 
By en n ucted, ſoon the meaning clears 


Ces bis atendauts, and fo, flight prepares, 


Vas when bleak Boreas fullen guſts ariſe 
Apr he + b fleecy winter thro* the ikies, 
Mh bell: p cl uds geſcend in ſpreading ſnow 
Ani form a ſh-rnivg wiloerncſs below, 
By nipht the p 'nce two tervanis in his train. 
O horſeback m- unring. ſcoure the 1rackleſs plain 
Bur left be foe & ali trace the ſodden flight, 
Kong th 1mpreſi n on the ſnowy white 
By i-crer hands hu courſe rs hackward ſhode 
Elude tl e fearch anc fa fifi- the road 
T hro* creary ſhades o night and tracks of ſnow 
Where wind and ſtorms in t-upglin2 tempeſſs blow 
W here h is «nd dales, the ſoreſt and the field 
Que dieſome wawit.ngaifh d proſpect yield 


* 
A £ 


Bock II 


Pp Techs... 


nh 


H 


rs ». 3 . 


Bock II. King RozenaTt Bryn 


Where roaring torrents roll their wat'ry (vy; 
The noble Bruce pir'ues his reſtleſs wiy, 

Til! pa't_the dangets of the hoſtile pla'n, 

And the b'eak horrors of the wirre n, 

y Lochmaven's partes a (afe retreat ff g, 
Unfoli ob equious and receive their L914, 
By two attendants led, the roy guet 

His great anceitors antient pavement preſt : 
There found his brother. and Kilparnck ght, 
Fleming and Lindſay, and the t Reaver-kn att 
His eyes with wonde en} contullon mx d, 
On the brave ſtran ger royil Hd ward Hd. 

He gaz q aſtoniſh d the lis br ther Kk ne , 
And, wing'd with joy, to his emvoraces fi:w, 
Each chief ſalutes Dis {oy freipn 1 his tir, 
And all their heirts With mu ual (ranlp * 3 barn. 
The menials next with yictuals ed the boar d, 
And chieis attending entertain their Lord. 
His hunger ſoon allav'd, the roy! gueit 

(As men of war are us'd with ſhort repait), 
Begun his late adventmes 10 relate, 

And runs the ſeries of bis former fate; 

Till, ſleep approaching, all the chiefs a ofe 


To guard their fov'ricg to his ſoft repole, 


Now ope's the wintry dawn, and Cynthia ray 
Shoots a dim twilight thro the lowing des, 
When loyal friends in bon a courier bring, 
Fraught with ditpaic es io rhe gon ron King. 
By Cuminy ſent. { he haroy Edward tote, 
And to the King's apartment lutily goes 
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+ Lochmabane belong'd heretably ty 


Bruce's 
as they were Loics of Arinandale f 


T The Re Re-ver abas Tuomas of Chartres, or 


Longaveil, whom Wallace took at ca, 
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Fe fonnd the more rch ſtartipę from his bed, 
Ard to his prefence ſorn the caprive led. 

- The man at once preduc'd the traitors writ 2 
te monarch read, and ſhug der'd at the ſicht. 


e vue and vedere at the black d: fign, 


His eyes, W.. Hat, i! 1. g 0 er tach line. 

14 purport 50 to ro abe ihe Bruce's late: 

For Kin (hc) dre the pop'lar an! the great. 
Fir'd with rever, his courter quick he calls, 

An . firiove cs: - Lochmaben's aucient walls. 
Hof ds a} re«xcy now, their (fee:'s beſtrode, 
Ard twif:ly follow thro* the ma ſhy read, 

Suti 10 Dur tries advances al! the train, 

Ain't wie Cuming is. the lacred Fane. 

Ka, cad e t vergrance rolling in his breaſt, 

Bru e fete enter'd, snd the nan addrefl, 
eien meine ie ſhews the trait tous ſcroll), 
Kean this acc larnte bete by perjur'd ſout.? 
MoU mren— by! pole a ponare fron ics ſheath, 
Ari 11+ 4 hea't deep drove the {hiring death, 

Liic ming falls, a ude of crimſon gore 

Per one Wound, ard ltarns the hallow'd floor, 
His coufin Edward, haſting to his aid, 

Prout at bis fide by Lindiay's bands is laid, 

bis done, the Bruce attended by his train, 

Switt to Lochmabane meaſures back the plain x 

7] hevce round his roya! manifeſto ſends, 

To warn his ſujet, and invite his friends: 

Eiph rois'C, in g: ld the glittring lions glare, 

And ound the ſtandard crowds the loyal war, 
Ti: King appears, his noble mein in parts 

Love to their fouls, ard courage io their hearts. 
Ie view their prince, in arms 2 glorious name; 
vd ev'iy breaft beats bigh with future fame. 
The moverch, me uminę, foremoſt trac'd the plain, 
Cutter the joyal quadtons in bis traiu. 


* 
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Straight to imperial Scomn they bend their way WT. 
The facred feat of Fergus antient ſway A 
When, o'erthe lawns, as Brace directe his fight 
A warlik2 cowler bore a fable knioht 8 
His clouded mail a Juſky horror ſlied '% 


A bloody plu ne blaz'd naddiag o'er his head 


The ſudden ght, aing glares along the plovm; 
High on his helm ſo wav'd the blez/ team. 
And o'er his armour caſt a double gleam. 
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As from ſome nightly cloud,s im pre gnate womb, 


| In his ſtrong hand a lance he rais'4 on high , 
And a broad faulchion glitter, d at his thigh 

Soon as the Brace the warlike knight beheld 

{ Foremiſt he fpeeds his courler o'er the field 

His beamy ſpear advascing ia bis telt 

loud he calis and thus the man addreſt, 

Wkoe er thou art in arms that tread'ſt the plain, 

| © Diſcloſe thy purpoſe, thy deſigns explain 


| * Whether 2 {tranger from ſome foreign ſoil, 
© © Thou com,{t to view oid Caledonia s roll 
* * By heaven directed from a diilant more 
1 
Or if thou com* her freedom to oppole. 
Obi ruct our right, and to aſß t cur toes 


oy 
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E home bred faction toro, and foreign fors, 


the courteous knight a low ob:ifince made, 
And thus to royal Bruce, ſubmiſkve, ſaid. 


Fo join her lo, al ſons, and aid her righteous war 
Whoe'er thou art, obſcure, er known to fame 
Show thinc intentions and uafold thy name 


Thus ſpoke the king, and now the warrior band 
pproaching, round the galant ranger ſtand, 


© From foreign climes, and diſtani trects of earth, 
I {ought the ſoil where nature gave me birth, 
Long ſince inform d of my dear country's woes, 


* 
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Arrivid with tears I view'd her waſted ſhore The 
Horrid with ſlaughter, and deform d with gore | The 
One (ace of ruin, direful ſpread each plain The 
Her towns ip aſhes, and her heroes ſlain. In hi 
I ound my much lav d fre a caprive led, The 
in e tees pin'd ard in a dungeon dead; And 
= © Myſelf bereft ef ali bis wide domains, | The 
* Where now, the hanghty Clifford proudly reigns In or 
+ Mine Enie addteſt th uſurper 10 te ain Of g 
« My ripit patero- ! but aiidielt in vin (Ad 
« The (uit preſerr'd. the tyuant roſe ir ire, Mean 
And proudly check d the yen-+ bie fire Inten 
b. © Rej cd with di ain. and diip ſſeſt Wich 
* What grief and rage iedigraut iqre my breaſtl B's Ja 
© Full of my country's wrongs, nine own ilgiace Am. 
Ivo revenge on all the Scu h ron race Fay a 
* Juſtas the motion in my boſom roll'd Aga n 
A loy iricnd in joyful wt-1{pers told arbl 
s The ncble Bruce cicap d. purin'd his way Ihe Cy 
© F+ affert his title tor»e acotuſh way \nd, 
« Rous'd with the thought” | arm and ſoon prepare Rolls 

Jo join my prince. and ai the loyal war 
It thou rt that Bruce. and thole thy martial bands The 
A faichful ſubjc& waits thy juſt commands 4 he (a 
A ſtranger 1, a youth unknown to lane 0 ro 
* But loyal Douglas was my facher's rame 7 
ay ſp 
nd - 
Tx: Bruce, well knowing what the fire had done ne ro 
Flew to the embraces of the gallant ſon. ad Ca 
C'oſe in his arms tle godlike man he preſt | rien 
Andjall the train ſalute the noble gueſt in 
Thence to imperial Scoon they bend their way 9 e 


The far tam d ſeat of Albion's ancient ſway 
Arriv'd. they enter ; guards ſurrounding wait, 
W hilt Bruce is ſeated os a throne of ſtate 
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Then from the altar of the h:llow'd fane, 
| The ſacred officers the rites began 
The regal oil, firſt plac'd by pious hands, 
In holy vaſes on the altar ſtands, 
The tuneful choir therr ſol- mu voices ra ſe, 
And keav*n reſounds the conſecrated lays, 
The royal fragrance on his head they pour, 
In od'rous diops deſcends the hallo v' ſhaw, 
Of gold and jewels nex* th, imperia! crown 
(A daz'ing radiance !) round his temples ſhone, 
Mean while the chjeſs. and the attending traig, 
| Intently gaz'ng on the awful ſcene, 
With wonder ſaw a flame, innoxious, ſpread 
ns lamenrable glories round th: nd archs head; 
A mez d, behel) unuſual ſplen tors riſe ; 
Play ober his {ace, and ſparkle in his eyes, 
| gan the choir their notes in concert join, 
Warbles the heav'aly an he n thee” the ſhrine, 
The crowd in peals of loud applaaſes rife, 
And, catch'd frem vault to vault the ecchoing noiſe 
| Rode thro* the do ne, and rattles in the ſkies, 


| The rites perform'd, attended by his train, 

T he ſacred monarch leaves the hallow'd fane. 

Vo rooms of (tate aſcen is the royal gueſt, 

re boards ſtood loaded with a rich repaſt. 

ay ſparkling bowels the various banquet cheer, 
Bod m :{ic s charms again ſuſp-n4 the ear. | 

4 tie royal repaſt done, ſucceeds the ball, 

nd Caledonia beauties grace the hail ; 

| rich attire attend their ger*rous prince, 

i in bright meœaſures lead the rum rous dance. 
ow night, once more, the boirds with goblets crown, 4 
ag live the King in ev ry gals goes round 
vund from repeated bowels rich nectat flows, 

uw drowiy flumbers ſummon to repoſe, 
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The riſing Beams plow on the verge of day, 
And o er old accean's heaving boſom play, 
The ncble Etuce imperial Scoon forſakes, 


| T0 B-rtha's towers a royal journey takes. 
With him fierce Edward iſſues to t e plain, 


Lenrox the bold, and Athole,s hardy thane. 
Randolf and Hay two thunderbelts of war; 
Seton and Bcyd to guard their prince prepare, 
The Caring Sommers ille in armour ſhines, 
And harcy Fraſer his baitalions joins, 
Inchmart's, Barclay on the field appear, 

Ard doughty Duuglas gliiter'd in the rear. 
Five hundred ſpears advance in bright array, 

C leam o'er the lawns, and doubly gild the day. 
In Beriha's towers the crafry Pembroke ſtay'd, 
Ard twice ten hundred his command obey'd. 
Before the on then pirt with walls around, 


Book 1] 
* 


The King -pproachirg mark d the proper ground. 


Near to ihe works epcamp'd the ſquadrons lay, 


Commiſtor c ther ce two trumpers take their way; 


Straigrt tothe gates the martial heralds came, 
Requir'd the place in geod King Robert's name; 
Sunmon'd the haughry Pembroke ſoon to yield, 
Or bravely meet their maſter in the field. 

The chief, indignant, hears the bold alarm, 
Deigns no reply, but bids the legions arm, 
Throughout the troops the leaders orcers run, 
Ant quick, in arms the warlike South'ten ſhone, 
Back to he cawp tie terzul''s {oon repair, 

And bid their monarch /or the fight prepare. 
The 3cois heat ft: vom the walls the loud alarms, 
The ecchoing trumpets, and the 4:4, of arms, 
Repairs each leader to his fix'4 command, 


And rang'd in firm array the legions ltand. 
The King on horſeback views th* embattled lit es, 


Then dauntleſs at thei: head in armour ſhines. 
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Ready to ſally, now, the Zcutl ron train 
The gates unfaldig, haſten to the pln; 
When lo! a chief before the ranks appears, 
Grave were his o ks and rey'rend were his years 
la ev'ry martial art preciſely ſki'ig ! ö 
Deep at the board and daring in the field 4 
Sir Ingram Omphraville, well knyzwvn te ſame, 
in peace and war a venerable name 
The iſſuing troops his awful preſence flay'd 
And-thus the chef to haurhty Pembroke ſaid 
High from the walls | view'd yon level (irand 
Where Scots array' in firm battalia land, | 
* * Compar'd to us. a imail, but dauntleſs train. | 
» * lnur,d to blood, and harden'd to the p'ain, 
* Their country's love a gen'rous warmth imparts k 
Arms their intrepid ands, and ſteels their heart ; 
« See ! round the rant preat Bruce exerts his care 
Cheers ev'ry boſon, and inflames the war, 
Full of his fire ! his fire well known of old 
In council fubtile, and in action hold 
© Theſe other chiefs oft have | ſeen before 
Thunder thro* death and ſweep the bloody ſhore 
+ Glory and liberty their boſom fill 
; and ev'ry captain boaſts a gen'ral's (kill, | 
„Greater our numbers, but yon hardy train, 
Lon us dito war are matchleſs on a plain 
. { herefore, my Lv: the doubtful field delay 
[ And promite batile he ſuccee ing day 
2+ Cautious, meaniime, ſurpriſe the Scots by fl aht, 
, Secure and guardicis *miiſt the ſhades of night, 


Ee E 


Z a, * 


aſſents the leader, and the troops recalls; | 
Sudden proclaims a trumo+t from the walls, 
© Tms night each army to their reſt repair ö 
And let to morro 's fun decide the war, 
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Hi: 
He faid, Te Scors, part on the field abode, vy 
And part to Methven's neighbering foreſt rode, Th 
In ſ>ft repoſe to lull each anxious N | po 
Tuoughtleſs of danger, undiſturb 1 by fear, * 
* Fie 
Now Cynthia ſilect, ſhades a filver light * 
Gi'ds be blue expanſe and adores the night, FR 
The plane's round in various orbits roll, 15 Fo 
Glows with unnumber,d fires the ſpangled pole Bn 
A 1 1-119 horror ſettles on the woeds, 12 
And dec pe: ro'l the murmures of the floods AG 
Lat» to their rel} er tire F N ; — 

e ce Ye: he fare on ture reig | 
83 E the Jonth ron chiefs for dicht prepare. = 4 Ns 
And from the walls les torth th* embattl d war f = 
he waving lance: ſhyot a beamy light, ö 
An1 d unly gill the glories of the night, | Die, 
To VMe'ty:a, where the N 3 . 

4 at ey learners ſhape their ſilen 
5 . 1 * N by chance a watchfol "op =_ 
Deſcr e the quadrons thro? the gleamy nig 4 * 
Sudden he haſte to route the flimyring crowd, — 
B: (hat fly Or phraville attacks the woud 5 5 
The hardy King had ſcarce his — . *. 
When demo ke thunder d at the fore Eg s we 
The narrow foreſt no defence cou'd . Fur 
Th:o ruſh'd the daring monarch to the fleld, 2 
The Scottiſh chiefs to guard the N ran, Br 
| Furi- u- commenc d ihe {Ges ede plain. 5 

'aft the batte b m'y g ; 
TR wy the lick“ ind clamours = | . 
F om f rged tec} thic flith'd rhe ſtreamy 1 Urs 
Mix'd with the air «nd, bleax'd along the night N 

hit b. ies 
The c uph'y Ki g aluiC hi banner cr 


And furious midit tue thickeſt Iquadions flies 
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His burniſht brand was heavy, ſharp and 1919, 
With irefu! force he hew'd amidſt che throng, 
Thro' ſhinning armour burſt the crimſon pore, 


' And a red deluge floars along the ſhore. 
Ihe chief: advance their foy reign to ſatin, 
And haughty Pembroke m ets the loyal train, 


Fierce with a ſhout the {1»{t; together bound, 
Trembles the foreſt zu he ſkies ceſon nd, 


A waſte of ruin ound the heid is fpread, 
And heaps on heaps lie roll 1 the m-ngled dead, 
The noble King exerts his awſul might. 
And E1ward's fury flam'd audit the 5yht. 
There Somerville dealt round his leadiy blows, 
* And doughty Douglas thunder'd on his foes 


sold Lennox h.re there Athole's hardy bad 


Pour on the front, and \ veep ch dread/ul {trand, 
Pembroke with grief theis awful force beheld, 
His troops all broke and reeling in the feld; 


Urable to fuſtain cheir martia tire, 


Diſmay q ke ſtood, and r:ady to retire ; 

| When Imphraville (he Scottiſh commons won), 
* And Moubray on the rear a charge begun 

This Pembroke w and loon his powrr r=cals, 


And with freſh vigour in the front affail; 
The Scots o'erpow'r'd, an on the pont to yield, 


| With rage and g:ief the glorious King ocheld. 
A oud hi: loyal banner calls again, 

And bercely ruſhes on th* oppoſing train, 

* Thro+ ali the ranks he ſcaiters death arnunt, 
Red roll the crimion torrents o'er the ground. 
To fave his friends, and to lecur: the (tate, 
What wonders wrought: he in the dire deb ite | 


But vain the thousbt thus ſingly ro (uitain 
The wars whole tide and fury of the plain. 


Urg ed in the front encompaſs*d on the rear, 


Lis fainting ſquadrons all for flight prepare, 


n 
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Their foes no lounge able to withſland, F 

D:verſe they flee, and left the bloody ſti and. 1 

Randolf and Some: ville proud Pembroke bore, * 
Jochmartir, Parciay, captives from the ſhores BS 

Ano Fraler org for martial deeds renown'd, | T 

And other chiefs the South ron triumph crown'd, 7. 

The herd) Moub:ay rvſhing o'er tha tand, ; E. 

Had ſeizd the Beuge s bridle in his hacd ; Y ey 

Loud to the lepions the bold wat rior cries, WM 

Haſte to my ad, mire is the Royal prize. N. 

But daring-Seton fe2« the captive prince, FT 

And, ſedoen, ruſhes to hi: Lord's deferce ; | A 

MRiph in his right, he bore a flaming brand, my 

On Moubray s hela the thickning blows deſcend ; Tb. 

„Till, bent beneath His force, he quits the rein, | Wi 

And reels and ſtapper's, flunn'd, airog the plain, Tu 

The King thus feſcu'd, from the battle fleg, Fe 
Add cuthton chiefs 10 Perth their cap ives led, * *Mb 
Diſpatch d, a courier ſpceds ofer Solway's ſhore, Tut 

And Fembroeke's lattets fo great Edward bore, * The 

Joyful he reads the action on the plain, il. 

4 "Che 2:uce's rout, the captives and the ſlain; The 
Fl Fach pris ner foon barb'tous death enjoins ; * Wh 
br Hut the wiſe leader baniks his Lord es deſigns, There 
. His ctefty fpeeckes theirintentions try'd, 5 Thit 
And bounty fix's them to the hoſtile fide x ” Bray 

Ther Ives he pranted, liberties refſtor'd, | 
A dev + young Randolf ond a South*ron lord. 5 

The commqps all a joint obedience yield, 4 
Diſmay'd and routes in the bloody field, Rene 


/ — 


— * wy 
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+ Thomas Randoiph was the King 8 nephew by his - t 
ter; Who hetrg made prif ner here, and deſparing of hit rivor 
Uncle affairs, went heartily inte the Englich intereſt» Old 
Being ſam time after tet kra by James Douglas, re- ad 
ſtoced to the King's fargur, and created Earl of Mur- Hof sc 
ray j he pred gue ot the greatell command ets of hus time, 
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Forſake their homaze ſnee the fatal Rrife 
And meanly barter erty; ior life 
e noble monarch thus by fraud oferthrown 
Hi hopes near roin'd and his ſuz:ours gon 
To movnta'ns, wilds, and de acts no repairs 


| 10 ſhun the anger of lu to. digg wars, | 
Edward atterids hin on his jvacly way 
© * Athoſe, and NNoaglas, and the loyal Hay | 


Campbell and Haliburton wil him ride 

Names all devoted to the righteous file, 

Three hundred peaſants gath“ri g to theic lord 
A weak but voluntary ail affoc3 

"VI ff. barren rocks, and unftequente i ways 

The royal Outlaw Headz his ir«fome days, 

Wild root: bis hunger, and his thinit 4 lay, d, 

The friendly ſtceam that thro? the valley ſtray'd, 

4 Gicen moſs by ui ght affards h's hom. V ned 8 
dit the dark forsit's hoſpit bie hade, g 
Thus, lonely, wander d, overiet with pow'r | 
Tue royal cx le on his native (hore, 

| Til] pinch'd wich cold and want, the fre'lle train 


Their toils no longer able to ſuſtain: 0 

0 2 a A 
W nere fair Devana's fiienly forcce!: lay, | 
Thro* roads unc uch direct their ſecret way 4 


, Thither the QUEEN and beauteons ladies Came, 
Brave Neil atiendiog on the coj4i dame 


1. A 
| T Devara ! boaſted ſeat of arts divine 
| Revown'd by Phohus, and the lcd nne! 
— — —ꝛʃ — 
M1 BY tf New Aberdeen frgated tosar is the mouth of the 
of hit river Dee, About a mile ir 5m d notthward, lies 


Old Aberdeen near the moath of the river Don: where 
ſt⸗ads a famous univethty, founded by James IV. King 
of Scots, 
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With all tht immortal ſtores of ſcience grae'd 
The ſpoils of Rome and trophies of the eaſt; 


Since. driven by barb'rout hands th harmonious maids 
From Theſpian how rs and from he L-+tin ſhades 


By Phœbu cars conducted o'er the main 
Of oid arriv'd on the 1 Tæzalian plain; 


Near where the Don, fam d for her icaly brood 


Her tide diſgorges in the Grampian flood 
A fabrick fiands; whoſe gilded towus on h'gh 
Rear'd into diadems, invade ihe ſky, 


Here meets th! + Albanian prin-e the tuneful choir 


And hails the patron of the une ful lyre 
Condutts the mules to the gay retreat, 
Aſtgns their manſion, and confirms their feat. 


O much lov'd feat ! nurſe of my tender days 
Accep! this humble tribu'e of my lays ; 
So may each art and ſcier:e grace thy halls, 
And wealth and ſplendor (till dots thy walls, 
May ev'ry muſe and ev ry giace be thine 
As love avd gratitnde fhall ſti [be mice 


che cutevus ſons ſhall finy thy ylories round 


And Dona's banks repeat the pleafirg . und 
Toev'ry lyre the rural pow'rs ſhall crowd, 
The {ylvan gods and naids of the flood. 
With rapuures liſt'ning to the fong divine 
Inſpir'd by Phoabus and the ſaved nine. 
"Let Helicun his fountain b aſt no more 
Nor Tyber glory in his vocal ſhore ; 
Ye Greek an Latin {prings reſigu your fame 
Now loſt in Dona's conſecrated ſtream. 


Within the neighb'ring walls the monarch lay, 


Lived on delight, and lov'd the hours away 


} 


*Þ The peop'e of Mar, Bichan, and all about Aberdeen ; 


+ The forelaid James IV. 
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The others chiefs amidſt their conſorts charms, 
Forget their teils and loll the din of arms. 
Short their delights. From all tht adjacent lands, 
And neiphb ring ſtrengths, aroſe the South'ron bands. 
Aſſemble to the war the gath'ting powers, 

And joyn and th ken to Devana's towers. 

The King app'i 4d. nor able to ſuſtain 

Th“ un- qual tore, withiraws his little train. 
From Deva's ſhor:s to Avon's ſpacious lource, 
The royal bands remenſutate their courſe, 
There rode the Queen, and all the lovely fair, 
Midi barren clime* expoz*d to bleaky air. 
Near where f M:Dovugal held bis ſavage way, 
The mop-rch with his thin batteitons lay, 

M Douga! nephew to the Cumiag Gain, 

Fir*d with revenge, advances to the plain. 

A thouſand ſhields approaching 10 the fight, 
Dart from their hoſſy orb“ a glimm'ring light, 
The hardy King near te a foreſt ſtands, 

And to array calls forth his faickful bands, 

Ti rce hundred lances glitter in the airs 

M-ve into ranks, and wait the barb'rons war. 
Swift as their native Des, che hoſtile ttain 
Arm'd with fell axes, bounding to the plain, 

By fierce M*Dougal violently led, 

On Bruces hoſt a iurious onſet made 


Ele gocs ! how dire, how dreugful was the fray ? 


How fierce the charge, bow obilinaie the day? 


| 9 7 M*Dougal of Lorn was fifter's ſon to Cuming 


whom Bruce had flain; and, as was natural, reſented 
his uncle's death, whilii perhaps he did not know who 
had the juP title to the crowa His honourable and loy- 
al deſcencants will pate on the author's being obliged 19 


jo:low the courle of iltory, and ie treat him here as 
a icbch 


56 TheLIFE of 


Bock II 


The bold M*'Dovpal's troops, a barbirovs crowd, 


Irmvr d to tepire, and bred up to blood: 

Lite wolves untam dor like the mountain boar, 
Their fory on the royal ſquadrons pour, 

Ard with fell axes mow the bloody ſhore. 
«Twa: bere the noble King was hard eſſay'd, 
Atence his courage force and conduct try'd, 
He mark'd the fury of the barb*tous hoſt, 

Ard ſaw bis friends beſ rewe the ſanguine coaſt : 
With pref beheld the havock of the day, 
Ey'n Douglas bleeding and the gallant Hay. 
Fe felt his ſcul pierc'd with the tender ſight, 
Ard call'd forth all the wonders of his might. 
Awiel in ite, his banner cry'd aloud, 

4rd roſn'd refiſtleſs on the ſavage crow'd. 


; 


Thro* the cruſh'd war with dreadful force he broke, 


Trembl'd the nodding foreft at the ſhock 


As when ſcme furious whirlwind {weeps the plain, 


Sc unde thro* the flies, ard ettles en the main; 
Mix'd in black tempeſts riftug billows roll, 
Rcars the vex'd ccean. and reſounds the pole, 


Ti us far'd the monarch midſt, the adverſe band. 
Thus bvrn,d the thick rig con ber 6p the ſtrand, 


] be ba b'rous foe, opt in their Hoody courſe, 
S:ood (til and paz'd : ſtoni h d at his force. 
Wine peur'd in orrents roll the favage pores 
Anden fcore ares row the crimion thore 3 


Ev t ficice MDcug al dreads the monarch's might, 


Yet fir'd with rage fill ammates the pᷣght. 


Mcean (ine the Queen, ad all the lovely crowd, _ 


From the thick covert of the ſhady wood, 
Viewing the 'ury of each adverſe train, 

And all the various terrors ot the plain, 
Amaz'd and trembling at the face of war, 

I bus to the heav ns their ardent vows prefer, 


i 
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Thau l at whoſe voice divine the thunte: + roll 
And ſhake the ſolid baſis of the po'e, 
Whoſe dreadful nod ev'n gods and men obey, 
Thou ſole, thou ſacred tector of the ſky ! 
To our joint vows thine ear propitious bend, 
And thine anointed from his foes defend“ 
© Bear him, thou mighty arbiter of fate 
Far from the fury of the dire debate, ; 
Or cruſh the hoſtile war, and drive yon, band 
Diſmay'd and wither'd, from the bloody ſtrand 
| The monarch's labours crown, reward his tolls * 
And bid him triumph in the rebe! ſpoils, 
They (aid, and heav'n aſſents, to half the pray'r, 
The half rejects and mingles with the air, 


Juſt az the fee again for fight prepare, 

Range in fierce ranks, and recommence the war, 
thy king with wiſdom as with valour grac'd, 

His bands affembling, thus the chiefs addrelt, 

* You ſee, yon rebel animates his train 

His ſquadron raliies and renews the plain, 
* Num'rous their troops, and well with weapons ſtor, d, 
A brutal people with a ſavage lord, 
Stock d with proviſions in their ative ſoil 
* We pinch'd with famine, and foariou'd with toil, 
*# Suffice it, then, we once have check'd their courſe 
; "heir fury blunted, and repell'd their force, 
Noi jet us furiher tempt our douhifal fate 
Bit fave our friends and camtiouſly retieat 
Renown'd the chiels, whole fouls, undaunted dare 
Face the (tern Gay and meet the front of war, 
Can ſlaughter in each hideous form diſdain 
| # Thunder rhro* fete, and fv 'eep the ghalily plain! 

Che Hero lives Exalcd into fame, 

No lej: the g'ury of that leader s name 

Who, preft wah odds. can check his mari/al fire 

E Elude the toe, and cautiouſly rcure,“ 


11 


* 
4 
* 
N 
N 


37 


* 8 D \ | 
— oe 2 3 X 
> 23S 3 f 


— "x - 
> p Ry pon WM 4 


i a 22 — * N 
ee 20 Fs 
oF - * .2 — — « 


. 
** 3 K 
— = 


53 The LIFE of Book 1] 


Thus ſpoke the King and ſoon in juſt array. 
Rerreat the lepiors from th' unequal day, 
The hoſtile {quadrens for the chace prepare, 
But the bold monarch (ternly guards the rear. 
Dcuplas ard Hay, and all the chiſtains ſtand + 
In ems an 'ronr tu'wark ! on the ſtrand, 
Till by ceprees retiring from the field. 
The yal troops had gain'd the woody bield. 
His hopes all blaſted, ard his purpo'e croſt, 


To Lora M*Dougal recondutts his holt, 


Thus to the wood the King an] chiefs repair, 


| Safe f:om the noiſe and dar ger of the war 


Ti ere ſound the Quz-en, ard all the charming train 
And in their lovely arms forget their pain, 

By their ſoft hands each ſcar and bleeding wound 
Vit udious care is tented, bath'd, and bound, 
No! Pl ce us ſelf God of the healing art, 

C ou'd heit to iwift. fo fovireign eale impart, 

Her di any no ion er Crete ſhill boaſt, 

No wore Arabia vaunt her balm coaſt, 

] he fair yhyſicrars ſpeedicr zid afford, 

 reir touch was med'cire, and their lips reſtor'd. 


J he weary chiefs ſecure from dire alarms 


Feed on their eyes are hve uon their charms g 
In ple r g di: love cer un e the light, 
And melt is ſofter extaſics the right, 

Now late in ocean bat! d th*.autumral ſtar 
Rears his red orb, and ſhonts akeener glare, 
Arourd, his breath in ſutiy vapours flies, 


Gos the parch'd earth, anc flame he middle ſkies, 


Long bad the hoſt co, umd ther iikſome time 
«Micſt barb'rous foes, aid in a For:id chme. 
By burper div'n purfu'd the hunters toil, 
Oer crappy cliffs, znd thro* a deſait oil; 


| $poil*4 all the foreſts of their ſavage game, 


Ranſack'd cach den, and pillag'd ev iy ſtream. 
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Naw lpent with labour much, with famine more, 
At laſt prepare to quite the rup »ed ſhore. 

Brve all, the yal dome, ant b wrc0n3 train, 
Strange to the hardſhips of a r-ugh canpa in; 
By hunger pinch d and rou 14 with fo:3 oz(et, 
Reſolye ro fle, and tempt their fu vie fare 

The King an i chiefs their canforts ſo ros hart!, 
Mourn'd the er declining {lrength and charms iapair'd ; 
With boding hearts the lovely fair emvraz'd, 

And bath d in tears, the ſad deb attute hate. 

The noble | Neil, and Arhol's loyal thans, 
Dire the way. and guide the lovely ria. 

On Dana's fertilt benk a fortreis it 12d, 

Stupendou pile! the labour of ſo ne god. 

Held by the father of the royal da ne, 
Impregpable Kiltrummy 18 its name. 

Toither the watcihfu! chiefs with loyal care. - 
Thro? wi'ds, and paths urkn»wa condac the fair, 
There at their eaſe the ten ſer Deau ies reſt, 

Bt till the monarch labours in their br-aft, 

The monarch ; who, meantime, thro” hills and dales, 
Midſt barren rocks. and ſlitaty vales, 

With fates averſe, with cold aaf famize's pains, 
Superior Atrwes, an heaven his foal fat uns. 

How deep the counſel of th eternal mind ; 
Man's thoug'ts how ſtiztend, an ns views how blind x 
Far in the womb of cauſes. fix d on high, 
Event in regular chafuſion lye; 

Till heav n (hill by degrees each link unlgoſe, 
And itep by ſtep ur furure fate dilchole ; 

Not man, but angels, ſhall explore in vaia 

The wiading order of the myſtic chain. 


g {I Neil 8ruce th- King's vrower taken after vards by 
the Englith, and pat to death at Kildcum ny. 
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Mortals, obedient tn th eternal nod, 
Mu hope, and ſuffer. and atrend the God. 
Trvs long. the monarch ſtrouppl'd with his fate, 
Glorious in patience, and refigndiy great; 
Mc:ns and ever s he eigb'd with proper care, 
In courſe! wiſe. and te in le in war; | 
Throuph eviry cene in ev'ry act ſedate, 
Feld to «ttack, ard cant ous to retreat: 
No toil retuſirg oc the ſtate's defence, 
A loving father ard a ger rous princes, 
1H#vs long, illuſt ious, in Ciſtreſs he lay. 


And pert in mountain waſtes, his tedious hours away : 


Nor'dur{!, fore pir.ch'd with want, the loyal pow'r 
Ferſake the heights, or tempt the champaign ſhore. 
Now autumn paſt approsch'd the wint'ry ſway, 
Ard night's black ſhades uſfurp'd upon the day. 
The path ring clouds deſcending from on high, 

- Lowr fraught with ſtorms, and threaten in the ſky, 
The nerth's chill breath comes | ecner o'er the plain, 
And, ſbarper thrilling, ſcuds, the thicken'd rain. 
The reble Bruce unable now to bear, 

Amidſt a deſart chime, th' inc'ement year; 

His Jegions warns, teſolving 10 retreat, 

And in Cantyre to tempt his future fate. 

Mean while, before the gen*rous Campbell ſender, 
To view the country, and appriſe his friends, 

T! en-to Lochlowmond march the loyal band, 
And find a crazy birlio on the ſtrand 

They launch the beat, and, pair by pair, the hoſt 

In twice twelve hours aitain the farther coaſt, 
Tbe hungry legions ſec ur the deſart lawns, 

Beat rcund the woogs, and rouze the nimble fawns. 
Boid Lernox hears, amez'd the mixgi'd ſounds 

Of cheering hurns about and op'ning hounds; 
Lennox ; who, here, ſince Methven s fatal ſtrife, 
Qa root and lavage game ſuſtain d his life. 
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He knew the King, and warn“ his lntle pow'r, 
And jou ful met him near the briuy ſhore 

At once the monarch and the ciiefs drew ner, 
And courteous, hail, and hug the loyal peer. 
The loyal peer ſipplies the hot with food, 

The mountz1o goats. and product of the wood. 
Of toi's and dangers pait the various tale 
Mutual diverts, and cheers the welcome meal. 
The repaſt ended, roſe the royal train 

And hatted to the margin of the main, 

By this had faithful Campbell pain'd the land, 


And ſhips, with victuals fraught, obſcur'd the ſttand 


The joyful noſt ſoon launch into the deep. 
And labering bars the foamy billo ys ſwe-p, 


t ft Hebridian chief, who ſtretch'd his ample reign 
+ Wide o'er the daughters of the Weſtern main 


The monarch welcomes to the triend!y coalt, 
And ger'rou: entertains the loyal Loſt, 
Three days they reſted, ang then put to ſea, 
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And to ® Raclinda piow'd the liquid way 
Raclinda's boors their ready aid afford 

Receive with joy, and own their righteous lord, 
Gladly ſupply the troops with needfal itore 
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A friendly race, an hoipitable ſhore, 4 
Thro the bleak ſeaſon here the movarch ſtzy'4* af 


Obſcure, and {ame around proclaim'd him dead, 
Mean while his foes aſſemole all their bands, 
Haraſs his kin ted, and ranfack their lands, 

No diff reace put twixt facred and prophane 
Andev'n the hallow'd mitre pied id vain, 
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TK- or A, us, lo . „ tue we ere ulands, 

T - poctical way of expreſling thoſe - iſlands ſcattered 
up and down through tie Caledonia ſea, 

® Rauckrine or Rauchiiae one of the ſaid iſlands, 
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+ Glaſpou's old loyal, venerable fie, | 
In bonds and dungeons felt-the ct us ite 
+ The roble S-ton, ever dear to fe, 
& goditke patriot, and a ſp tles name; 
By factious treator, in Loc down betray'd - 
And to ® Auguſſa's hoſhle rowrs conv: y'd, 
For Sco'ia's lake refi,n d hi: gallant breath 
Great in his life an+ lorious in his eath. 
Seton ! thou brave thou ever loyal name, 
How the mute warms with the exzulted theme, 
Let Rome no more er fam'd preſe ve's boaſt, 
Camillus Curii, andthe Fabian not, | 
Old Alhtan in her Set ons vaunts her odds. 
A race of Heroes riſing into gods, 
The royal dame, eſet with trait'rous pow'r 
Forfakes Kidrummy and be faithie(s ſhore 
Northward ihe fl:d: bu KR ſſia's revel thang, 
Betray'd, ungenerous the temale train. 
Convey'd them coptive to 1ugulta's tow rs, - 
To waiie confin'd, their mel-n.holy hours 

T* aff2ii Kildrummy, South*rons next prepare, 
And young Cae narvon heads the num'rous war 
Great Glouceſter the youtihtul lea e, joins 
And, midſt his ſquad: ons. hardy Herttord ſhines, 
In broad array the legions ſweep a ong, 
And round the wal's diſpoſe the waiitke throng. 
Each gate young Edward vie es each paſs tecures, 
And ſtorm: ot batr-ries atile on the tow'rs 
But pallant Neil, and Athole's hardy thane, 
Repel the fury of ibe he{tile train. 


- {Che biſhop of Glaſgow (our author does not met 
tion his name) impriſoned aud pat to death by the Cum 
nlan faction 6 

+ Sir Chriſtopher Seton. the noble anceſtor of 
Earl of Winton ® London. 
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| In vain an iron tempeſt round them flies, 

And ſhocks of engines thunder thro the ſkies, 
Their noble breaſts no ſenſe of danger palls, 
Each ſoul undaunted, as unmov*'d the walls. 

Tir d with the fruitleſs taſk the impatient priace 
His Sire admoniſh'd of the bold defence. 

The h-ughty Sire ſoons arms bis awful pow'r, 
And onwards ſpeeds to Solway's ſandy ſhore, 
Fond man! Ho in ſcious of thy marta date? 
How blind to that laſt ſwift approach of fate ? 
In vain thou ſeeſt thy ſteely legions. glare, 

And triumph'*lt in the pomp of impious war, 

In thy fond heart proud conqueſt vainly r<igir,, 
And luſt of lawleſ: power thy b-ſom Hains. 

In vain oppreſſive ſu ay thy breaſt inſpircs x 
Behold the period of thy vaſt defices!. 

Sudden thou feel ſt thy lateſt miu es roll, 

® 4nd ina paultry hut expires thy ſoul. | 
Pride and ambirien hand thee down to fame, © 
And tyravny fits black upon thy name. 

Not ſo when once, gainſt unbelieving foes, 
Flam'd thy dread faulchion in the 'acred caule ; 
When Antioch ſaw thee thunder en the ſhore, 
And »yrian ſtreams tun red with Pagan gore 
Twas then right trophies to thy name aroſe, 
And bays unfading grac'd thy awful brows, 
Now lawleſs might and traud the ſcene ofercalt, 
Withers thy laurels, and thy triumphs blaſt, 
Now, unlamented, thou reliza {i thy breath, 
The hate ot life add redicuie of death, 


Msgan« KLE the Scots maintain Kildrumm'y towers, 


And darts and javilics mix in icon thow'ers, 
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+ Edward 1 died ſudde: ly in this expedition to 8cor. 
land, at a cottage in a place called Burgh: upon the Sande» 
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High in their litt ring arms the chiefs appear, 
Ard from the walls anrov the hoſtile war. 
Im pre pable the mighty ſorrreſs ſtands, 
And braves the force of all the South*ron bands, 
Vex dt ihe vain attack, the prince recal's 
Eis troops, jull ready to forſake the walls; 
her tuddenly a mighty flame he ſpies 
Purf! from the roof and crackle in the (kev. 
&ccurſt centrivence ! a perficicus Scot. 
Had in a ſecret tow'r the treaſon wrought. 
Art this, the prince again his ſquadrons forms. 
And with freſh force the flaming fortreſs ſtorms, 
Betrav d, the brave deferdants, ard amaz'd, 
With tears upon the ſpreadirg miſchief gez d, 
No longer equal to the dite diſpute, 
Aﬀaild by fire within, by ſoes without; 
Their hof es extinpuiſh's, te proviſions loſt, 
On terms ſurtender tothe South*ron hoſt, 
But haughty Edward, who ro terms obſerv'd, 
Scme bang'd, ſome quarter d ſeme in priſon ſtary'd, 
Ihe chiefs, brave Nei! and Athol long renow'd, 
Their fate amidſt a thoulard torments found. 

AND row { acrnarven and his bands retire, 
To pay the laſt (d duties to his Sire, 
"The covri expecting on the horder-{irand, 
Welcome the morarch to hie native land, 
Peers. prelates pun'rals, knights, a ſplendid train? 
Semptvcus attend, ard aid the lolemn ſcene ; 
To weſtminiter in ſable pomp proceed, 
Yawns the deep marble, and receives the dead: 
The Sire's zit rates perfor m'd, his royal ſon, 
The young Caetrarven mounts tie scuth'ron throne, . 

MzAanTimME brave Bruce on Rauchlin's rugged ſhores, 
Patient conſumes the winter's bleaky hours; 
Intirely inſcious of the Jowland ſtate, 
His captive Queen aud mighty Edward's fate, 
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Nor fame had yet o'er theſe wild mountains ſpread. 
Kildrummy ſack'd. and his lov*d br other dead, 
Unknowing. add unknown, his days he paſt. 
Far on a horrid, unregarded coaſt. 

But Douglas weary of the dull delay 


The vain ſpent night aud the inaQt:ve day, 


The martial youth aſpiring now te ſame, 


To prove his worth and ſo aſſert his name : 


Cou'd brook no longer this inplorious reſt, 


Aud thus, impatient, tht bold Boyd addref}, 


Ho Jong, my friend, titus idly ſuall we moan 
Our fortures ruin'4, and the ſtate undone ? 
How long ſhall Alhbion's unreleming foes. 
; Feed on her {poils and triumph in her woes, 
While thus her cauſe her ſons like cowards yield, 
Nor dare afſert her in the gen rous field ? 
* Forbid it heav'n ! nor let the Douęlas fame, 
«Sink in a daſtard ſon's inglorious name, 
No; like my Sires Il} feck the dire debate 
Meet the brave day, and court the lace of fate, 
Hence forth this anxious ſoul ſhall know no ret 
No eaſe theſe limbs, no peace tbis lab! ring breaſt; 
Ti] Albion, free from force ol foreipn bands 
* And from her impieus ſons moe barb'rous hands, 
* Shall in ber pomp of ancient ſplendor riſe. 
Her ptory fill the earth and reach the diſtant ſkies, 
© Till B. uce, ſucceeding to his right divine 
* Shall add new luſtre to great Fergus line 
He laid And Boyd affented as he ſpoke, 
Ard of the King a ſudden leave (hey took, 

Swift from the rough Racitinda's ſeepy hay 
Launch the bold chiefs, and ſweep the wat'ry way, 
Fly o'er the whit'ning ſurface of the main, 

And land on Arran's coaſt their liile train 
Leng had the iſle obey d the Somh'ron power 
And Haſtings govers,d cn the rocky ſhore 
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In Bredwick fortreſs lay the hoſtile band, 
When Poyd and Douglas gain'd the barren ſtrand, 
The Scots wi kdrew. and in clole àambuſh lay, 
Far in a thicket on 2 ſeroggy bay 
Jo#! as the derne the galleys brought 
With arms, and with provifions richiy fraught 
The marirer: their v. ſſel: quickly moor, 
As quick the © contiſh chiefs array their pow'r, 
The {erv-rts led the victuels from the main. 
Mov*d the "uff*d wappons © er the beachy plain 
MV fen, iT an z d, the Caravan beheld 
The hardy Scots in order, take the field. 

As "Len ſ me lion co ching on the lawn, 
Vi v from a r«cky cliff the ſportive fawn, 
The ler: Iv ſ2>y.ge ſhoots along the way 
Bovrds from the ſt: ep and tears his trembling prey 
Thu: Deus las furious rufh d amich} the foe, 
Arc tverty death the fea-bea! level ſtrow, 
The er ul Boyd bis needleſs aid reſtrain'd. 
But {poi! d th attendants. and the victuals gain'd 
By this bold Hallings bears the warlike noile, 
Ard ireful :o his friends aſſiſtance flies. : 
The dougbty Deuplas 'pies th“ approaching band, 
And ſudden haſtes to meet hem rear the briny ſtrand 
But when the hau;kty South ron chief beheld 
The caring toe thus dauntleſe take the field, 
Superior. yet he dreads the Doug'as might, 
And back to Brothwck wings his coward flight, 
Br:ve Lovg'as to the walls purſues in vain 
Stronę was tle fort, and few the Scottiſn train, * 
The chief re urning finds the hoil1le ſtore. 
Ard fanbtul Beyo arterCing up ihe ſhore 
Then in the covert 6! a ſhady wood, 
The Scots tbemſclyes and all the prey beſtou “. 

Ten days were pat, wher Brice embarks Lis ko 
And ſwiftly lausckes hem Kaclinda's coalt, 
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Furniſh'd with needful ſtores, the royal train 

In thirty galleys plow the wat'ry plain: 

On Arran's rocky iſle, direct they bore, 

And galcs propitions waft them to the ſhore. 
There roſe a hamlet on a rugged bay; 

Thitker the King and c1iftains bent their way; 
Enter*d a paultry inn, and quick, demand 
What ſtrangers late had trod the barren ſtrand? 
Up roſe a female, and the M narch led 

Where Boyd and Douglas held the foteſt-ſhade: 
The Bruce his horn inſpires,; the veh ment blaſt 
Rinps thro' the wood, an] Avatrs along the coaſt, 
Alarm'd the leaders at the well-Kno en found, 
With eager haſte from out the thicket bound, 
Joy ful ſalute the King and then relate 


The warden's foil, and their fi-ſt prolattou- fateg 


Thence to the inn trace back the winding ſhore, 
And menial lead along the «1M -4 fore, 

Rich South! ron victuals load the homey hard, 
And Boyd and Douglas entertain their Lord. 
Next all the army ſhare a la ge repalt ; 

Glad was the Kiog, and merry was the hoſt, 


Now ceas*d keen Boreas freezing breath to blow, 
And (treams, unhound, in grateful murmucs flow ; 
No more, thro? lowring ſkies m'x'd te npelts teigu, 
Nor angry ſurges ſwell the ſounding main, 

Smile all the meads, and bloſſym all the groves, 
And the vinp'd fong'iie's chint their render loves, 
The various heaut es of the forins appear, 

And gentle Zephyrs fan the pen al year, 

Tue noble King three days in Arian's ille, 
Reireſh d his troops, and reſted from his toil, 
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Now tir'd of eaſe his thoughts on Earrick bends , 
And thither ſoon a faithſul courier ſends ; 

Bids him, attentive, view the country ofer, 
Prectiſe with caution, and their faith exvlore. 
JW frienclv—cn the coaſt a fre muſt blaze , 
Th ut doubted ſignal of a loyal race 

The meſſenger obeys, and quits the ſtrand, 
Ano, ſwift, arrives on Bruce's native land. 

The peaianis tries, but finds them as he goes, 
All ſworn to South*'ron. al! the Monarch's foes, 
Vet, or by chance or fraud, 'tis hard to ſay, 
The bizze appear'd upon th? appointed day, 
The careful King behoids the riſing gleam f. 
And to the leaders points the diſtant flame, 


* — 


Carrick belong d hereditarily to Robert Bruce in * Fee 
right of his mother. which made him the fonder to ſound 
the inclinations of that people, Con 
+ U bave always found it the greateſt difficulty to bring Ev 
up lauch little circumſtances as theſe to any degree of po- Ane 
etry. When the action is great in itſelf, and the inci- 
dents proportionally noble the poet labours leaſt, A dig-¶ them 
nity of expreſſion riſes naturally out of the greatneſs of of lan 
ſuch an action and in that caſe, a man has more uſe for I diſpoſſ 
| his judgment than his genius, in order to moderate his ent, 
| Heat, and keep him from running up into rant and fuſti- itirel 
an. On the contrary, in petty circumſtances, like this Iman, 
before us, the judgment has bui little to do; nor are Ity cha 
they capable of genius, becauſe they cannot be turn'd out year, \ 
of cheit own nature, that is, they cannot be raiſed or de- Incmies 
pref:*'d with any manner of decorum or propriety, 


IT In caſe the reader ſhou'd not ſo well underſtand this + 

circumſtance, as it is narrated in rhime, I ſhall tell him rance 
in proſe, that the King had commanded a truſty ſervant Peligiot 
to pals p'ivatcly over trom Arran, (Where he then was) heir © 
into Carrick, one of his own bereditary pofleſhons, in or- elt o 


der to try the inclinations of that people, It he found 
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Bot whil/t the failors, at their Lord's command. 

Unmoor the fleet and clear the coded tran}: 

The hoſteſs bent beneath a load of years 

Before the monarch oa the beach appears: 

Time on her brows in wrinkledl farro vs fat, 
But deep her counſels, and her words were fate 

Some ſecret pow'r her lab ting boſon ſway*d 

Her briſtled hair ro fe horcid round her head 

Foamiag ſhe ſtares, her eye balis wildiy roll 

As Bruce's fate came full upon her foul. 

Her words, in more than mortal ſ>ands unfol 4 

Long fix'd decrees and oracles of old 

While thus— Hail mighty Pciace? purſe thy way 

© Thro* toil. to glory ant unbounded ſwa 

D eſcended of an ancient + Druid [ 

Feel future ſcones and labour with the ſky, 

* Long ſhalc thou ſtruggle in the dire deoare, 

Combat diſtrefleis and contend with fate, 

* Evinnow | fee thee iweating on the thy-e, 

And the red field dillain'd with runuiag pore, 


King RonnxxkT Baxven, 
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them loyal, he wat to erect a fire upon the neareſt point 
of land towards Arran, as a ſign of their fidelity and good 
diſpoſition ; but if not, he was to com: off privately as he 
went, without kindling any ſuah fire He found them 
inirely in he Eugliſh intereſt, an 1 Brace's enemies to a 
man, and conſequently erected no fte, However either 
by chance, or 10 the King s imigin tion, a fice did ap- 
pear, which carried him over amonglit he midit of his e- 
ne mies. 


+ The Druids were ancient heathen prieſts both ia 
rance and Britain. They generally periormed ali their 
eligious ofhces under oak trees, and from thence received 
heir name; for fo oaks are called in ibe Greek, and old 
elt or Seytaic language, 
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l ſeefa Hero f now amidſſ nur fnes, 


© Whoſe ſoul, miſled. flill loves the loyal cauſe, 4 Boo 
By fubtile art to South'run homage brought, Pp 
Riſe on nepiet and conquer bv his fault, 37 
© | fee a knight from hoſtile regions far *If 
Great in hy wrorpe, approach to aid thy war, Th 
* The irjur'd Exile + combats with diſdain, Ar 
© and glory crowns him on a foreign plain, * An 
= 1 ſee yon ſable Chief ® amid(t the crowd; s BE = 
© All prim with duft, and '{tain'd witn ſuture blood W. 
© Ere yet eternal flumbers ſeal thine eve , I ſee 
* Fre yet thy ſoul ſhall mount i: kindred ſkies, F< To 
* To him heat thy late breath impart, « All 
* The pious charge of thine untainied heart, ©I le 
oF | Ille. 

+ Thi: vas Thomas Ra golf theking*s nephew who had * Anc 


been twkeo 2nd was aith's time in the Engliſh incereſts 
But was aftzrwards recover'd by James Douglas, as L hin- 
ted before. Ai the battle of Rannockburn, he happen d to 
neglect a poſt his majeſty had order. d him to magtain, . Yi 
but afterwards bravely recover'd his honour, and was aff r. 
great inſtrument in the victory of that day. 

+ The anceſtor of the preſent duke of Hamilton His 
name was Gilbert Hampion, deſcended (as ſome ſay) of 
the tamily of Leiceſter, This gentleman having {poke 
wel; of Robert Bruce in the Enzliſh court, was for that 
reaſon ſuddenly attack'd and ſlighily wounded by one of 
the Spencers then preat favourite» of Edward Jl, The 
crowd interpos'd. fo as Mr Hampton could not revengeſf}; 

himſelf at that time, but the nexr day he met him. and 
run him through. Upon this he lefth's country and fled 
to Robert Bruce who received him kindly, and in I eu of 
his eſtate, which was then forteited in England, pave him 

- the lands of Cardzow, Hamilton, & in the Well, aud, 
chapg'd his name from Hampton to Hamihon, He bela 
ved with the utmoſt bravery at Bannockburn. and wa 

kriphted on the field, | 

james Douglas, who was order'd by K. Robert t 
carry his heart atter his death to the holy land, 
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Pure fecm thy breaſt eschas d in ſhining ore, 
To hear the relique to the lacred (hore. ® 

* I fee the Hero eager to fulfil 

The laſt great mandate of the Soy'reign's will, 
Around encompaſs'd by a wa: like throng, 

And joir'd by Sinclair, and the gallant Young z 
in Tay's broad chanel hoift his (welling fails, * 

© Waft oer the brine. and tech Ihetia's vales “ 
I ſee him there oppoſe his manly breaſt 

© To ſwarming legions from ite {x arthy Faſt ; 
All bath'd in blood upon the diſtant ſhore, 

© I fee him thunder thro* the papan war; 

IT ſee whole nat ons fa | beneath his hand, 

And Oſm an's millions cheak tht Iberian ſtrand 4. 
+ Put now his courage into taſlineſs grows, 

And, fluſh*d with ſucceſs, he dia ns his foes : 
Too far incau+:0us, tempts the treact”'rous plain, 
« OYerborn by armies, and by aiinies flain, 

More I cou'd name of ancient lo al bland, 

gut ſee— thy fleet alreacy fem the flood, 


® lberia and Heſperia ancien names of Spain, 

+ This was about the end of the 14th century when 
thole expeditions of the chriliian princes (commonly call'd 
the Croilade), in order to recover the holy land out of the 
bands of the infidels, were hotteſt. James Douglas hav- 
ing been enjoin'd (as I have hinted) ro carry the Kings, 
heart to the holy ſepulchre, hearir in his paſſage by the 
cost of Spain, that the Saracens were very numerous, 
and prevail'd exceedingly there, immediately landed, en- 
caged and defeated them in ſeveral baitles. At laſt grow- 
ing too conſident of his ſucceſs, the enemy having now. 
become comtempiible to him, and venturing to purſue a 
vat cember with @ handful of men, he fell into an am- 
buſcade, was ſurrounded anc flain, 


Emperor of the Sat acens. 
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. Go then, to plory, patient, trace thy way, 
* Till once ſte!) dawn the bright immortzl day; 


N When one brave fi-!d (ball all thy labuurs crown, 


* Ardeaith and ſkies all echo thy renown. 
Ard to corfirm the fate I now declare, 
Nine own two ſors ſhall all thy dangers ſhare z 
* Aitend thy toile 'rill the great taſk is done. 


Ard ſate have fix d the Bruce on Fergus* ancient throne. 


Tx us far the propheteſs and bent her way 

Back to tle inn; the Monarch put to ſea. | 

The labcuring oars the heaving billows ſweep, 
Bourd he ſwift veſſels o'er the hoary deep. 

At fall they gain the Bruce's native land, 

And the moor'd galleys cloud the oozy ſtrand. 
Oeje Red, on the beach appear'd the ſquire, 
Beſore com riſhon'd to ere the fire. 
He told the Monarch all was hoſtile pround, 
Ard that bold Piercy rul'd the country round. 
Three bhurdred $outh'rons waited his command, 
Himſelf the fov*reipn tyrant of the land. 

Then aſk'd the Monarch, how he dar'd to raiſe 
Upon a haſſ ile coaſt the traitfrous blaze? 

The man deny*'d ; nor knew he how it came, 
Nor durſt extirpuiſh the deceitfu! lame | 
Then thus the King accoſt: the council round, 

* Ot ſhall we venture on the faiihieſs ground ? 
Or bent ſhall we quite the dapg*trous plain, 
Urmccr Cur flect, ard meaſute back the main!“ 
To this the firey Edward firſt rep!'d, 

No dread ſhall drive me back into the tide 

* Let thouſands meet our hundreds on the ſtrand, 
« Reſoly d 14] venture on the rebel land.“ | 
The monarch ſmil's the chiefs the ſentence own, 
March the bold ſquadrons to the neighb*ring town, 
Twas nipht ard all ſecure the + outh rons ſle pt, 
No Cargers dreaded, and no watches Kept, 
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Dtench'd in their gore three hundted South*rons lay, 
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Diverſe the Scots to diltant quarters g 

And, fierce, with ſhouts aſſail the drove foe ; 
Break ſplint'ring bats, and burſt opyofing doors 
And with red torreat ſudden, ſtain the floors, 
The air around mix*d greans and clamours beats 
And mournful accents reach Lord Piercy's cars; 
But fafe in Turnb'ry fortreſs Piercy lay, 

Nor durſt approach or mingle in the fray, _ 
Alone M, Dougal $, who be ray'o before, 

The Monaich's brothers to the South ron pow'r, 
An ancient traitor, ſcap'd by ſudden flight, 
Unknown, and favour'd by the (ſhades of night, 
Before the ſun arole to gild the day 
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Next Turnhb'ry caſtle the bold monarch view'd ; 
But then impregnable the fortreſs fto.d, 

Two days Lord Piercy lurk'd within the walls, 
And on the third a faithful courier calls, 
Straight to Northumberland his orders fends, 
To warn his friends, and raiſe his native bands, 
Northumbrian pow,rs the courier ſoon alarms, 
And {udden ſhone a thouſand men in arms 

But Gaudifer de Lyle T. an ancient kigeat, 
Who knew the Scoitiſh chiefs, aud Bruce's might 
Diſſvades his vaſſals from à match ſo iar 
Prop«unds the danger and deters the war, 


3 —— — — Uñ ü—424—V—— 
1 Chis- was not M*'Dougal of Lern. Wh. 1d engagement 
with ide King we have ceicrib d before, but one Dun 
can M-Doupal of Galloway, who bad betray'd Thomis 
and Alexander Bruce, the King.s brothers to the Enplith- 
and this is all the notice my awhor takes of that Gion, 
F A French name. ont f thoſe ho lettled in england 
after the conqueſt, It is repreſented by the honourable 
* Squire Lyle 4 geraleman ot a canſidereble fortune in 
Northumberland to this ay. 
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Tie eng hows to ſcek in heir own ſoil 

fr hot: cxtrrice cd, and inv1'd 10 toll, 

T1 e troops C 1 Parten Cs would have quit the ſhore, 

t. lahr apimates the row'r 4. 

Bi HM educted {oor arive the hoſt, 

rege rd ie Piercy to his native coaſt 

S: cre1 they march'g tet lvi g nor te Debt 

Frr row the 8. urhticn teste the Monarch's might. 
Me ni me *ecure te Scor* in Ca wick , 

Ar al}ite egtionordt e egn's we y, 

The K:rp wr leiſs-e view'd ith cr unity o, 

Arc mi ke the twins f his notive yr nnd, 

Ib oc Orc iring tothe ſea. 

C onGartle mr; nt Helperian day, 

Avg b pe bre v les the monarch firay'd 

Arc Kya = Deuglas cles his royal fide, 

Far cr ite uns a varlike troop they fpy'd, 


 Ardar heir beat a rymph her charms diſplay'd 


= 


Acverc'c ihe loyel fair with ealy grace 

The N. narch*s coutin +, of Cl:ckmannzn's race 

A: pre «chiop the bright dame and all rei train, 

Ti.c r >6y 1efpr hail fubn: live, on the p'in, 

Per +70 e ard bus'ne's vext the nymph expreſt, 

Ihe King urpri d, tbe loyal tir embiec d 

To terve then prince, the told, hefe warriors came 

Tre h uc: acc: pi2 tte s anctl arks the gerfrous dame 
A banc of fois bre Jing on the ſhore, 

A t'mnuvol.beboemge fwore, 

Tt K ng arc «chiefs d pole ihe liſted war 
Ar fight io Luinbry 1:41 coroud the fair 
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this J.cy ves cf leleaiſe ci Clarknerrar which 
nie is firs tet, ali its hiCrouable IEPIclier tative 
chiel of the Ructs. : 
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Glad was the the Morarch, but his je hex thort, 
Soon as he heard the lady's ſad rep rc? 

His royal conſort to the fre betray*d. 0 

His brother, Athol, and brave Seton dead: 

Now did be mourn, how did the chiefs Ceplore 
That ſcene of fate ta bem unknoyn b fre ! 

The dame berſelf ſome com or mutf afford 

To ſoothe the leaders, and their gef 1.9.4, 
Sometime ſhe Hay d, and her fond core gp 2ʃʃ, 
To Jul! the tumult in her 5ov'reipn brealt; 

At laſt veparts; the chiefs in o der came 

And home ward, grate'ul, guard wie gen teus dame. 


EFF 
iin 


IHE King o' cr Carrick now extends his ſway; 
Submit the chiftains and the buors obey x 
Peaceful, and gertly rules his native land, 
And ev ry ſubject feels the ſoft comman 1, 
But doughty Doug! s nuw a greadtut nage, 
Fir d wh an high wi conm Un thirlt of fame; 
Feels no delight, nor 1-fies his lab'ring brett 
ame The lazy charms of an ioglornous ret. 
Wir“ dillaut ſcenes till in his bulom coll, 
And ti;ture ficlds run crimſon in his foul. 
Whiltt. thus hi heart the glorio:s imme fools, 
He mee:'s his prince, and thus h. (hou revenge, 
© Now, gen'rous Sy reign! hav: you pai fd your ovn, 
222 Th aulpicious prelude to your haca c own, ; 
kick © t But Cl. ffot a, (hi! poſiclt of my do alas, 
* His lawlels title to my right maintain; 
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1 Lord Clifta:d nad got che grant of Doo Hase lands 
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from Edward J. | 
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* Bot here I vow by all th* immortal powers, 
* That rread yon azure vault and biifsful bow'rs 
* Peeithe: ſhall refi:n my rightful *ſtate, 

* Or ene of os ſhall meet a fuiden fate. 


Forth then dread 5ov'reign ! give me leave to go, 


* Purſue my fortune, and attempt the foe. 

His arms and mine ſhall in the field be try'd, 

* And fix the title to the conq'ring fide. 

* The chief may ſe* your ſuhjc& bravely die, 
But ne'er ſhall Clifford fee the Douglas fly. 
The Hero thus But Bruce whoſe cautious mind 
Events and means in juſt proportion join d, 
Oppos d the motion and the chiftain reid 


be foe was num*rous. and the leader bold. 


* know thou dar'ſt, he ſaid hut haſt not pow'r 
Jo match yon captain on the doubtſul ſhore. 
* Weiph well the odds and thy reſolves delay, 
Till heaven ſha!l open a ſecurer way | 
Lill we ſome farther our juſt tight regain, 
Then may we try our fo tune on the plain.“ 
Thus the wiſe monarch Douglas quick reply'd, 
* Did, all the power of England guard bis fide, 
I meet tht oſurper in th“ field of death, 
* My right reconquer, or reſign my breath.“ 
* Go then, ſaid eruce_ and bleſs'd him as he went, 
May beat en, propitious, ſecond thy intent.“ 
Now Douglas ipeed+ him to his native land, 
And only two th* advent*sous chief attend, 
Thro* hills, and dales and rugged rocks by day 
Paintul he labours on his cautious way. 
By night ſome grove affords a moſſy bed, 
And rourd him throws its hoſpitable ſhade, 
secret. at laſt, thro* paibs untred before, 
Arrives the ljero on his native fhore. 
«Twas night, and now from the laborious field 
The [waia reviving ſeeks his homely bield. 
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Zols fiery chariot drench'd in ocean lies. 

And ſtats began to ſpangle ofer the ſkies. _ 
When thro! the gloom the chief þ a ſtead eſpy'd, 
And a (oft ſtream jaſt murm'riag by its ſi de, 
Then from within a tap-r's twinkling light 
Pointed his doubtful paſſage ihro' the night, 

Bold Douglas cawious view'd the ſtead aroanl, 
And by the barn the honeſt farmer foand ; 

Who mark*d (his labour done) with curious eyes f 
The ſigas, and read the ſymptoms of the ſicies. 
Adjuſting. by the ſtais, to- moro s toil, 

To threſh the grain, or vex the fallow foil, 
Becauſe the ſtars {as ſwains expiene d ſay) 

Are certain prophets of the future day, 

D- uglas, the man approaching, ſofcly calls, 

* Friend, may three yoemen harbour in thy walls, 
This night? nor longer we reſoly: io itay. 

© But with to morrow's fun rene v gur W1ye 4 
The lab rer, unabaſh'd, enquires their na n:. +8 
What their late journey meant. and whzace they'came ? | 
And feign'dly, ſatisfy d in thoſe requeits, 

Straight to his homely parlour leads bis gueſts. 

Now Douglas, feated in the houtho'd chair 

The reſt premiſcuous round the beamy lire, 

Viewed his new holt, ner view'd without ſurpriſe, 

And mark*d the {parkliag vigour of his eyes, 

A lively bloom his manly fac: o'erlpread, 

Tho ſixty wint:rs had already ſhed 

Their,ſnowy honours ofer his rev read head, 

Ja'it were his {:auments, h., i9vks ſerege. 

Aa4 all ihe man expreſs, d a more chan valgar mien 

Nor was the loyal boor unknowa to ta ne, 

True to his Lord and Dickion was tus nant, hy 


{ A ltead. isa Scois word for a country firm or cottage 
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Book 
A jolly ruſtick an in dan er bod, * Thi 
| Who lone had ferv'd che D uglas' Sire of old, 10 
4 The hoard ws loa tel vith a clean repaſt, 5 Ant 
L And the kin hn t invites esch hungry gu ft, Th. 
eat Douglie, now conſpicu zus by the light, | Pill 
The farmer view a d w n41 rs at the fight, 1. 
Nis noble mier, ant his „ tected face * No! 
4 UnJaunted ſheds rod a dreadful grace, © Pro 
| His bow augult 10 (ahle arcics rife, Th 
Ard plate two living fires hi- percing eves, o 
Huge nervous mb compg5'd the Jero's 'rane My 
Hi ook were terror 414 his foul w-s flame! © Nor 
The lab'rer. curious un lis vilege oer This 
Ant mark: fome e ur- noi u dan va Core, And 
Intent he 922% impe l' ny { nd che, ca 
And 1s the ſin began tot etbe Hire Whetr 
By this he guests had fiaiſh'd their repaſt, Th: 0 
And fle-p nvi es each weary eu ſt to reſt, Ard 
Douglas ule il with the a ner ſt v d, Each 
Wile to the chef h- loyal D ckfon aid, And 
Pardon. my Lord perhaps an erring thought, The | 
Nor blame the man whoſe zea m y be his fault, And. 
« Superior io er all ris memal hong Hard) 
* Your father ſerv d, and think i ſaw you young. Anif 
I ſhar'd my country s true nor ba fame Round 
*Ev'n hlath'd to mention Tuomas D crlon's name, Old b. 
I know by South 'ron pow't my malter gone Doug 
* But hope | vie the lather in the ſon And. 
He (ad and tears run trickling from his eyes Now 
Whilſt half aſtoniſn 4 Do las thus replies. The! 

« Faithful old man ! how m pleased to ee he 
My father,s friend and mine alive in thee the | 
My good old father! dead ia South'ren chains | For if 
s And ex ue all his wide domains ; | Ve m 
* While Ciffer holds my heritage by might, There 
And reigns a lewleſs tyrant 0'er my right. Ang . 
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* Therefore I come ( your ancient maſter s ſon,) 
To try foms method to repain my cn, 
And here | vow by ev'ry ſacred power 
* That never ſhall | qui thi: nativ ſhore 
« Till Cl fford or 1 reſigns u tbout ebate, 
* Or one of us in battle meets his fare, 
© Now (fince the dubions means diſtract my choice) 
© Prove your aſſe H ion in your belt advice. N 
Thus ſpoke the chief, and Dickion Hobo reply. d 
© To morrow's light ſome ſuccours fliatl provide, 
6 My duty to your noble Sire l own, 
Nor ſhal/, ungratetul. eter deſert his foo 
This iaid, to bed the honeſt farmer poet, 
And leaves the Douglas ro his laute repoſe, 
>carce had the orient dawn diſclos'd the day, 

When |. yal Dickſon ſpeeds him on bis way, 

Tho! Douglaſdale his eager {teps be bends, 
Ard ſecret warns his maſter,s ancient friends 
Each man in private bids his am prepare, 
And fingly to bis ſarm by night repair, 
The loyal ſwains to his defire accord. 
And, one by one. haſte to attend their Lord, 
Hardy in arms full forty rules came, 
An {wore all-giance to brave Douglas name, 
Round ther young chief the joyful yaſtais Hood, 
Od borderers ! and long bred up to blood, 
Douglas, meanwhile, embreces all his friends, 
And, artſu} their pal} terv:c-s commends, 

Now down in Dickſon's barn the council fat, 
The largeſt room end fineſt for debate. 

he queition's pr. Mt frcalt be ff) effayd ? 
Ihe Dovplar* ciltle, all at oace reply'd, 
For if from Clifford we that fortreſs gain, 

de may with greater ea'e the future itrife mantain, 
There Sourk*:; ors hoard their ſtores, themſelves ſecure, 
And {aſe within the walls cefy our power, 
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Nezr to the caſtle, on th* adjoining plain, 
EreQcd. ſands. 4 Bripidia's ancient F fane, 

T hither, next sunday, South,ron bear their palms 

There pay their vows, and diſtribute their alms. 

Then, let us each his private arms prepare. 

Ard to the temple one by one repair. 

There all at once, unwary as they ſtand. 

boldly with ſword, aſſzil the Sour'hion band, 

E ſſents the chief Each homeward bends l. is ways 

' _ Ard, unſuſpected, waits th? appointed day 
Appear'd the day. The hardy Scots attend, 
At church, and South*rons from the fort deſc end, 
Juſt as the prieſt tle ſacred rites began, 
And all promiſcuous, crowding throng. d the fane- 
Dickſcn loud, the noble Douglas cry'd, 
Tt” appoinicd fignal to the Scortiſh fide, 
* the bcororrers at the word their weapons bare, 
And. fie:ce tefore the choir commence the war. 
The priclt and people with the ſcene oiſmay'd, 
Frum (mid the con baiznts cot ſus dl fled, 
Str +ight to the channcel's dtmoſt ſacred mound, 
Ard graſp'd th* inwolable altar round, 
Mezrwhile the Scuth'ron's 1n their arms appear 
Rang ed in the choir, and bravely t-ce the war, 
But: Devglas, whirling round lis fleming brand, 
Like ikuncer burſts upon the auverie band, 


1 44+, dia © Hrigtit., a holy women to whom thill an. 


church was conf-:ra'ed She was the inſtituter of an or 14 
der of Nuns in the time of Pupe Urban V. A. D. 1204. ſage. 
+ From the Latin fapur, #t: mpie or church. coul 


* [t was ccormor is thoſe days to have 2 certain word an in 
v hereby to anhin © the men vhen they began the battieſl the 
or at any time wh: rihey flckened, orteganto weary 2 perb 
intermin. {bis word was con morly the name of the K picab 
or the captain wit led them wr thet time, perhaps) wer dled 
country, or the culc oi ich they fought, 
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In heaps on heaps the foe to ground he bore, 

And purple ſtreams ſtray'd o'er the hallowed floor, 

His vaſſals almoſt interrupt the fight, 

And gaze, aſtoniſh'd at their leaders might 

Till hardy Dicken, Douglas names again, 

Then all the Scots at once their ſo-ce unrein, 

And ſtrow the breathl-fs corſes round the fane 

Thence to th adjoining caſtle march*d the pow'r, 
Waim as they were and red with recent gore. 

Void, and defencleſs *gainſt a hoſlile crowd, 
With gates diſclos*d, at large the fortreſs food, 1 
Ent'ring the train a cock and porter met, : 
Poor menials | doom'd to ſhare their maſter's fate. 
The porter, negligent, deſery'd the ſtroke, 

But where the treipaſs of the harmleſs cook; 
En now had he prepar'd a ſumptuous feaf, 

His hapleſs labours doom d but juſt to taſte. 

His well-dreſs'd victuals bloody Douglas gains, 
Eats up his hopes. and riots in his pains. 

The repaſt dore, they ſearch the caſtle ofer, 
Seize cloaths and arms, and pillage all the ſtore ; 
Truſs what they can, then fire the houſe around, 
And tbe gay fortre's level with the ground, 

To wood and wilds, in ſecret thro the land, 
Repairs the chiftein and his loyal band; 

By Dick ſon yet diſſuaded to appear, 

Tul freih ſupplies ſnou'd reintorce their wat. 


t My readers will pleaſe pardon the leviry of this paſ- 
ſage. t happened to be in a little gaiety of hamonr, and 
could not get by it If it gives offence to the critics as 
an indeccrum ia à {erious performance, they may apply 
themſelves to ſacred o prophane antiquity, and they will 
perbape find the chatactet ard office of a cook not (ele 
picable as is commonly imagined. elſe 1 had kardly med- 
dled with this poor fellow at all. 
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Ioform'd now Clifford ſpeeds ofer + Solway's ſhore, 


And thro? the dales, indignant, leads his pow'Tre \ 


He came he viewed his fort in aſhes laid, 
His flores all rifi*d and his ſervants dead - 
Bold Duuglas author of the horrid fcw'es _ 
Venge ſul he ſouſ ht, but ſought, the chief in vaine 
Nor durſt too far thro? weods an! wilds purſue 
80 brave a leader. ard {9 bold a crew, 
Retorning, ſoon his artizans be calls,} f 
Re · builds the fort, and ſtronger rears the walls. 
Appoints tl e guards. and reinſtates the land, 
And to keen Thirſwall eputes the command, 

This dene to So'way recondudcts bis hoſt, 
And quickly lan 4s on Englands fertile coaſt. 

Is Carrick (till the noble Monarch lay, 

Ard oer his own exerts his clement ſway. 
The region whole a firm obedience ſhows, . 
Aſſeris his claim, and aids the royal cauſe. 
Meantiwe gteat Pembroke from Edain's tow*rs, 
Aſſembles all around the South*ron pow'rs. 
Soon at the ſummons rendezvous the bands, 
And hardy Omphraville the troops commands, 
By Pembroke order'd to conduct the hoſt 
Apainft the Bruce, and Carricks rebeji-colt ; 
Sudden. the wa:like chief in armour ſhines, 
And ſtraigbt to Air advance th“ embattl'd lines. 
Nor wou d fly Omphrav elle purſue 100 far, 
Thro* fens and faſtnefſes, the royal war. 
He knew his force ſupꝭ riot, but he knew 
What the bold Monaich in the feld cou'd do; 


—_ 


+ Selway fir ch dividett, England from Scotland on the 
Weſt border. It hath its denomination from an ancient 
people called Selgovi. who, in Ptolomy's time, dwelt neat 
it, and were a tribe of Brigantes. 
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So jodg d it conduct to dec'ine the fight. 
To act by treachery, and gain by flight, 

A boor in Carrick, not unſkill'd in arme, 
And his two ſons manur'd adjoining farms, 
Robuſt in enterprizes hardy found, 

The terror of the neighbourhood around, 
Upon the Sire the Bruce had oft reply*d 
And his firm faith in frequent danger t:y'd, 
Firm unattempted but too baile to hold, 3 
Unſtain d. againſt th* inſernal tempter gold, 
Gold ! of each virtue the undoubted teſt 
Diſſolves in treaſon thro the villain's breaſt, 

As by degrees, in diſtant ind:a's mines, 

By ſuns, and central ſtreams. the ote reſines. 
So in the ſoul the metal works by time. 

Exalts to guilt, and r'pens into crime. 5 
Sly Omphraville a ſecret meſſage ſends. 

Te the falſe boor ; the boor the ch ef attends, 
The treaſon in a moment is decreed, 

And forty pound the price of Bruce's head, 
Back to his farm returns the felon boor, 
Jaforms his fons, and waits the treach rous hour, 
He knew the monarch us'd each op'ning dawn 
To take the air along a ſcropgy lawn, 

Thence ofer a mountain to a diſtant wood, 

A page attending on his ſolitude, 

Thither completely arm'd the rognes repair 
With ſwords, and tpears, and implements of war. 
Now fudden, muſl the glorious Monarch bleed. 
A traitor friend the author of the deed. 

Unſeen. unaided by his faithful bands, 

Muſt fall a v-&tim to a villains hands, 

But fate forbids ! and Ariel from on high, 

Swift as a thought. ſſioois down the nether ſiæ 
Not half ſo quick the Viphtning,s fleſhy glare 
Burſts ou the night, and glances tho the air. 
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Faſt by his charpe, unſeen, the guardian ſtands, 
Warms his brave k eart, and fortifies his hands, 
And now the Monarch, thro* the gloomy dawo. 
Eſpies the traitors ſtreiching ofer the lawn; 

Feels in his breaſt a jea'ons impulſe roll, 

Ang ſecret treaſon whiſner'd in his ſoul ; 

What arms the boy had brought in haſte demands, 
A bow and fingie arrow charg'd his hands, 

He ſnatch*d. and as he bent the twanging yew, 
The trembling child aſſum'd a livid hue, 

Then to the ſtring he fits the feather'd flane, ; 
And bids the page retire—for, villains croſs'd the plain 
Approachirg now the three were juſſ at hand 
When. loud, the Monarch bids the villains ſtand 
Nor dare the Jawn one fuither ſtep to tread, 

Or death attends the order diſobey'd, 

The ruſtic Sire continues to advance, 

And fawns. and ſeems ſurpris'd at his offence, 
Enquires ſubmiſhve—-ftill approaching near, 
The whizzirg death ſwift cleaves the yielding air 
Thro*+ the lett orb of light it pierc'd the brain, 

The traitor, reeling, backward preſs'd the plain, 
The vengeful ſon fir'd at the father's fall. 

Forious advanc d the monarch to affail, 

Charg'd in his hand a large broad faulchion ſhone 
The King unſheath'd his ſword, and met the clown, 
With manly force, full aim, d, the ſhining blade 
Down to the jaws divides the villains head. 

Irefu! the third, advancing to the war, 

Again his Prince protends a length of ſpear, 

The Monarch bending fhuns the coming foe, 
And hews the lance afunder at a blow: 

Then thro* his bowels drove the reekiag brand, 
Tuiibles the rebel carcaſe on the ſtrand 

Now roll the tisiters in the jaws of death. 

And cuiſe the treaſon with their parting breath 
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3 
Their fouls, wich horror fraught forfoke the light, 


Fiit, conſcious, to the 7 des, and veil their forms ia night. 
The ſcene completed, and the fellons deaf, 
His vows to heav'g the grateful Monarch paid. 
Then with his pape, returning to his own, 
Relates the adventures of the dittant lawn. 
The chiſtains heat the tale with vaſt ſurpriſe, 
And blame their Monarch, while they thank the ſkies, 
Inform'd, fly Omphraville purſues his way, 
straight to Lochmabane where the warden lay. q 
Before that chief runs o'er the recent ſcege, 
The treaſen baffled, and the traiter ſlain. 
Pembroke himſelf admires the Monarchs force, 
Tho“ vex'd, and puzzled in his future conrte 
Brxucs reſts a while; but ſogn 2 wariike hoſt 
From Gall*way's ſhore advance to C:rrick coalt, 
Two hundred in battle broad array'd, - 
The late eſcap'd M Dougal a: their bead. 
His pow'r diſpos'd in hamlets thro* the land, 
Scarce ſixty warriors cn the King attend. : 
With theſe the Bruce by night purſues his way, 
Where a great river waih'd a craggy bay. 
The royal watch had view'd the for afar, 
And to their own declar'd the coming war. 
The craſty King in covert lodg'd his band, 
Himſelf along advextur'd te the (trend ; 
Nor forward to engage in doubtful figttt, 
He went, and vie w'd the foe by Cynthia“ friendly light; 
Full on the river's rocky margin ſtood, 
And ſaw the yan on hoſeback take the fiuod ; 
Then felt his foul with ſudden ardour glow, 
To match alone with ail the coming foe : 
The ſtream he ſaw in its deep channel plie, 
And riſing rocks o'erhang the ſilent wide, 
Careful he ſearch'd the rugged margin round, 
And from the bank but ene {{rair pailage found; 
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Where one at once on horſeback and no more, 
Could juſt but labour up the (teepy ſhore. 

Fir'd by ſome power divine! the Monarch there 
His ſwerd ur ſheaths, arc, fingly waits the war! 
Advance the toes, and joint'd the current break, 
The chijtatn firſt deſcribes the narrow tract. 
Cautious aſcends, and, at he culls bis way, 

A man in arms eſpies upon the bay. | 
He mcunts, ard near had gain'd the rugges brow, 
When Caring Bruce diſcharged a deaily bolw. 
Full on his c2{que deſcends the forcefal ſtroke 
Back ward the chiftain tumbles from the rock; 
And checking as he fell, th* untimely rein, 
R.ec6il*d the ſteed on the ſucceeding train; 
Huri'd headlong downward from the ctagey fide, 
Mix'd men and courlers flounder in the tide. 
Some in the fall were bruisd. and others lain, 
Their fellows gaz'd aſtoniſh d at the ſcene. 

Now fir'd with r:ge all haſten to the fray, 

And with loud ſhouts at once aſcend the bay. 
Put in the pals ſee the bold Monarch ſtand. 


And in the foremoſt cuntſer plunge his brand. 


Reels the gall'd courſer back upon the crowd, 
And Bruce's faulckion drinks the rider's blood. 
Succeſsful, he purſues the lucky blow, 

And down the ſteep, confounded, drives the foe “ 


1 conſidered this action in all the lights 1 poſſibly 


could, before i vemur d to parrate it. It has indeed an 
air of improbability in it at firſt ſight, and ſavours ſome- 
what of romance. But it we look into the character of 
the perſon who managed it, a man of the utmoſt courage 
and conduct, join'd to an extraordinary ſtrength of body, 
advantaged on this occalion by the circumſtances of the 
time (ir being night), and like iſe by then arrownels and 
ficepneſs of the place; all theſe put together, did in my 
judgement, ſolve the probability, and induced me to the 
parration, But 1 leave the reader to his own opinion. 
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Awfal he thunders on the falling war, 
And ſteeds and riders tumble on the ſhore, 
Now mingled heaps on heaps they choak che bay 
The paſs encumber, and block vp the way, 
Amaz'd, the rear in wild conſuſion ſtond, 
Entangled in the margin of th flood, 
Swift down the fie: py track the menarch ſped. 
And dauntleſs trod the ruins of the dead, 
Fierce on the river's brink by Cynihia,s light. 
With dreadful ſhouts commenc'd ihe doubtful fight, 
With awful force he ruſh'd upon bie toes, 
Marr'd and encumber'd in the flimy Ge. 
Full fifteen warriors. by his ſingle hand, 
Drench'd in their blood, lay gaſping ov the firand 
Cruih'd by his fingle might, the daſtard power. 
Retire 1njamous, to the farther ſhore, 
Bear their diigrace to Gall ways diſtant coaſt, 
Returns the conqu'ring monarch to lis bolt, 

Still in the dales the hardy Douglas lay, 
And Thirſwal ſtill poſſeſt bis native tway, 
Long had he ſeen the haughty South'ron bande, 
Reign uncontroui d, and riot ofer his lands, 
At laſt the chief his friends to council calls, 
Where a ſmall wood half join d the caltle walls, 
There they dilib*rate to decoy the train, 
And draw the hauphty Thictwa!! to the plain, 
Some herds (the country's ſpoils) at random fed, 
Hard by the fort, along a irubby mead. 
Theſe Douglas orders ten to dive away, 
In ambuſhi forty ia the foreſt Jay, 
Himſelf their head, Soon by the evining dawn ®, 
Speedful, they drive the catile from the lawn, 


®] wou'd not have cur critics miltake this expreſſion or 
an impropriety, If they queſtion it, they may (amonglt 


others) confuir Dr Sewei's tar sation of that paſſage In 
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The wa'ch elpies the theft, and ſudden calls; 
Thirſwal and his in arms deſcehd the walls; 
Purſue the robb'ry o'er the apfning glade, 

Aud juſt had paſt the ſecret ambuſcade 

When Douglas roſe, and all the pr vate war. 
Ruſh'd to the plain and charg*d the South'ron rear 
T he blended ſhouts behind the van ſurpriſe, 
And I hirſwal wonders at the ſudden noiſe, 
Bright in his mail, the irefal chief returns, 
And cefp*rate, on the field the combat burns, 
The word was Clifford on the South*fron fide, 
A Dcuglag—the bold borderers reply d, 

From plaits of poliſh*d {ieel the ſtreaming gore, 
In purple currents drepch'd the braky ſhore, 
Full in the front the hardy Thirſwal ſtands, 

His brave example animates his bands. 

He ſees bold Douglas thunder rhro? the fight 
And forward ruſhes to oppoſe his night. 
Againſt the chief advanc, d his ſhinning ſpear, 
The darjyg Douglas meets the extended war, 
Evites the ſtroke, the truncheon bewe in twain, 
Glitters the ſteely fragment on the plaio, 
A ſlaunting blow next aim'd ; the trenching blade 4. 
Falt by the collar. Jopt the warrior's head. 

By this the ten. that drove the herd. appear, 


end with freſh vigour charge the Son'hfromn rear, 


Thus preſt on ev, ry fide the hoſtile train, 

In mangled heaps lye ſcatter' d o'er the plain, 
A few by flight the ncigh bring fortreſs gain, 
To the purſuing war the gates oppoſe, | 


and bolts (hut out the fury-of the foes · 
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Ovid, wuabervnt cum ſera crepufcula noctem, The Dr is 
reckoned claſſical, 
+ Yrenching, ar old word for cniting, Hence re!reuch, 
to take off, in pair, or dimini 


III 


» Dr i 


'reach, 


To Carrick's coaſt where (till the Monar=h lay; 
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Douglas returns, and ſadden bends his way 

Since the late wond”rous act the loyal bands 

Increaſing daily from the neighb'ring lands. 

Then all at once decamp the royal war, 

And to Glentroul's thick woody ſhades repair. 

And now from Carliſle on the South*ron coaſt, 
Pembroke, and Vanes, and Clifford lead their hoſt. 
Swift to Glentroul the ſquadrons ſhape their way, 

And fifteen hundred ſhields refl-& che day. 

Lone had the Bruce's ſtars, malignant, ſhed, 
Their direful influence o'er his royal head. 
Long had he thro* a maze of dangers run, 

His toils, ſucceſſive, circling with the ſun ; 

Thro' woods and mountains, and deſerted ſhores, | 
Purfu'd by faction, and by foreign pow'rs : a 
Expos'd to want, to fears, and hoſtile ſnares, 

And all the miſeries of lawleſs wars. 

But now the ſufffrer feels the ſtars relent, 

Their force exhauſted, and their poiſon ſpent, 

Zach orb, benign, now ſhoots a milder ray, 

And da e, ing glory riſes on the day. 

Tae heav*es at !aft diſcloſe th* immortal ſcenes, 
Conqueſt, and laurels, and triumphant plains ! 

Buunreous the Monarch': patient torls reward, 

And victory fits brooding on his ſword, 

Nor more he needs to weigh the dire debate f, 

Doom'd to the palm. and conquerer by fate, 

The pow'rs, by patience won, at la't have ſhed 

A blaze of fature glories round his head. 


——_— * 1 


1 | hope this paſſage will not be excepred againſt, u. 
pon account of the King's future circumſpæction; becauſe 
his ignorance of ſuch a determination made him (till go 
on to act with his uſual caution. 
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Arproach'd the Senth'ron troops, and quickly found 
The Scots diſpos'd along the higher ground. 
Juſt where a woody mountain's rugged brow, 
Threatning o'erhung a feepy vale below. 
The ſpies advanc'd to view the royal force, 
And fourd that ſleep impaſſable to horſe 
Soon they re: urn, ard to the leaders ſhow 
The pronnd and firait encampment of the foe, 
Then Pembroke—* Uſeleis here our cavalry, 
* Ard if weſtrive on foot to force our way, 
© The Scots advaniag'd by the craggy height, 
© S$hou'd mock our labour, and defeat our might, 
* Long hath the Bruce in martial arts been ſk1]!* 
Ard long yon legions harden*d to the field 


* Then let vs, cautions ſhur the bold debate, An 
Act by ſurprize and conquer by deceit, We 
* Pecrly array'd, a woman firſt ſhall go, An 
* And unſuſfeted, ſhall decoy the foe z At 
* Slyly expoſe the weakneſs of our train. Wh: 
© And draw. the Scots, incautious, to the plain. Qui 
* Meantime our troops unſeen, from yonder wood. The 
Shall fecreily turround the hoſtile crowd.” Fier 
Tux chiefs approve The woman takes her way, And 

A ſtaff ſupports her vp the rupped bay. Wir 
Straight to the King the begparfrraitreſs came, And 
And aſk+*d an alms in good St Andrew's rame ; Succ 
+ So might that fair t {till ſhie)d him from all harms, Back 
And grant doe ſucceſs to. his righteous arms, The 
Not far encamp'd. ſhe told on level ground | Indu 
Sir Aylmer lay below the craggy mound. Nou 
5 But 

The 


" + 1 defign'd to have put this ſhort addrels in the wife's And 
own language, as I have begun it in thoſe two lines ; but Th 
am io afraid of the cavils of little wits ard the ctf-&s And 
they may bave on extraordinary readers to my prejudice, Tt. 
that all | dare do, is to ſhow I thought it molt vaturs! 4 : 
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But his raw troops, undiſciplin'd appear | | 
Green to the field and novices in war- UTE 
Wou'd he deſcend, ſoon might he rout the foe, | 
Lock them to flight, and gain without a blow, 
Full on her face the monarch fix'd his eye, 
And gaz'd ſuſpicious, on the beggar ſpy, 
His yoeman calls, — out ſprings a nimble band, 
And ſudden ſeize the mendicant in hand 
Afraid of death, the trembliug traitre's kneels, 
Her crime confeſſes and the truth reveals ; - 
Informs the king the South rons were at hand, 
And Pembroke Vanes, and Clfford led the band 
Tus Monarch heard, and ſoon the war array'd. 
And his broad banner in the field dilplay'd. 
Wedg'd in cloſe ranks the firm batralions ſtood 
And now the toz advances from the wood, 
A bow already bent the monarch drew. ; 
Whizz'd the !wife arrow from the twanging yew, | 
Quite thro the foremoſt,s puliet glanc'd*the flane 
The wounded wariior. falling bites the plain, 
Fierce on the rank the hardy Edward goes, 
And Hay and Douglas pour upon their foes 
With their bold chiefs advanc'd th' inferior war 
And to the ground the South*ron vanguard bore, 
Succeeding lines, diſheartened with the ſight, 
Back thro the wood precipitate their flighr, 
The haughty chiefs, aſhan'd at the defeat, 
Induſtrious haſte to ſtop the foul retreat, 
Now threaten now exhort the coward train, 1 
Burt (till they threaten and exhort in vain | 
The hardy Scots th“ aftoniſh'd foe purſu'd. 
And heaps of death lay ſcatter'd thro the wood f 
The South'ren rear beheld the routed van. U 
And down the rocks in wild diſorder ran, f 
The gen rals fled. confounded and aſham'd, 
And ev'ry chief his fellow leader blam'd. 
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Twixt Vanes and Clifford high the quarrel roſe, 
And words bepan to te minate in blows, 
Divided bands e ſpouſe their chief's debate, 
Ard %onth'ron larces South ron lances threa's 


Bu: Pembroke's interpoſing power prevoile 


And quick the deny rous civil difffrence quells,“ 


Thu* Bruce with twice two hundred in his train, 
Drove Ffteen hundred South rons from the plain 
No longer now his royal power conceals, 
in woods, and invious hil's, and barren vales 3 
No more cen brook the tedicus ſlow debate, 

Nor the dvil :-nor of the lazy fate, 
Bu feels his boſom with riew arders glow. 
To r' ſk his fu ure fortunes t a blow, 
"The chiefs he calls and all the loyal bands, 
Mounts at their head, and to the plain deſcends, 
Thro ev'ry honeſt breaſt what raptures ran, 
Soon as the Monarch glitter d in the var; 
With tears of joy the loyal troops beheld 
Their prince undausied take the open field, 
In caves and woody coverts Jurk no more, 
On bleaky mountains, and a barren ſhore, 
But to the plains aſcend in bold array, 
The gilded lions waving in the day 
A thouſand warlike Scots of ancient race- 
Io ſteady rapks around the banner blaze, 
Thro Kyle and Cunningham direct their way. 
The loyal regions own their ſoy'reign's ſway. 
To Bothwel where great Pembroke rul*'d his hoſt 
Soon ſpreads the news of Kyle's revelted coaſt 
Incens d that chief his rendezvous ordains, 
In arms a thouſand glitter on the plains, 
To Ccila's ſhore advance th embaitl'd lines, 
And at their head the hardy Moubray ſhines, - 
But Douglas ſpies abroad had timely view'd 
The ſwift approaches of the hoſtile crowd 


il 
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Then ſudden to the royal camp repairs 
And to their chief neriate ib coming war, 
Twas night, when Deuglas cail'd his proper band, 
And fixty ſpears gleam'd o ex the Cuiky ſtrand, 
To Eiderfoord he thapes bes private way, 
W here a ſtrait pafs *twix: two mot aſſes lay 
Thither he ſav the foe muſt bend their courte' 
And kuew that pals impervious to horte, 
A narrow, broken track of rugged ground, 
With fens. and briers. and brambles bedg! d around, 
There all the night the Scots in ambuſh lay, 
And ſoon as Phoebus roſe to giid the day, 
In order rang'd, approach'd the South ron war, 
Their gilded enſign glitt ring in the air, 
Tbe Scoss ſtill lurk'd unſcen, till all tre power 
Their lteeds diſmounting, rthrong'd the atron ore 
Then all at once the hardy ambuil rule, 
And, ſhouting, fierce aftail'a ch“ incuinbertg- foes 
With ſteely lances gor'd th“ aſtonih d van, 
And men and courlers tumble4 in the fen 
80 (trait the pals ſo deep thoſe fens belyuw, 
80 fierce th* aſſault, and io amaz'd ihe foe, 
That Moubray even with tears beheld his band 
Without reſentment butcher'd oa the itrand, 
The muddy ooze ſtood ſtaguated with gore, 
And mangled ſieeds and warriors chcak'd the ſhore 
The dire Gifaſter of the flaughter-d van, 
Back to the rear in doubled tertots ran, 
Where hopes or fears direct their doubt ful way, 
Diyerle they fled. aſtoniſna at the day 
The chief delerted views the ronted war. 
The murder'd vanguard, and the flying rear, 
Griev'd; and inflamed at the diiaiifrous ſight 
Voreins his ſteed, and ruſhes thra' the fight, 

barg d in his hand a lance ke bore on high 

ltecly faulgaioa glitter'd at his thigh, 
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Onward he drove, and as he ſconr'd the ſtrand 


A. 8cottiſh warrior ſeiz'd his ſhining brand, 
Graſp'd the ſtrong bel, and ſtrove. but ſtrove in vain 
To ſtop the gallant Monbray on the plain 

Furious he ruſh'd and in the warriors hand 

The burfting belt he left and ſhining brand, 


| Thus having ſcap'd the danger of the day, 


Firſt to Kilmarnock he direct his way, 
Thence thro* Kilwinning and the Largs he goes, 
Till Inverkip, at laſt, affords a late repoſe, 
4 South'ron garriſon that fortreſs held, 
To theſe the chief narrates the hapleſs field 
His troops all helpleſs butcher'd in h's üght, 
By Scottiſh treachery and Douglas? might. 

in Bothwel ſtill the warden held his ſeat, 
Vex'd at the news of Moubray's fou defeat 
Rage in his breaſt and grief, alternate, roll. 
And ſudden thirſt of vengeance hres his foul, 
Soon to the Bruce a truſty herauld ſends, 
The herauld, careful, bears his lord's commands, 
The purport thus— 4eainſt a certain date. 
It Bruce would venture on the ſtern debate, 
His fly attempts ard ſtratagems refrain, 
And nobly dare to riſk the gen' tous plain 
Then ſhow d the Hero fix his forure fame, 
Alive renown'd. or dead, a g'orious name, 
Arriv'd the berauld and his charge reveal'd, 
The dauntleſs King accepts the proffer'd field. 
«Twixt Gaſlon heath. where lay the royal pow, r 
And Loudon hill upon the moſſy ſhore. 
There waslthe ground determin'd; and the day 
Fix · d (o the firſt approaching tenth of May 
Returns the meſſerger with ſpeedy care, 
Ard to the chiet narrates th" accepted war, 
Che time peiſix d, and the determin d ground, 
And now to arms the South*rop trumpets ſound. 


Book III King Ros ENT BAC. 


To Bothwell, where the rendezvous was made, 
Conveen the legions for the war array d. 
Three thouſand whole. adorn'd in martial pride, 
Bred to the field, and oft in batile try'd. 

The chief confided in theſe daring bands, 

Secure of conqueſt from ſuch valiant haods. 


ul 


Meantime the King. by prudence ever ral'd. 
Cautious in warmth, and rationally bold, 
V hoſe courage no fermented ſpirits ht'd- 
No rifing tumult of the blood inſpir d. 
Where ſudden guſts of paſſion, furious. roll. | 
And rage ungovera'd, ſuperſedes the for! ! 
But led by ſchemes from due reffection broaghit . 
By ſolid plans, and conſequence of thought ; 
Each circumſtance with circumſtance ſtill weighs, 
And all the ſeries of the action ſees ; 
Then danntleſs in the ficld his force unteing, 
Combats from reaſon, and by reaſon pains, 
Thus, on the ninth, while ſhades icvoly'd the nigh? 
Secret he went, and view'd the field of ſight. 
He found the breachy plain lay fretch'd too wide, 
But hemm*d with mariſties on either fide, 
Fear'd lefi the foe ſhou'd on that length of proun3, 
Outwing his numbers and his troops ſurround ; 
Three ramparts therefore from each hord' ring fen, 
Of hurdles rear'd. he drew acrols the plain * 
Nor did theſe ramparts at the center cloſe, ; 
But op'ning breaches fo receiy'd the foes ' 
As equal force might equal force opncſe. 
This done, back to his hoſt he ber. © his way, 
Prepares the war and waits th* approaching day 
Aroſe the day. and Phœbus from the deep 
His blazing car drives up theoriem ſteep, 
From Bothwell*s plain approach the South*ron lines 
And pompous in the van prod Pembroke ſhines, 
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The van. on barbed ſiceds, that chief around, 
Rode ſhezth d in mil, with claſping flyer bound 
Next theſe, with lances arm d and bofly ſhields, 
Advanc'd ti e {econd battle o'er the fields 

Their gilded banners high in air diſplay'd. 

Ard Omphrarille ard Clifford at their head 

The noble Bruce perceiv'd them from afar 

And at the ſecond rampart rang d his war 

S:r2n hundred Scots in native armour ſhone. 
And ſpears and axes plitter'd in the ſun. 

Ihe gen'rous King full in the center ſtood, 

f\.ad on his right the ſery Edward rode 

Ihe left, to battle rang d in firm array, 

Wire led by doughty Douglas to the day. 
Three hundred waggoners. ignoble crowd, 
Ups the hill, retir'd, at diftance ſtood. 
Approach*d the foe, The monarch gives the fign# 
And. ruſhing pow'rs in furious combat join, 
Frorn eitber hoſt pramiſcuous ſhow's ariſe, 

Ring thro* the hills, and thicken up the ſkies 
With ſpears protended, and oppoling ſhields 
Together, dreadful, ruſh the adverſe fields. 
Reſo unds the craſh of lances thro the ait. 

And roars, 1ransfix d with wounds, the dying war 
The lances broke, unſheath'd by eager hands, 
Thro- ali the ranks chick flame the glitt'riag brands, 
The noble Pembroke animates his train, 
Inſpire: the combat, and ſupperts the plain 
Lou have | chele, he ſaid to guard my fame, 
* On you alone deper + your Pembrokes name 
Meantime the Bruce in ev'ry rank appears, 
Aids ev*ry ſcene. and ev'ry danger ſhares, 
Each ſingle warrior by his name be calls, 


CTCommends his worth, and ev*ry blow extols 


Thro* all the fieid be ſheds a father's care, | 
Each foldier s boſom warms, and cheers the war 
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Tis yours. my friends, he ſaid, this day to ſhow 

* If I muſt rule you or yon foreign foe 

* Ledg4d in your hands is all your Bruce's fate. 

* By you he's wretched, or by you he's great. 

in you your country's lateſt hope remains, 

Her ancient free lom, or her future chains. 

He ſpoke, and burſting on the hoftile bands, 

Unqueſtion'd death in ev'ry blow deſcends 

Even Edward wonders at his brother's might. 

And onward rufhes te ſupport the fight. 

Clifford and Omphraville exert their pow'r 

Thick burns the combat round the enſznguin'd ſhore, 

Here daring Douglas, and the gallant Hay, 

Their fubtile, Boyd refiſtleſs urge their way, 

The crimſon torrents roll along the ſtrand. 

And heaps of warriors, dying, ſpurn the ſand 

The King the vanguard broke, and all around 

widens the ſpreading ruin o'er the ground, 

Next Edward ravages the bloody coaſt, | 

and breaks. and drives, and ſcatters Clifford's hoſt, 

The South' ton rear behelds the van defeat 

and ſpite of threats and promifes, retreat. 

In vain great Pembroke, loag in battle (il! d, 

Us'd all his conduct to ſuſtain the field, 

Vain were bis flatt“ries, his reproaches vain, 

The Grampian legions thunder thro the plain, 

As when ſome ftorm long hung in bellying clouds, 

Burſts from their hollow womb, and ſweeps the woods 

The roaring tempeſt in its rage deſcends, 

his way and that the cracking foreſt bends ; 

or able to oppoſe its dreadful courſe, 

ields to the blaſt, and falls beneath its force. 

So yield, oferpower'd at length, the hoſtile lines, 

ind all the wav'ting field at once inclines 

he Scots to death a thouſand warriors bore 

old tro. psi the pride of all the South*ron pod r. 
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The reſi ame zd, and daunted at the ſight, 

From the dire field preciritate their fight. | 
Homeward great Pembroke from the Scottiſh coaſt 
Retires, indignart, and refigns bis truſt. 

The chiftains fled along, and all the band 
Ni'pers'd, at once defert the hoſtile land. 

The rrovinces to Brvce their homage pay. 

And all the weſt, obedient, owns his ſway; 


The weſt redue'd with banners broad diſplay'ds 
The Monarch to the North his ſquadrcns led, 
His hardy brother and the gallaot Hay, 
Lennox and Royd attend him on his way. 
Meantime bold Douglas with his truſty friends, 
Private, to Douglaſc ile bis paſſage bends, 
Redue d his fortreſs, and bis native lands, 
Ard Etrick whole reſcu d from Sonth'ron hands. 
Rareolf and Stuart, who had. fince Methveo's plain, 
Rev. unc'd their faith, and ſerv'd the hoſtile train 
Both pris*ners of war the Douglas made, 
And te the King the kindred ceptives led 
Meantime the Kiog ſtill northward march'd his hoſt, 
But on the mountains ſicken d as he paſt 
Of this 'nform*d, Buchania's rebel There 
Near Inverury rendezvouz'd his rain, 
Fix 'd on revenge, his tre: ch'rous uncle dead 
Full $fteen hundred to the field he led 
Brechin, himfelf and Mcubray at their head. 
Of their approach the Monarch quickly hears, 
Tho“ unrecover d. for the fght prepares, 
Straight he commands a t100p to guard him round, 
And bear him in a liner to the ground. 
His brother orders in the van to ride 
And Hay, and Boyd, and Lennox by his ſide, 
Theſe, ſecret, bids direct him in the fray 
Check his fierce heat and guide him thro the day. 
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Pleas'd with his orders EAward quickly ſhines 
Before the van, and onward leads the lines 

In aims ſeven hundred haſten to the plain 

The bold array ſoon thook the coward thane, 

Nor daring to endure the warlike fight, 

The revel i1quadrons meditate their flight, 

The King tnat iuſtant telc his illneſs gode, 

And, mounting fuddea in the center ſhone, 

His friends, attoniih d, rend with ſhouts the air 
Inglorious fled at once the rebel war 

Cumigg and f Moubray haſte to ſhun their death, 
To South'ron (hores, but there reſign their breach, 
Brechin 10 his dun caſtle bends bis flight, 

And there beſieg' d, ſoon owns the Bruce's right, 
The Monarch rode thro“ all the Northern land, 
The north at once ackaewledg'd his command 

To Angus thence returning, reſts a while, 

Then Forfar's fortrels levels with the ſoil, 

To Tay advancing next, the royal pow rs 

With hardy force aſſaulted Bertha's tow'rs. 
Their lad ders rear'd, the Monarch foremoſt ſcales. 
And all the ſegions ſuddea mount the wallt 

The tow*'rs demoliſh, and the works around 

The icaiter'd ruins ſmoke along the ground, 

All tuete redue'd, ſtraight with a {ele& band, 
Edward adv.nc'd to Gall way's rugged ltrand. 

st John and Omphraville is arms well fill d-. 
Twice there defeat and drove them from the geld. 
Victorious over all the region palt, 

And to his brotker's {way reduc'd the coaſt, 


8 1 lou we 

This was one Sir John Moubry, not that per 
Re before. and who held Stirling calile, as as 
ſhall hear by and bye. whole name was Sir Pailip Mon- 
bray, a man far ſuperior to the other. 
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Douglas now maſter of his native land. 

Straight to the Monarch reconducts his band; 

Makes Sturt and Randolph in his journey ſhare, 

And to th King preſents the rebel pair. 

Soon Stuert ſubmiſſive own'd his forc'd offence, 

And had his crime foręiv en on penitence 

But Randolf obttinate, the King ordains, 

To ſtricter durance, only free from chains ; 

Till friends, and his repentance interpos'd, 

Obtain'd his pardon, and the captive loos'd, 

Brave Randolph; firſt amongft the loyal train, 

Created Lord of Murray s fertile plain. 
THR royal hoſt, again led forth to war, 

In arms to Lorn (rebellious clime) repair. 

That chief the royal! canſe had long diſtreſt, 

O er run and ruin'd half the loyal weſt. 

With rage the monarch feels his boſom glow, 

And f:avght with vengeance. haſtens to the foo. 

Appris d, bold Lora conveens his trait rous pow'r 

Two thouſand targes glitter on the ſhore ; 

Hard by the ſea, where a rough mountains brow 

Slop'd by degrees, and touch'd a ſtream below, 

Deputed leaders the fierce war array, 

Himſelf embark d beheld them from the ſea, 

For Lorn, now dreading hardy Bruce's might, 

Had mann: d his galleys te ſecure bis flight, 

By ſpies aſcertain'd et the rebels polt, 

The wary Monarch ſoon divides his hoſt, - 

Douglas he orders with the archer lines, 

And Gray and Fraſer to that leader joing, 

Unſeen by any foe, their rout to keep, 

And fetch a compaſs round the ruggeꝗ fteep, 

Soon as they heard himſelf began th attack, 

Then, vnawares, to charge the rebels back, | 

Douglas obeys. The Monarch takes his way 


And, foremoit, boidly mounts the craggy bay, 
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Advance the fae, and from the mountain pour iy 
Vait heaps of rambling itones, a rocky ſhow'c. 
In vain, The Kiag ſtitt prefle: to the war;: wy; 
By that ftern Douglas thanders on the rear, Þ 
The vanguard in cloſe ffgh! the Monarch join'd, . 
And the fierce archers gall'd them from behin \ 
Th* icviron'd rebels deſp'rate in the fight, 
Exert the utmoſt rage of ſavage might, 

Vain rage l behind io feather'd tempeſts flew 
The whiazzing flanes, and wide deftruction drew, 
The hardy King the ruin fpreads before, 

In heaps the dead and dying croud the (hore, 

A. few eſcap'd but met ihe fate they thuan'd, 
Amidit th” adjoining ſtieams deep edvies drowwn'd 
M' Dougal's telf ſwift Jaunching to the min, 
Plows to ſome diſtant coat the wat'ry plain 
Submits Argyle at laſt to Bruce s tway, 

And all the tribes their due obedience pay, 


Now ſrom the heights deſcend the loyal powrs 
And ſpread their conqueſts o'er the champaign ſhores, 
Linlithgow's tower by B'ony's means they gain, 

And the ſtrong bulwark level with the plain, 

To Perth the Monarch march and Randolph rais'd it 
To favour now, and high with titles grac'd ; 2 
} To the wing'd camp advanc'd by Fortha's coaſt, þ 
And near“ the Maiden fortreſs lodg d his hoſt, 1 
The Maiden fortreſs ſlill the Southfrons keep, 4 
And Randolph bold)y ſtorms the rocky iteep, pl 
In vain Impregnabld the cattle ſtaads. 
And mocks the labours of the loyal bands, 


l 


up the rock, by one William Frances 
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Frances at laſt a ſecret paſſige found. 

And led the chiftain up the craggy mound. 

Firſt Frances mounts hy night, the legions ſcale, 
And drive the watches headlong o'er the wall. 
Aroſe the guards, and quick com nence the war, 
Tue hardy Scots their ſudden w-apons hate. ; 
Fierce cu the foe th: hardy Ran olph flew. 

Ard at a ſtioke the South ron ceptain ſlew, 

The Goughty legions ſeconded their head. 

And all the guards along the works lay dead 
Bold Randolph thus E dina's fort poſſeſt, 

And, long fatigu'd, indulg'd his grateful reſt 
Meantime the Douglas, on the border dales, 
P.uxburgh's ſtrong towers by craft nocturnal ſcales 
Unſeen the warriors climb the ſle-py mound, 
And all the fortreſs ſcaiter ofer the ground, 

All Teviotdale by force the chief ober - runs, 

The land reduc'd its rightful foviceign o ns, 

By this fierce Edward on th* Allectian ſhore, 
Had quickly rendezvouz d his ſelect war, 

Into the town his hardy legions pours, 

And ſoon in ruins Jays the ancient tow'rs 
Without delay from thence to Stirling coaſt, 
Boldly advances the viftoricus hoſt 

Around the walls diſpos'd, the hardy train. 
Aſſault with fury, but aſſault in vain 

1 That feat the gallant Moubray boldly held, 
Wile at the board and dating in the ſield - 
Edward impatient of the tedious hours, 

And Meubray dreading his decaying ſtores ; 
Both to a mutual interview advance, 
And artful Moubray thus propounds his ſenſe, 


This was the brave Sir Philip Moubray. at this time 
io the Engliſh intereſt, but, after the battle of Baonock- 


burn, ke became loyal to King Robert 
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—< My lord. you've prov'd and found the fortrefs ſtrong, | 


The fiege expenſive, and the labour long. 
* Cou'd you accept a truce for certain days, 
© Throughout which time hoſtilities may ceaſe. 
© Then |, aſſiſted by the South'ron might, 
© Shall fairly meet your troops in equal fight, 
© But if I'm ſtill unſucconr'd by theſe pow'rs 
Then at the day the fortreſs ſhall be yours 
Edward. unſeen in politic defigas, 
Accepts the terms, and the fly treaty ſigns. 
And from the leaguer'd walls draws off the Scottiſh lines 
To fair Auguſta Moubray ſpeeds his way, 
The haughty feat of great + Carrnarvan's ſway, 
There the bold chief. before the $2uth'ron ſtates, * 
Propones the treaty, and the terms relates, 
The King and peers applaud the leaders ſenſe. 
Comrend the truce. and jeſt the Scattich Prince 

Meantime to Perth, where his wiſe brother jay, 
Good undeſigning Edward ſhanes his way, 
Joyful, relates each various action done, 
The treaty ſign'd, and hardy Moubrzy gone. 
The Monarch heard the terms with vaſt ſurpriſe, 
And on his thoughtleſs brother fix d his eyes, 

Then thus, Fond man! which fa!l I ficſt regtet. 
A brother folly, or my country's fate ? 
„ Rarals'd with toil, with dangers preſs before, 
* Haſt thou not learn d to know you monarch's power 
von Monarch! whom no neigbouring ſtates withſtand, 
© gnle heir of all his father's larpe command, 
hole ſway not Britain's ſhores alone reſtrain, 
Wide ltretch }.is conquelis o'er the diſtant main, 
His tyranny, not ꝓ Cambria feels alone, 
© Or in his donde “ Hiberian vellies proan, 


+ Edward IL of Evgland, was always call's Edward of 
Cacrrzrran. a place in Wales where he was born. 
+ Wiles. ireland 
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© Creat part of France and Flanders owns his claim, 


* and Europe trembles at his mighty name, (ſhores? | * 
Drawn from thoſe climes, what {warms ſhall creud our || © I 
* How vaſ! th' afſemblage | How array'd the pow'rs ? 81 
Thpei- numbers ſhall our utmoſt thoughts beguile, 80 
Extend o'er ſhires, and darken half the ifle 01 
© The rebel Scots beſides 4 a potent line 
In arms already, ſhall their ſtandards join, 1 
* Then what are we, how ſmall our native lands ? And 
How weak our force how thin our loyal bands The 
* See our diſpeopled plains. oor barren ſoil, Anc 
To factior long expos'd, and foreign ſpoil, . The: 
* Conſider this and view the treaty made, © As 
* And all our hopes in that one treaty dead H. 
* By cautious ſteps we hep d our right to gain. T0 
* But, raſhly, theu haſt render'd caution vain, © Th, 
* Diſarm'o* avd bound by truce ſo long a date, 1 
* Secures the iyrant, and cempleats our fate, 
Long have we vainly ſpent our tedious hours, M 
Mioſt hoary mountains. and deſerted flores; The 
Mid cold, and heat, and hunger's pinching paio, Then 
Long bave we toil'd, but long have toil'd in vain 8 
* in anxious thoughts have paſt the wakeful night, Near 
and, girt with foes, conſum'd the dang'rous light, Thos 
* Byſuff ring, partly we regain'd our ſway, The 
* Ard, Fabius-like, we conquered by delay, And ri 
in one raſh word now all our labour's gone Straig 
Our hopes extintinguiſh'd and ourſelves undone, and d 
* Say brother! Whence ſhall we our troops prepare, Sin: 
* Where is our force to mect yon dieadſul war Ard i 
He ſpoke, diſdainful— Edward, fierce replies; Where 
By all the powers that tread yon ſpangling ſkies ; Turo. 
© Let iſles united with the diſtast land, Where 
And Europe pour her millious on our ſtrand ; h and, 
; . Kolet 


7 The whole race of the Cuminrgs, and their allies. od nh 
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4 Re ſolv d 1'l{ dauntlefs face the dread Arrays 
And meet the glorious terrors of the Gay 
I love the gen'rous treaty and in vain 
* Shou,d crowns and ſceptres bribe me from the plain, 
Scotland may ſee me fall but never yield, 
Or fly, a coward, from ſo brave a field. 


The Monarch ſmiPd, His dauntlefs fou! he knew, 
And what he dar d io fay he dat'd to do, 
The noble warrior in his arms he preſt- 
And all his brother ki led in his bes ast 
Then thus, So may juſt hcay,n our counſels aid, 
* As I ſhall ſacred keep what thou haf faig 
* Hiſte then, bid all our loyal friend: prepare 
To join our ſtandard *gainſt the day of war. 
* The day ! when each pretenſion bal be try id 
And heaven determine os the jutter ice 


Meanwhile Caernarvan mounts his royal feat 
The peers around in ſplendid order wait, 
Thence to the chiefs he iſſues his commands, 
To raiſe his pow'rs, and muſter all his bands, 
Near Berwick's walls on Tweda's iertile plains, 
The royal writ the rendevous ordains, 
The warlike chiefs in ſudden armour ſhone, 
And roucd diſpaich'd the mandate of rhe rhron*, 
Straight ting the South*ron ſhores with lord a arma, 
and drums and trumpets, mingled, ſouud to arms. 


Singe muſe from varicus chmes th* aſſembled throng: 


Ard lit heſe names. and numbers to the ſong 
Where Wye's tinooth ſtream and Severn's 6::cer tide, 
Thro* Camb:iav dales in wild meanders gi de,; 
Where Britih biilows peat, indipnant roar, 
Ind, lutidus, fath old Cornwell s chaiky fhore ; 
Role thirty thouſaud, in ſtrange arms array'd. 
ad hardy Mo mouth. plinc'd at thrir head, 
Q 
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+ Where Theme and tfis ro!) their royal waves 
And the ix cnrrent princely g ructuses laves: 
V. here flows the Nuze, and “ Trent divides the land 
(Both loſt in Nase 5 more capacious ſtrand). 
Aroſe the wigh v + "1inobaniian hoſt 
An1 f 'ty thouſand cloud the earken d coaſt, 
The moving bands the nei, ehhouring vales oferſpread 
By Arundel. and pallant Oxfort led ; 
From Hvumber's flrezm whoſe tumbling waves refcnng, 
And deafen all tht adj inf g coaft around, 
To where the Tweed in ſofter windings Gows, 
Full fifty thouſand quiver'd arrows roſe. 
A hardy race, who, well experierc'd. krew 
To fit the ſhaft, and tw-ny the bended yew, 
ed vp te danger, and inui'd to dare, 
In diſtant fight, and aim the feather'd war, 
"Theſe bands their country's higheſt triumphs boaſt; 
And Gloceſter and He:tford led the hoſt. 
Advance the factious Scots, a rebel line, 
And to the foe their impious jevie j in 
Five times five theuſand. by experience ſkill'd, 
To mix in cloſer combat on the field. 
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} The river Thames upon which London is ftyated, 
the greateſt in Euland. ft hes its name from There, 
which riſes in Buckioghamihire : ard ifis, which rifes in 
the borders of Gloce''er, near the conſines of Wilthires 
They have their cenfluerce at Dorcheſter. and from 
thence running in one united ſtream, fail imo the German 
ocean, thirty miles below Londen 

* The rive Trent is teckored to Civide England ir- 
to. tw equs) parts, Noh and Se vurck. it riſe: in St-fiord- 
ſhive, peſſeth throuph Derbyſhire, Leicefletſhite, &, and 
below Button in Lincoirſhire, folleth-into the Humber. 
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Led by great Omphraville well kaawn to ſane 
Ard bold Corſpatrick, a redoub e nam? 

Next to the Scots aporoich th Tiverntian pow'ts, 
From hoary maun ain an (ron f-acy ſhores ; 
Three times ten thouſand ſtrong 4 nervous ace | 
Bred to wild game, ani nimv!e in the chaſe, k 
Before theſe troops Fitzgerald s haughty fon 4 
The brave O'Neil, and ha dy D-ſmonrt thone, x | 

From (Ga!lia now, and Belmiumn's diſtaat coiſt 


e — 
2 ee 


7 
In arms aſſembled, moves the foreign hoit, 1 
Twice twenty thouſand whole a warltke train 10 
In ſixty gallies plow the wettry plain 2 


Nur does the muſe the leaders na ſꝗes rehearſe. 
Nor {land thoſe names fo lmooth in Zriteſi vere L 
Albion's whitz cliffs ſoon gain he foreign fails, 85 
And pour their jeviops on Northumbrian vales. 
Now wien the King from far auguiia's ® ers 1 
Proceeds the court to Berwick s crowded ſhots, 
The awſul King! in gold and gems array'd, 
The vaſt, the wond'rons rendezvous iurvey*d, 0 
His thick bott alions views ext aded (ur. | 
And plorics in the lengthen d pomp of war, ; 0 
The yar:inn2 climes in various armour ſhine, 0 
And diſtatt n ti ens wonder as they join. 
Review'd, wide ofer the fields encamp the powers 
Repairs the ſhining court to Berwick s tow'rs, 
Near $tirlin,*s walls where Forth's large billows play, 
ne noble Bruce with twice two hundred lay 
From wience around his royal «rt he ſends, 
To warn the chicts, and ſummon all his frieads, 
Meantime he view' the ground and mark d a plain 
Tu“ 141tented matter of the löyal train. 
Be fore that plain, a league extended Jay, 
A green fward marith, oa a flaunting bay, 


* 
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The name the modern Englich give to London. 
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The King, well ſeen in all events of war, 
The muddy fen ſurveys with cautious care 
His troops he calls, and dips a ſpearlength deep; 
The level mariſh. from the ſlooping ſteep 
Then plants with ſharpen'd piles the tract around 
And cloſe with hurdles covers o'er the ground. 
Untouch'd the plain appearts. and all the hollow found 
Behind thoſe ſens the King r-ſolv'd to (Hand, 
And there the haughty foe's firſt charge attend, 
The Scottiſh peaſents from the champaign ſhore. - 
Up to the mountain: led their bouſhold ſtore 
The plains of herds ard victual diſpoſſeſt, 
Ard left the courtry one abandon'd waſte. 
Now rings th*-alarm aloug the Northern coaſts, 

Ard rnhh to war the Caledonian hoſts, 
From Skye, Fomona's iſles, and Caithneſs ſtrand, 
Three thoufand targe's glitter o'er the lang, 
The Skye and Orkneys their own chiftains head, 
And Caithneſs* troops the gallant Sinclair led, 
Sirathnaver, Sutherland in arms appear, 4 
And the bold Roſſians iſſue to the war 
The brave M Donalds and M*Kenzies join 
Fraſ<rs, and Grants and the Clan-chattan line 
That ſtretch difpers'd along the Hebridiao ſhores 

onroes M*Lea:s, MKays and all the powers 7 
Theie hardy troops in Scythian arms array'd, 
Dittin& in tribes, thcir proper chief obey+q 
Conveen the band on Roſſi-'s ſpaciong bay. 
And twice three thouſand buckiers pild the day * 
From Murray's fhores advance 2 thouſand ſpears, 
And daring Randolf at their head appears. | 

* 


1 The Hebrides are a vaſt cluſter of iſlands lying 


the North welt and Welt of Scotland, ſcatter'd up 
down the Deucaldonian ſea, | 
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Eat on Teezwliz's coaſt t there lies a plain 
Bleft with rich paſture. and !uxuriant grain 
Moch fam d for cartle, much for wooiy tore, 
But for its hoſpitable people more, 
On its ſmooth margin German billows play. 
Ard pour their finny millions in each bay 
This region. spite of the f-lſe Thanes commands +, 
Rais'd and mantain*d at its own charges, ſeals | 


. A thouſand warriors to the royal aid, 


By bold Philorth, and brave Piiſſigo led 
And now in arms the noble Gor ion ſhines. 


And Enzie's ſquadrons to Strathbogy joins 


Arabia's keen axes in the center glare.y 
-And Badencch gleams horrid in the rear- 

Next hardy Forbes and the gallant Mar, 
On Don's fair borders rendezvous the war, 
Forbes! in Scotia's annals long renowa'd, 
And oft of old with loyal laur:1s crown'd, 

Horeſtia's plains a thouſand warriors yield * 
And godlike Marſhal leads them to the field, 
Thrice noble chief! | fee! my ſpirit roll 
And all the Hero ruſhes to my ſoul. 


Where ſhall the mute commence thy deathleſs fame? 


From what immortal zra trace thy name? 

She ſaw him 'midſt ſurrouading ruins ſtand, 
When bardy Camus bit the bloody (trand, 
When from the field he bore the regal ſpoils, 
Pioud prize ! the badge of his triumphant toils, 


109 


t The counties of Mar Buchaa, and, all about Ter- 


deen; Buchan is only meant here 
+ Cuming Earl of Buchan, 
{ The country of Lochaber, 
® The ſhire of Mearns 
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Oft wou'd the muſe have ſang the godlike line, 
But the bold taſk fil! check'd the juſt deſign, 
Fond ſhe ſet out hut felt the theme too ſtrong, 
Too high the labour, and too vaſt the ſong. 
Nor needful —=- For, what genius ev-r fings 
Of Scoria's Heroes and her ancient kings ? 
Let their fam'd deeds bu once the muſe engage. 
And (hill ſome Keith ſhall glitter in the page. 
Next, where the Eſk a double current pours, 
And laves ZEncizs ever loyal ſhores; 
Two thouſand lance: gleam along the ſtrand 
Strathmore, Sour heſk, and Airiy led the band, 
Airly, renown*'d for ancient honours gain'd, 


When Gilchriſt conquer d. and a William reign'd, 


Kinnaird and Fal:oner their leyions call, 
The brave Dundee and ever fa thful Maule, 
Adjoining near, a fruitivl region lies.“ 
The darling care of more indulgent ſkies, 
Whole ſunny mountaios and luxuriant vales, 
Are fann d by friendly zephyrs fofter gales 
Where the rich year in vaſt profuſion reigns, 
Riots in groves, and revels on the plains; 
"Chence came a thouſand in bright mail array*d, 
Glirter'd the mighty Arrol at their head, 
Fall of his Sires, the Hero took the field. 
Difplay'd, the yoke glar d in his bloody ſhield, 
Proud enfign ! glory of that dite debate, 
Where dauntlefs Hay revers'd the Scoitiſh tate, 


The reader will pleaſe obſerve here, once for all, 
that weijdon t by any means pretend, theſe gentlemen were 
all novilitated either before or at the time. We only give 
them the titles of their poſterity, in order to make the 
parration the clearer and their names more obvious to 


the preſent age, 
® The Carſe of Gry 


—_ 
all, 
ere 
ive 
the 
8 co 


Book III, King RozetnT BRV CR 171 


When Loncarty beheld th* Albanian powers 
Vanquiſh*d. and routed on her ſanguine ſhores ; 
* Twas then. g:eat Hay oppos'd the ſhameful fight 
Dreve back the conquer'd. and recew d the figlit. 
Thio* Cimbrian ranks, impetuous ſorc'd bis way 
An thundring with his yoke reſtor*d the day, 
By him thus, wondrous, roſe the ruin'd (tate, 
Conquer d bv loſs, nd triumph d by defeat. 
Twere long in ancient act ons to engage 
And croud with diff'rent char ctete the page 
Nor needful is the t ſs, Our chieſs of vid 
Brave by ſuce ; ſſion, and by birthright bold, 
In all their father's various virtues ſhone. 
And ev ry Sire d:'cended in the ſon. 
Bred to ihe field. and conſcious of their might, 
They rang'd tie globe, and taupht the world io fight 
F.om Fife's fair coaſt three thonſard cke the plain 
Headed by Wemyſs, and Crawford's aacicat Vhane, 
The noble Wemyls! M-Duff's immortal fn 
M. Duff ! th“ aſſer er of the Scartiſh throne 
W hoſe deec's Jet Birnane and Dunfinnan tell, 
When Canmuere batti'd + and the villain fell 
By Arhole, and by Perth array det war, 
Three thoutart lances gli'ter in the air, 
See ! glorious in his Sites the great Montroſe, 
Amidſt his Conq ring Grahams to battle goes 
His mail bright ſtudds of geld cramel'd pgild, 
The immortal trophy of fume: ancient field, 
Three umes ve hvnd:ed to the war proceed 
By Eg)irton, and Nairn and Boikwell led, 


+ The flo'y of Eczth's vinrpation, ip the time of 
Mzicorm C:rmere, and likes iſe the prophecy cencerr:ing 
Biireane vo dsc. mig to Daus ſie nan cite, is lo com- 
mon, Ine d noviuhit on it. 
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Cerrick 2nd Kyle pour forth their hardy train, 
And Kernedy conducts them to the pia, 
Res ſrew and Bute and Rothſay join their aid, 
Glitters the god! ke Stewart a? their head, 
dvance in arm* the Arpathel an lires. 
And in the van tte loyal Campbell ſhincs 
Some faithful 2ids approach from Lothian's coaſt, 
And Seton's loyal rffsvring leads the hoſt. 
Fiom Mercia's fert le plains appear'd a band, 
Ovedient to the gallant Hume's command, 
Corſce'rate dales, and warlike borders join, 
Proud at their head to ſee great Douglas ſhine, 
Fierce Edward, aft. leads from his native ſhores, 
Rarg'd to the field, the Gallovidian powers. 

T hus from the diſtapt north, and Solway's ſands 
At Bannockburn arriv'd the loyal bands. 
Che King with joy beheld th* aſſembl'd train, 
Full fc and thirty thouſand croud the plain, 
The chiefs embrac d, and view'd the ſquadrons round, 
Affi gr'd their ſtations, and mark*d out the ground. 
The leaders to the royal tent repair, 
And o'er the fields encamp th“ inferior war. 
Now, þ in ten battles rang'd, from Tweda's vales, 
The South ron pow rs advance thro: Lothian dales 
The wide extended pomp the region fills, 
Glares o'er the lawns, and gleams along the hills, 
Nations on natiors ſhed the, crcuded ſtrand 
From ſhore to ſhore and corer half the land- 
Thick as the waving grain the valley clouds, 
Or leaves in ſpring that load the blooming woods 
Lances and ſhields emit heit blende rays, 
Ard ober the dilient patis contu ily blaze. 
Theo! Lothian fwift acvapce the ſwarming pow'rs, 
And ſudden crous Boiletna's winding ſhores, 
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Thence, quick arriving at the 4 various lane, 

Wide o'er the felds encamp the num rous treit. 
Netach'd old Stirling's fortre's to ſecure, 

Before the hoſt Loid Clifford leads his power. 

In arms eight hundred with that leader ride, 

Choice bands the mighty Edward's ebiefeſt pride. 

Meantime bold Randolph, charg'd a poſt to keep 

Cloſe by the temple, on a ſloping ſſeep, 

Thro* which, unheeded by the Scots, the chief 

March'd his ſwitt legions 16 the towns relief, 

Fou! neglizence ; to expiate his offence, 

And footh the juſt diſpleaiure of his prince. 

Wich eager fieps pur ſues the eſcaped war 

Tuo hundred lances ſhiuning in his rear. 

Soon as the South'ron chief the Scots beheld, 

Wich force inferior, boldly take the field; 

Diſdaiaful in array he rang'd his band, 

And ig the front himſelf an! Howard land, 

Howard the brave -! a knight renown'd in fame 

The boaſt the glory of the South'ron name 

Ambitious chief; too eager in the ſtrife 

Too ra{lily be d and prodi al of life; 

Forward thou ruſheſt upon certain death. 


And *midft uanumber d wounds reiign'it thy breath, 


Thy native troops with tears bubeld thee bleed, 
And Enpland yet laments her Hers dead 

Meanwhile the combat furious, burns around 
Ard cr mſon tides roll, ſlippery, o'er the ground. 
Baulk'd in his firſt delign, ang hid with {pite, 
The haughty Clifford. vig'rous urg d the bębt 
His lengthen'd ranks extended o'er the ground 
aud jult began t enclole the Scots around. 
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This Randolf ſaw, and. with a gen'ral's care, 
BITS pos'd irto ag erb bis thinner war, 
Each way obje Red. H ears and gleaming ſhicice 
Glitter an iron circle round the ficlds, 
Ard rew both I: fis in elo er comba' join. 
Ang tick 'n ng Ceaths in teder tuin ſhine 
Nor knows the ar ent warrior to retire, 
Fix'd where he Hard: to c quer or expire 
No blened ſhout: ot war“ rremendouns voices 
Nin ti rothe hills, or ratile in the ſkies 
The buſted field hears oo tumultuous breath 
But claſh np armonr, and the gran of death, 
G!:or:ous each chief, ar d grinz with duſt and blood 
AridLthe war with rival 'ury rode, 
Aions the ſtrend the widini'ng havock ſpread 
And round them roll'd in leaps the mangl'd dead, 
But Enęliſh bow men long ia batte fk:iPd 
With feattier deaths fore gall d ihe Scottiſh fie'd, 
This Douglas viewing from the camp afar 
Thus to the king preters a foidiers prayer 
© Soy reign ; be ſaid, May he vn tire he day, 
And may to- morrow's iun fecure the ſway 
As | with pity view yon dre:dful icene 
* And Randolph weating on th ur« qual plain, 
« Opprelt with numbers, ard 0 erwh- d with foes, 
« Brhold your Hero fainting in our eaule 
goon ſhall he fail ' midſt yon ſupericrt oft 
And Scotia in her! iecont hope be Jo 
© Forbid it fate: and thou our gen'rous Printe 
Forgive a nephew's unde ſignꝰd offence 


+ Randolf had been commanded by the King to 1 


a paſs neer the church, by which the enemy behovidiq 


march tohhe relief of Siirling but, having negleded i 
he was cbliged to follow and attack them on the plats 
with numbers much inferior 10.tiews, 
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O erlook the fault and le- me ale cu ſhare - } 
Lon hloo dy field, and turn the fe le of wir, 
© So may kind hzay n contrmtiy ro 4 tuts, ö 
* And fix che ſcepire eve a thy ne. : 
He ſid, — The Monarch thus hinſe'f :x5:e7, 
(The gen'rai fcene enag-oll 1, al his brat) | 
No aid from us this day mall forene his crime, ; 
© My flighted words and his n=3/eQ2d tune. f 
* Let him, uo ſucour'd mia ſt yon αα . ðỹe croud 5 
Feel his paſt folly, and repent in Hang. f 
H: {poke and thro the camo pa“ wary, 
z : 


To vi:w the troops; and preiiovie the days 
Still on the fpor the hardy Doug)s fa 

Fix d to kis purpo'e, and re!oiv'd to zi! ; 

Wien now the foe, with pleaſuie he brieid, 
Looſe in their raaks and reeling ia the neid. 

Ra delph and his, with unref tet wy it, 

Bearing down crowds and burll:ng ware the Gott 
Then top. th“ intended aid — leit ai had ala“ 
The glory by ſack blood 2nd labour gan d. ; 
and now Lord <lifforg's troops Gelert the gar, 
And Rand-iph thungers on the fl ing roar, 

Back to their hoſt retrca's the rout d train, 

An! twice two hundred breathiels pre's the plaing 
Randolph returns. the monarch graſp'd h's hand, 
And to their reſt orfain'd the weary ban, 

By this the night + unuſyal darkn-'s ſoreads. 
And heaven and ear h involves in bickeſt hides, 
No beams fr m Cynthia's ver orb apart 
No leffcr taper twinkles in the ſphere! 

Put natwie ſank in fable horrors tag 
Profound and pregnant with the future day 


— — — py — a — — 
T his Was, tre moe „ maikeble upon account of the 
leajon of the year, it being on the 20th ot Jane, when 


in theſe climates there is little or no daitknels at ali, 
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Vet watchfal Bruce exerts a father's care. 

And thro the fegt gloom explores the wer 
Views all the lines now part in ſluaber's loſt, 
Part tal-ing, w-keful. of the am1verſe hot, 

In deep attention ill he march'o along, 

And mark d the whole behav:our of the throng 
In ev'ry wort. in ev'cy geliure ſill“d 

And as he went difzos'c th' apprto-clung field. 
Near to th «nirenchments ſtood an ancient ſane 
The pious {t-uQture of (ome former reign 

Where midnight vows employ the revfrend Sires, 
Aud twinkle in their lamps the drowly fires, 
Thither his private otaiſons to pay, 

Devout the Monarch treads his ſilent way. 
The prietis receive bim wich paternal care, 
But foon to beav' as ke prelers bis pray'r 
Breedful, thro all the ſkies loud than ers roll 
And the thick !igh:ning gleams from pole to pole. 
7 he f-thers: hatting to the porch eſpy, 

T'wo flaming arm combat in the ſky, 

The legions ſeem d to blaze in red attire 

And all the vihenary War on fire, 

Then ſuduen, ina train of flathy light, | 
Downward bright Ariel ſhoors along the night 
Straight to the Kiny appears within the ſhrine, 
Celeſtial ploiies round bis temples ſhine, 
Hisfowing robe in azure volumes roli'd, 

Br ig ſapphires blazing on æthertal gold, 

(- Pare radiant gold of heav'n, without allay) 
Around the fane diffus“ ] a Boot of day 

The gen'rous Monarch, at the ight amaz'd 

Oo the bright form with 2wfu! cevfrence, gaz d; 
When Ariel thus, Fr a regions Gi” ant far, 

* Bezond the convex of yo+ £54 here, 

* Where bliſsful mind d. D Ain raptures lye. 
Or float on azure pinioas thro“ the iky ; a 


ol 
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Or on the Trine's imnorta} glories gaze, 

* Baſk in the beams and live upon the blaz? x 
* Down from thoſe happy ſeats, to thee | come 
* To footh thy cartes — No to unfold thy doom, 
* That fecret lies beyond the realms of light, 
Far in the womb of fate. md wrap: id might, 
* To heights of fatnre ſcenes in vain ws foar, 
* The ſole, fix'd priv'lege of eicroa! pow'ry 

© No more | know but that to morrows ray, 
is doom'd to fiiiſh this contended ſway, 

© Thee | behol.!, with anxidus cares opp: 2t, 
Alone to heav'n rehga thy pious brealt, 

Go then. and boldly meet the {tern debate 

* Be ſlill thyſelf, and leave th? event to fue. 
With pious courage fraught, thy forwune uy, 
© 4 forinne not unfavour'd by the ſky. 

This faid, the feraph {wiitly wings his way, 


Moznts thro the ſpheres, and gains upon the day, 


Full of the word'rous fceng, the mona. ch trod, 

Back to the camp his ſolitary road; 

Alone unto the royal tent repairs. 

And a ſhort flumbet overſhades his cares. 
From ocean now norais'd, the ged of day, 

Mournful and flow partues his &'ry way 

The fiery car the tteeds reluRan roll, 

Recoil, ans tcaice oppoſe the wi:jriing pole, 

Condcnle the vapours, not to teed the blaze. 

Or add freſh fuſe! to decaying 1458: 


But that the beams might puiat ovlique. nor gild 
Direct, the norrors of ſo dire a field 


Now irom Falkirk, by Fortha s winding coaſt, 


Ia Jreagful oider moves the Sorrh'ron hott. 
Men, arms and ſteeds the mountains (hz Je atar, 
Aud valli:s groan beneath :he load of war, 
Unfurl'd in air the golden banners play, 

And clarions, drums, and trumpets rouſe the day, 
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Adjoining hills the loud alarm rebound, 
And rocks and foreſts multip y the ſound, 
Greit in the van. and awful as a god, 
In gems and gold the mighty Edward rode, 
Round him all &e-rh4d in mail a dreadful line, 
Three thouſand warriors on barb d coarſers ſhine, 
Buld Gio ter, and 8ohun, a martial kaight, 
Oxford and Kent. and derrford guard the right. 
Th. eft obevs 1; Ompbraville's commands, 
Jin by Coripatrick's and by Clifford*s bands, 
The troops from Belgium and from Galia's co aſt. 
Mzke up the center of the martial hoſt, 
Mormouth, O'Neil and Deſmont next appear. 
Ard with united 'quidrons guard the rear, 
Tbe qu ver'd banos «round the flanks diſpos'd, 
Cn either fide the m. ving bariles cl''s'd, 
In pompous order us be numerous train, 
Forward advances o the ge“ in“d plain. 
Thro Bruce s hoſt next ring te loud alarms, 
4 d Caledonian trumpets ſound to arms; 
Al o'er the camp the rea y ſquadrons fland 
Ard wait impatient, for their chiefs command, 
Forth from his tent a vancing to the lines 
The dating Monarch in bright armour ſhines, 
4A cheerful vigour ſparklrs in his eyes, 
And o'er bis tace the martial terrors rife 
Blaz d his firong corſlet os his ample breaſt, 
And nodded on his helm a bloody creſt, 
Faſt by his thigh bright ſhon his flaming brand, 
An ax of ſteel gleam'd in his better hand. 
The legion: joyful, on their monarch ſtare, 
And wonder at the godlike form of war, 
The Grampian cliets, array,d in warlike ſtate, 
With cheerful pomp upon their Monarch wait 
And row 10 baitle arms each loyal band 
and thick*ning ſquadrons form along the ſtrand, 
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Glare in the van the bold Tz2z1lian line s, 

And at their head the noble Randolph ſhines. 
Rang'd on the right the south, ron legions ſtoned, 
And on their front the fiery Edward rode, 
With him experienc d Bovd divides the {way, 
Sent by the King to guide him thro the day, 
Before the Welt upon the left appears, 

Yeung Stuart, and Douglas joins his horder-{p2z 13 
The other chiefs their proper ſtations held. 

But theſe, the gen'ral leaders of the field. 

InfiruRed laſt the rear in order Rood, 

And at their head, the King, unuſual, rode. 

Bat whilſt he vr vs around th* embart]-d wer, 

The pen'rous Keith ſupplies his maſter's care, 

And now both hoſts 2 mile divided ſat. 

A ſhort and anxious interval of fate, 

When great Caerna ; van waves his awful hand. 

And liit'ning thouſands round their monarch Rand : 
Then thut. Beho'd, my friends, our migh'y pow'rs; 
From Britiſh elimes coaveen'd, and foreiga ſives, 
« Qar sire's immortal laurels to mantain, Wy 

« And fix our conquelts ofer the Gramp'an reign 
Ew'n here yourielves before have often fou vt, 
And frequent tuin on the rebels brought. 

* This day have we 2 mightier force array d, 

* Than e'er at once our Sites commands obey, d, 

© You then who ſtill with him victoctoas ſhore, 
Still conquer, nor Cegen'raie with the {on, 

* B:hold how thin appeac yon daitard bands. 
Scarce half ſufficient for our ſoldie « hangs, 


_ 22 


Ev n thunſands here ſhall find no foe to iy 
Bot idly ſhare the trium hs of the day, 
Go then my trends attack the pury plain. 


|} And drive yon handful, featier'd, to the main, 


Aſſert your 0%, aflert your Monarch's name 
Let death, or fertters, cru yon rebels claim, 
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He fokte—With mingled ſhouts reſounds the air, 
Ard all le eager troops demand the wars 

Now the hols Bruce before the center ſtands, 
And thus accolis hie Caledonian bands, 

« Cellows ig arms ! Lopg did cur Sires Oppoſe 
* The bh-vph ry infults of ambitious foes, 


'* Leiip hath ohr country firuggled with her fate, 


Vith Pictiſh froud, and Saxoms ſavage hate, 

* Theſe too jupported by Auſonias pow'rs, 

* How did the mighty tuin ſpread her ſhores 

*Whatſeas of blood. what mountain of the flain, 

* Chozk's ev ry vale, and ſtrow'd each purple plain* 

bus fell our Sires , or, drove by ſword and flame 

* Fled far; and Scotia ſcarce remain'd a name, 

© Yet hezv;n, relenting heav'n, beheld her fate, 

© And arm'd the great reſlorer of the ſtate 

* Prom frezer climes, and Scythia's diſtant ſtrand, 

he godlike man cellects the ſcatter'd band. 

* He came he cenquer'd, and ker right reſtor'd. 

« Dcom'd to the way, ard Albian's fared Lord. 
Pictiſh and Saxon ſpoils his triumphs grace, 

* Theſe baniſh'd. thoſe a quite exropvith'd race. 

Next from the North, where Baitick billows rave, 

s and Cimbrian rocks the foamy iempeſts lave; 

« Apainit our Sires advancethe ſwarming train 

* Cur harcy tires undaumed, take the plain. 

Let wond*ring Loncarty record the day, 

and to great Kenneth join the greater Hay. 

* Let Malcom nexe, and K-iith's ſuperior rage, 

Ad Bariy's feld run purple in ihe page! 

* When Lochty's currert, choak d with tides of blood 

© Groan'd to ihe ocean in a crimſon flood. 
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Fergus 1 who reſtcr'd the Mogarchy of Scotland lo gall 
after it had been moſt vierly c xtingritkgd by the Pidfhimſe! 
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For Scotia s right thus {ſtood the Scots of old, 
* Thus glare your (a hers in recording gold, 

* Such were their acts, and ſuch their loyal fame; 
Such glories blaze around each deathleſs name, 
And now, my friends, this day methinks I ſee 

* Thofe noble patriot: in their progeny, 

* This day; the lafl of all our Jong debate, 

* The 6x'd, important peiiod of our fate, 

* How does yon King in gold and jewels giare, 
What pride of armies ; and what pomp of wat; 
* Behold yon vaſt array yon ſwarming hoſt 

How the extended legions cloud the coaft! 
This hour; this inſtant hour of fate demands, 

* Your fathers fouls, and all your father: hands, 
We know the deeds of ev'ry dong bey Sire. 
Nor ſhall we doubt their hardy offspring's fire, 
* Methinks 1 fee great Graham undaunted go, 

* *Gainfi Rome s proud eagles, and the Saxon foe, 
Here are his fons. behold the manly race, 
See how the father threatens in their tace, 

© Methinks I ſee the Douglas fire of old, 

I *Red from his toils, ard re(tirg on the mold; 

+ When the juſt priace enquir'd the beroe's name, 
Aud Sholte Dow Glas “ pointed him to fame, 


* This is ſaid by ſome to bave happened in reign of Sal. 
vathius King of Scots, Anne Dom 787 to wit, hat in 
an eapagement betuixt the 5cors und Pics aiced by the 

\ {Sexonr, the Scots were in a manner intirely routed ; but 
lood che extraordinary bravery of this Dew Gl:s turned the 
fortune of the day, and procured the victory to the 5cn's, 
The King enquired who he was whom he had ſeen tibave | 
cotiand ſo gailantly ; a gentichen pointed bim out, as he refted 
he Pie himſelt on the ground, an laid, Sbolto DoW ee 
he hlack giey man. The Kung loaded him with honvurs 
and his family bath cver ſince bore that naale, 
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* A'rea"y mention'd, needleſs 1 run oer, 

© The trophies by our Sites obtain'd before, 

* Thir ptoricus day ſhall ev n eclipſe their rage- 
* Ard B>rnock'urn roll redder in the page. 

* A neu, 2 robler ro» ſail unfold, 

* ArdScetia's fors ſhall Rand in brighter gold. 
Parder my friends : that t the ßeid delay, 
and t-p with wor the laumels of the day. 
© That I retard the freedom cf the ſlate ; 

* Your g'oty, erd my own propitious fate. 
G en, brave Scots : and let each Heroes fire, 
*© Prove his bele lineage end affert his Sire. 

© Scotia this dav demands her ancient right, 

is Scotia arms her daring ſons to ſight 

© The pride.-the ha'e, the tyr-nny you know 

© Ard alf the rage of yon relentleſs foe 

* Think then, your wives, and helpleſs infants ſtand, 

* Ard weep for ſafety at each warriors hand, 

© Dear pledges ;/Let their images remain. . 

Fix d ir yeur fouls. and bear you thro? the plain, 

* Let thoſe ſoft ties oſ lite, your better part, 

Strirg ev'ry nerve, and ſteel each hero's heart. 

*'Thro' ev ry ſcene of action point your way. 

Ard beav'n, propitious, ſhall conduct the day.“ 
He ſpoke — »rd tears, in igrant ſwell d their eyes. 

And furious ſhouts to battle tore the ſkies. 

Nut pious Bruce, in view of al the hoſt, 

Prone on the earth hie ſupplient hody caſt © 

His hand apply d unto his fr orleſs breaft, 

And thus the F-ther of the flies addreſt. 
Immortal pour; Whoſe 'acred voice ſupreme, 
«eSpcke to exifence hs ftuperdous frame 
Who ſuay ſt the beten with thy dreadful nod, 


* And crowns, and tremt ling thrones cc ofeſs the God, 


Ife er with lips unfeien d my vows 1 paid, 
if e'er my fov] 2 pure oblation made: 
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* Regard my (aff rings paſt, attend my woes. 
And judge, O judge: this day the {appliazt's caute, 
© If i vnrighteous, fall before hn foe. 

From thee, ſubmiffi re I roccivexts blo y* 

© But if my right the Alniighty's art can chains 
© Aid thou, and teach me to adore thy nae,* 
The pious Monarch tbus And all the bands, 
With humble hearts, and with uplif.ed hands, 
Devout, addreſs the Sov'reiga pov r oa bigg, 
Confeſs their guilt and depricate tic kf, 

This done advancing from the 3outh-ron train, 
A knight in ſhining ar mour crols d the plain, F 
His hauphry mien, aud his gigantic ſize 
At once attracted evfry warriors eyes. 

The hardy champion fo th dif.Jainful rode, 
And in his left a lance, enormous, ſtond. 
Approaching. be defies each Scottiſſi Kar phe 

if And dares the braveſt out to fingle fight. 

Soon as the king the giant foc beheld, 

Alone defy his legions on the fiz!d, 

The ſteed he reins. ar.d ruſhes ofer the ſtrand; 
An ax well temper'd charg'd his better hand z 
Daum leſs he rode to meet the champion's force, 
And the prond knight begins his furious courſe, 
Full at the monarch aims his length of ſpear, 
Th* eluded weapon ſpends its ſtrength in air, 
The courſer bore him on; but as he paſt 

Juſt where the plume itood nodding on the creſt) 
& forcefui blow the monarch aims with {ki:], 
Thro helm and brain down rufh'd the ſhining ſteel, 
Prone fell the champion on the gorey ſtrand 
a And the ſtern viſage threaten'd on the fand 
This ſaw both hoſts, and, from th' important Gzht 
Each takes the omen of the future fight, 


God, 


+ This is ſaid to be Sir Heory Boeme. or Bohug, of 
the family of Warwick, , 
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Returns the King ; his worth each boſom fires | 
Anc ev'ry leader to his poſt reiires, | 
. And now both aimies for the hight prepare, 


Woerds, vales and mountains the alarm rebound, 
And beav and exrth »ppear'd involy'd in ſound. 
3&y, ſac · ed Nine } the drcad ful icene relate, 

An p inte wond- rs of this day of fate. 

Ayproach the foe ten thouſand Glo ſter heads. 
Ten thoufard mor. the hardy Hertford leads, 

F Fo}! on te Scot 41 right they ſhape their way, 

þ Where Edward's legions lin'd the hollow bay; 

The hollow bay, thick ſet with piles before. 

1 And with fictitious turff diſſembled ofer - 

Aim'd on rich ſteeds the South'ron thither bound, 
And plunge at once into the fai hleſs ground, 
Five thouſand whole lay wallowing in the ihore, 
And ſharpen d ſpikes five thoufand courſers gore, 

Edward to war his infantry commands ; 

Ruſh the fierce foot amidſt th? eatang!i'd bands 
Their fiery leader thunders at their head 

And falt around the wid*ning laughter ſpread, 
Warriors and ſteeds lay in one ruin mix'd, 

By craft ingulph'd, and ſecret piles transfix'd, 
The reit. affrighted, from the fatal coaſt, 
Contus*dfy flying, join d the diſtant hoſt, 

Again in air the gouth*ron banners play, 
And fifty thouland iſſue to the day | 
The hardy Monmouth heads his Cambrian force, 
And Oxford joins his Prinobantian horſe, | 
To me thole battles dauntiefs Edward goes, 
But looks for aid agziuſt ſuch odds of foes, 
Nor long expects, Before his hardy lines, 
500n « his Ude the noble Randolph ſhines, 


And ſh Mer clangors animate the war, 3 | 
Drums mu pers. clarions blend their warlike noi a 
Ring thro the «ir and eccho thro the ſkies, . | 
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At once unſheaih'd the gle-my fauichions glare. 


125 
In quick battalia form'd cach adverſe train, 

With double courage commeac d ihe lecond plain, 
Together fail! the burlt of battle goes, 

And to the ſkies the ſhoaurs trem:adous roſe, 

As when loud winds the foamy farges ſweep, 
And fr m its caverns tear tice bellowing deep; 
Or, as fierce flames their crackiing torrents pour, 
Thro* mountain furefts, and the ſhades devour 
Juit with fuck rage the hofts together bound, 
Juſt ſo the clamours thro the heav'ns re Hund. 
Soon as the craſh of {pzars ooſcures the air, 


From claſhing arms the blended ſparkles blaze, 
And bluſhing torcears form » ciimion maze, 
Here haughty Monmouth thunders in his might, 
There hardy Oxtord ani mates the fight. 
In vain, See where fierce Edward iwims in gore, 
And Randcolph's mighty arm lays waſte the ſhure. 
Sce wheie the ſpreading ruins of the ſlain, 
Thicken, and grow, and widen der the plain, 
Incline the South ron ranks, norionger dare, 
Oppole the fury of the Grampian war, 
Monmouth and Oxford ſee their troops give way, 
And. pierc'd with wound:, themſelves forlake the day 
Retreat the legions to the gen'ral holt, 
And twenty thouſand, lifelels, tirow the coat, 
The Scots ſoon rally, and their ſtandaros join, 
And the form'd troops again in order ſhine, 
Doubly repuls*d, now all the South'ron war, 
Fir'd with reſentment, tor the field prepare, 
Io gold artay'd, and blazing diam-n3s; bright, 
The mighty King rode foremolt © the fight, 
Three thouſand knights in mail leverely gay, 
Rich on barb'd lleed conduct hun te the day, 
Tue long extended legions fill the train 
And crouding nations thickea oa the plain, 
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Aloft, unfurl d, the gilded ſtandards fly, 

And all the pomp of battle ſtrikes the ſky 5 

Where dward's Jeginns and brave Randolph's Rood 

Rally“d ani reeking ſtill with recent bluod ; 

Array d, the banded ſqadrors proudly fare, 

In all the dire magnificence of war 

Unequal march ? but ere th? attack begun 

Amidſt the chiefs the doughty Dougla, ſhone, 

Three thouſard bord*rers his command obey, 

Freih to the field, and argent for the day 

Him gallant Stuart in bu-n1h'd armonr joins, 

And to the onfei leads his weſtern lines . 

Heroic youth! Nor had ve uſtres ſned 

Their circling ſealons o'er his blooming head. 
The charge begins, The hoits 10pether bound, 

And ſteeds ad warriors tumble on the ground. 

The craſhing ipears in clou's of iplinters riſe, 

Fierce thurd*ring noiſe, dec gron and mingled cries 
Ring round the foreits ; ecchoing rocks reply, 
And all the war redou les in the ſky, - 

The Monarc es (te:ly guards, amidſt the fight 

On Edward's legions pour their awfai might, 

Edward as furious meets the iron train, 

And heads and helmets ring agaioſt the plain, 
Hibernian foot, and Gallia's warlike horſe, 

Toward the noble Randclp bend their courſe, 

The noble Randolph *gainſt thoſe ſquadrons rode 
And foreign gore foon fwell'd the neighb'ring flood 
What worders were by dreadful Douglas wroupht 
And ev,n young Stuart not undiſtinguiſh'd fought, 
But Omphraville, in arts of war long ſkill*g, 

Draws forih the South'ron boWmen to the field, 
Rang'd to th? attack, full fifty thoutand came, 

"That druck tue ine, and Humber's tumbling ſtream, 
From twanging yews the whizziog tempeſts fly, 

And clouds of feacher d fates obſcure the ſuy. 
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By this Hyperion on his radiant car, 

Flam*d in the zenith of the middle i; here, 

And now th urerring balances on high. 

Fram'd of pure gold, depended from the icy 2 4 

The work of art divine. to weigh the fates 

Of rival Monarchs, and contending ſtates, 

Impartial heay'ns decrees ordain'd to proves 

And fix th? eternal equity ahove, 

Bright iv the azure vault the balance ſhone y 

And Britiſh fates in either {ide are ihrown, 

|| Sinking more pond'rous, Scotia's ot prevall, 

High mounts in air, o'crpois'd. the Somthiron cafe 
Meanwhile the King, nor yet engaged, baheid 

The bold encounters on the varions feld, 

Joyſul had view'd his glorious leaders iipht, 

In all the terrors of their fathers might, | 

But now at laſt perceives the quiver'd power, ' 

es By crafty Omphraville well known befpre, 

Rang'd on the hollile flanks. in order glare, 

And gall with diſtant wonnds the Scottiſh war, 

To arms he calls, and tribe by tiibe Craws forth, 

Array d to battle, the intrepid north, 

Hi:mielf before the ſquadrons takes the plain, 

And Hay and Keith and Gordo fil! the trein, 

His troops McKenzie to M Donald icons, 

And all the war in Scythian armour finer, , 

. The dales around Hebridiza axes gild, 

| And bofty buckiers glimmer ofer the field. 

. Detach'd before, the noble Maiiichal rod. g 

To quell the fury of the racher crouc, 


9 


Inis piece of mact.inery (if we may call it ſo) the 
reader will find made uſe of bath by Homer and Virgil: 
nor is it any invention of theirs, er indeed, owing to the 
Pagan theology We have leveral auihoritics for it in 
lacred writ. particularly that of Daniel, in the account 

de gives of Be {hizzar's frally, chep 5. v 27. 
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Tun thouſnd ſregts obe the chief?s commands, 
Fiercely they ruſh amidſt the qu vet d bands. 

Tue hold detschmert dealt de hi uction round. 

Porws, ſhafts end werriots ane ling on he ground. 
Not able to ſoilaio their awful might. 

Bick the rear the archers wing their flight, 

Py this the king majeſticslly great, 

gi ines in the center of th? day of fate, 

deen tertors rifing brood upon his brows 

And in his locke the God of battle glows, 

Quick: renns the field his piercing eye balls glare 

At arce direded through each ſcene of war, 

Then 2s the thunder. burſting from cn high ” 
Prives thro? the gather'd wreck and ſweeps the ſky 
Wie clencs 4iffniv'd in mighty torrents pour 

The 'orncing ruin round the deſugd ſhore, 

Son ſh'c the Monarch *mid'! the thickeſt fight, 

end flam'd in a! the wonders ot his might. 

Gees ! How his rage the wid bing bavock ſpread 

He thick around bim roſe the growing dead 

hat tides of rolling gore, irem ranks o'erthiows 
Unite, and ſwell and deeper float the iawn, 

The lawos ! that , late, freſn crov. ad with verdure lay 
Now proans with death, and waves a purple lea. 

Tic diſtant var, aſtoniſh'd. ſtops its courſe, 

Ard wond rirg. view'd his mere than mortal force, 
Th- berdy North's urdaunted ſons engage, 

Ard ſecond thro the field their Movarch's rage 

T ie foreign troops, maz'd, for flight prepare 

Ard cv*n the great Ciernervan drcads He war 

t Omphraville colic&s the l!agp'rirg lines, 

nd at their head once more bet leader ſhines, 

Bold Giles, the Argentine recgnxzntdin tame, 
Ard lang in ſoreign fields a dead ful name 
Recalls the Relpian, ard the Galiic borie 
And joins to Ompht ville the 1 d tor ee. 
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The Scottiſh hattles, diftant on the held. 
Th: afſcmbled foe's freſh rendezvous beheld; 
From diff rent quarier* their whole troops combine, 
And all at once the Monarch's Nandard join, 
The Mnnarch takes the van, an! al! his pow'r 
Urn the foe with dreadſul fary bore 
On them be hordy foe as furi-vs bound. 
D-ep eroan d beneath the ſhock the trembling ground, 
The mizhty claſh of arms reſounds in ait. 
An! mountains eccho to the din of war 
How did the Bruce in all his dread array, 
Renew the form>r wonders of the day, 
His rage thro' ev ry ſcene of battle ran, 
Fl:m'd on the fla ks or lign:end in the van, 
Gods How fierce Fdwar4 urg'd the ſtern debate, 
From his bold hand what warriors mei their tate; 
In vaia the Gallic chief oppos d his pow'r, 
Breathleſs by him ex ended on the ſhore, 
This Relgium ſaw 2i:d Gaul; aftoniſh'd horſe, - 
And fled diforder'd, from his dreadful force, 
Bold Douglas, Randolph Stuart exert their might 
rhundei thro* death, and drive the ſcatrer*d fight, 
Their rage no more ſuſtains the hoſtile band, 
All difarray'd, and reeling on the ſtrand. 
And now the ſun had ſhot a fainter r y. 
His car declining to the weſtern ſea; 
When from th- heights deſcend the 3cortiſh ſwains: 
The foe beheid afreſh the cover'd plains, 
They gaze fometime, aſtouiſh'd at the fight 
Then all at once precipitate their flight, 
His armies .routed, and his honour loſt, 
The great Caernarvan leaves the bloody coaſt, 
To where loud billows beat Dumbarton's ſhores? 
He flies: and Douglas drives the ſcarter'd pow'rs* 
By ſea zt Jaſ! he gains his native ſway ; 
Dead in the chaſe three thou and victims lay. 
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Of hnflile corpſes (dreadfal to relate +) 

Fall hy thon'and pgorg'd the field of fate. 

Four hnnd: ed (ſpnrs „f g 1d Equeſtr: an {pnile 
Part grace, an part »ewvard the H ampian toils. 
There Typont fell, and Jloceſter the brave 
F,. om Pruce's pen'ron hennty found a grave, 
Ther- the hald Argen ine“ fam! Janrels fade, 
Mx with the ruins of the vulpar dead 


Book 


+ The Argeniine who never knew to yield. 


And ſcorn d to fl, inglorious from the field, 

In diftart clime- for martia! toils renown d 

And thrice his head vith Pagan trium hs crawn'd, 
Four thob and Scottiſh warrio-s yield their breath. 
Loval 19 lite, an1 plorion* in their death. 

There Wepont fell, and Roſs reno vn d of old 
Bo (1) in Scotia's annals, live in go'd. 

While t rice the ſun his conrſe 61urnal rolls, 

And ſhates, ſucceſſive, thrice involve the poles ; 
Still Barnrockeburn chotk d with a tide of gore, 
Groan'd in deep murmy:+s to ite phaltly ſhore, 
Fdward eſcap'd bold, ſNourtas led his hoſt 

Back to v Qorious Bruce by Fortha s coaſt, 


Dor join'd. to Stirling march d the laurel d war, 


An? ſpoils of rations load each proaning car, 
Vaſt troops of captive foes the pomp adorn'd. 
And haughty c!1efs in hoitile ferters mourn d. 
Chiefs vho eftioons by gen raus Bruce diſmiſt, 
Re !!10;'d his royal confer: to his breaſt 
M-oubra” the fort fur:enders loyal grown, 
And hercefo: th faithfil ro the Scoitiſh crown, 


— 


T Sir Giles the A gentine who commanded a part of 


the foreign auxiliacies was a brave man, and had don 
fignal tervices abroad again(t the Saracers. He was cal» 
Jed the Argen'ine. from Argento, a city of Alſania, i 
Germany, now Straſburgh, 
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Now ęlorions Bruze (all oppofition quell d. 
Each faction cruſh d, and ev'ry toe repell'd) 
Throughout the provinces proclaims his [way 
At once the willing provinces obey, 

From far Pomona's coaſt to Solway's ſhore, 
Each ſubject, loyal, owns his tov*reign power, 
His friends rewarded, and his hoſt ditmiſt, 
With bounty loa ed and with freedom bleſt 
Each office he inveſts with due command, 
Dilpenſes laws and conſtitutes the land. 

No more dare foreign foes his right invade. 
No more dares faction liſt its rebel head 

N more he Grampian ſwain in battſe bleeds, 
But to the {word the genceful rake ſucceeds, 
Ihe lab'ring hind, free from oppreſfve toil 
Turns the rich furrows of his native fail 

In frec dom, peace and plenty waſtes the day 
And al it indul;ence of a righteous iway. 
No L-nger Caledouia now deplores. 

Her ruiw'd cities, and her deſart ſhores ;_ 

Her cities, ound, their ancient [plendor gain, 
And goiden haivelts wave on ev'ry plain, 

At home rever d abroad diffus d by fame, 
Through diitant climes reſounds the Bruſſian name 


Thus far the muſe, in nnambitious ſtrains, 
Hath ſung the Monarch ſweating od the plains. 
Immers*d in ills with perils long beſet, 
(Glorious in patience, and relign*dly great ) 
Ful by degrees he gain'd upon his foes, 


| Grew in viſtreſs, and on his dangers roſe, 


Triumphant midit the {puils of nations ſhone : 


And now unrival'd, mounts, his native throne: 


Where regal ore and gems his brows infold. 
And eyerlaitiog lau els ihade the gold, 
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While circling ſpheres their endleſs rounds ſhall run 
And feel the genial irfluence of he tun: 
W hile earth ſhall daily on her axe roll 
And the flow wain attend ihe {reezing pole: 
While monthly moons their reveloutions keep, 
By turns ſha'l raiſe. ard fin} by turn» the deep; 
While Fcertha. ſpacious, rolis her winding waves, 
And Tay's rich ſtream ne ian bo ders laves ; 
Still dear to Albion be ber Bruce's fame, 
Sacred his merit, and rever'd his name 


so may juſt heaven mantain her anci-nt crown, 
And Barquho's rree for ever fill her throne. 
May boch ye pods ! ope final period know, 
Thai ceaſe to rule, and Fortha ceaſe to flow, 
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